FAR I WRROR F
STHTES RESOURES

T 1S A GREAT MOVING PICTURE
OF A GREAT STATE, ITS PEO-
PLE AND ITS MANY IN-
TERESTS.
1T.15 EVERYBODY'S FAIR.
&Everybody Ought To See 1t—Every
Effort s .Being Put Forward To
Make The Michigan State Falr
_ Greatost In Country.

What Is-tho Michigan State Falr

and Exposition golog to be in 19117
This [s & question that Is now being

agked and will be asked much more
fraquently during the next few weeks,
The real gnd.conclusive answer will
be ufade at thb}falrigrounds the days
following Septertiber 18th. Before that
time It s only’ poesidle to judge of
what the 1811 falr will'be by a con-
sideration ‘of the methods employed
by those who are makiog it and by
comparison., .

President Newtori and ‘the officers
and boord of directors of the Michigan
State Agricultural Soclety, and Man-
ager Hannon, have gone into the mat-
ter of making the greatest fair and
exposition of the Society’s history in

very thorough,. businessllke and
systematic manner. To the close obd-
server, these gentlemen have already
made marked progress and from all
obtainable indications it seems sure
that they will “make good.”

There. are geveral objects which the
managers have unitedly determined
upon and which they wHl work unre

mittingly to attain. Theso objects are:

To make the Michigan State Falr
and Exposition one ot the greatest
educatlonal institutions in the state. -

To make it a place where all classes
end condltlon of people can comé and
learn from.observation what brains
and time and money and perseverance
have achleved In every line of indus-
try. -

Ty, .

To make it a mirror of the State's
resources, and thus Detroit and Michl-
gan's greatest advertlsing asset.

To make it not only the greatest:
exposition in point of slze and ‘atten-
dance, but the greatest in Intrinsic
educational value.

To make it.a place where everyone
can' go and be entertained royally, but
entertained without resort to amuse:
ments that are not uplifting and
moral,

To make {t a veritablb short course
{n.agriculture, stock raising, manufac-
turing and in every industry that is

worth while, . A i

To make 16s locatlon anil its dates
in September, the place and'the time
that will furnish the greatest interest
to‘the greatest’ number.of people in
the great ‘state s represents.’

“The greatest of all fairs, in the
fairest of ail states,” fs the claim
mado by President Newton and his
aides for 1951, Plans for the coming
nine days’ fair, September 1Sth to
27th, have been drawn to a glgantic
scale and some Idea of its magnitude
may be galned from the statement
that $85,000 !s offered in premiums
and purses. - i .

The falr grounds, with enormous
bulldlogs erected or under process of
deslgn, all of substantial and harmo-
nlous structure, estimate the ganerous
figure of nearly a million dollars. It
is doubtful if an exposition project
was ever Initlated under more favor
able circumstances than {s the State
Fair this year.

FARSAS LOSES POET

Recent Death of “Ironguil?”’ Re-
moves- State's Laureate.

Modest Versa Writer Who Assumed
Pen Name for Fear People Would
Not Hire “Fool Poet”

as Attorney. h

Fort Scott, Knn—Kansas lost her
poet laureate when Engene F. Ware
died at his surnmer home (n Colorado
and western lterature lost one of its
brightest geniuses. -

Ware, known as “Ironquill,”” Was a
harness maker, lawyer, pblitictan and
poet. In the minds of his friends the
last ehould icome first, but personally
he always bellttled bis abllity us a
poet, and instead of belng proud of
his success'he spoke disparagingly of
his verses. - In this he was alone.

He came to this clty o 1867 dnd be-
gan to work at hls trade as a harness
maker. A competitor was advertising,
80 Ware had to do the same. He went
his competitor several better by writ-
ing his advertisements in verse. This
attracted aftention and he weat-to To-
peka, where he wrote poetry and
studied law, keeping his identity as o
poet undericover. His explanation for
this was: . “I was afraid ‘people
wouldn't hire a fool poet for a law-
yer.”

There were plenty of harness mak-
ers, but very few lawyers ju Fort
Scott and that was the reason Ware
deserted the stitching horse ‘of his
shop and took up the study of law. In
his profession he was successfill. As
he practiced law he played the po-
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Falr Damsel's Quections

other girl 1 ever saw.”

exactly, say s0.”

glving you lessons.
way you started
made love befor

The Clty

. The Countryman--Yes—evers
but the mortgage. B

NOTHING BUT AN WATEUR

That “Re-
Hi

vealed Callow Lover |
. True Light

i, 8
“Do you really and truly, think I

am heautiful?” she asked. | .
- “You are simply dlvine” he re
o L

lled. -

“But there ‘are_ otfer ghls ‘whom

you thbink more besutitul than:L”

“No, I don't-think there i3 a more
eautiful girl In the world than you”
‘“There are other "girls you think

are fust as beautiful, though.”

.“You are more beautiful ‘ﬁmn any

i
.“1 suppose: there. ‘are );‘Ianty of

glrls whom you cofdider glmost.as

pautifal as I ad.” °
I tbink you are far more beautl-

fol than any other girl that ever

reathed.”
“Well, why didn’t-you szy that in

the first place?”

“That was what I meant, if I didn’t

“0, well, go om. My goodnessi

Must 1 suggest everything nice that

ou say to me?”

“What more -can I say?” .
“Heavens! I'm not going to sit here
1 thought the
out that! you had

IN THE COUNTRY. =

R o . T
Man—Your father, 1 ber
eve, cleared the land of everything.
thing

In the Church Mlitant.
Henry N. Clay, the secretary of the

Chicago Publishers’ associdtion, bas a
negro cook he took with bim to Chi
cago from St. Louls. ‘Thke cook Is
yery refigious and’ immediatgly joized

FRUIT AND FARM EXHIBIT AT MICHIGAN STATE FAIR.

Th above views were taken (n Horticultural Hall at the last Michigan

from every sectlon of the state.
and Upper Penlnsula Development

are offering special cash prizes for the best displass
ment s attracting a great deal of attention just now’ nad the exhiblts from
be a wonderful show in every department,

The state fair this year is going to

At the stata falr this year,
Bureaus having engaged a large sectlon of
of fruit and gralns and these displays will be well worth seeing.
the farm and orchard have a telling and lasting effect on prospective buyers.

September 18th

State Falr and

give some ldea of the splendid displays in this department

to 27th, the exhibits will be larger than ever, the Western, Northwestern,

¢ the bullding, where they will make their exhibits,

The development bureaus
The "Back to the Farm” move-

THE SIMPLE LIFE.

’ .
By Captain Leslie T. Peacocke.

“You fellows may think I'm joking,
but you'll find that once my mind’s
‘made up, it's made up for good. No
more of this sort of game for me.
T'm going to live THE SIMPLE
LIFE,” and Sidney:Chapin siammed
his finished highball glass with em-
phasls on the round table and rose
With a glare of amusing defiance at
his three companions. ‘

“Yes, vou will” laughed Squatty
Pawsor sarcastically. "I can see you
doing it. Early to bed, and only one
drink between meals.- That'll be fine,
won't it?”

“Apd walking about the wet grass
with bare feet, so's to get up his cir-
culatlon and bis d.petite for a vege-
tarian diet.” broke in the young stock-
‘broker, Archie Harris. over the rim of
his whisky sour. “The simple life's
all right, Sid, for fellows that's past
§0, and for the regular long-hairs, but
it won't suit you. Let's have ome
more drlnk, boys, and fhen Chris can
give us o spin round In his machine
before dinner.” B

“Yes, a ride over to Baldwin’s
Ranch will do us all good,” agreed
Chris Mortimer, son of old man or-
timer, the Spring street banker:and
considered the warmest spott fn the
Jonathan Club, in whose smoking
yoom they were now assembled—with
the exception, perhaps, of the gay
‘Sidpey Chapin, who was thus aston
Isbing “hls companions by annoud-
¢ing  his sudden detertmination  to
‘amend bis mode of living.

“That'll be fine,” said Squatty Daw-
son. “One more drink now, and an-
other when we get to the Qakwood.
and then we can toss who's to pay
for dlnner at Levy's"” aod, snapping
his fingers, he attracted the attentlon
of a waiter. . B

- gldgey Chapln set his hat deter-
- mivedly on his bead. “Not for minet’"
- he-@eserted Srmly. “I'm throught
_There's pothing like rude healtlf, and
* “fast might's racket at
given, me o hend thatll ke two
‘weeks of the Simple Life to get Over.
iit's elther that or the Cooley Cure.
{1 triéd the Cure once, und I prefer the
Siniple Life. You fellows would do
etter it you'd. follow my example
and quit, right Dow.” )

the Bristol has,

“Oh, rats!” retorted Chris Morti-

mer. “What's the use of trylng to
kid vourself. Why, you're only 23
and just beginning to enjoy life. I've

never scen you draw what 1 call A
sober breath. and I've known you for
five years. After you've had a cou-
ple of highballs at the Oakwood, you
won't e talklng such foolishness.”

“I know what it {s!" interposed
Archie Harris. “Sid has struck a
new afinity. and wants to keep her
all to himself-—some grass-widow
most Jikely who's going to try and
reform him. Lots of ‘em are great
on that,” you know."

“Well. she’ll have her hands full
with $id,” laughed Squatty Dawson.
“She's never seen him making lave to
four different afiinitles ail at once, as
we did at Ocean Park last summer.
What's she like, Sid?"

Chapin muttered an
“Pshaw!” and snapped his gold cig-
arette-case to his pocket. “You fel-
lows mever take anything seriously.
You just wait, and see what a differ-
ent man I'll be in a few weeks.”

“well, I hope you will," sneered
Archie Harris. “There’s lots of room
for improvement. Where are you go-
fng to tackle this wonderful reforma-
tion? In a monastery?” i

“Not quité, but I'm going to live a

good, Simple Life all the same. I've
fixed myself up a-ulce Ifttle place at
Catalina that I rented last week. It's
about two miles from Avalon, and it's
one of the sweetest llttla cottages you
ever saw.”
“Catalalna!” cried Squatty Dawson.
“That's a queer sort.of place- to
choose in winter.” What are you go-
ing to do there? Fish?’

“Yes, fish some, I guess, and take
long walks. The bilis there nre fine
and the alr's full of oZone. I'm off
now to take a Hamman bath,-and
then 1 ‘ve got some things to express
down to San Pedro.” .

“And when, do you leave?” ‘querled
Chris Mortimet, changiog his banter-
ing tong, as did the others, on seelng
that Sriney was in earnest.

“Tomorrow morning, by the 9
o'clock boat. 111 be over in Catalina
about 11. If you fellows care to come
down some day next week, I'll treat
you to a fine day's fishing, and as
good a Hloner as you'll get bere.at
the club. I've got & ffie cook (8
Chinaman), and sit the drinks you

impatient

want, You'll have to put up at Ava
lon for the night. though: the cotaage
won't run to beds for the lot.” N
thatll be all right” said
“We can find accom-
What

"Sure,
Archie Harrls,
modations at the Metropole.
day shall we make it, Sid?®
“Let's see,” replied Sidney, caleu-

lating, “This is Tuesday. How about
next Monday? Il be all settled by
then.”

“Sult me all Tight,” returned the
“How about you
‘nothing oa for

fellows?
Monday, have we?”

They found the cottage luxuriously
and tastefully furnished, snd fol-
lowed their host from room’to room
with feelings somewhat akin to envy.

A hundred and forty pound tuna
and a score of vellow-tail rewarded
thefr efforts, which, with the addition
of some delectable yock bass, made
up a tidy baul, and,’the waning sun
warning them to desist, they bore the
“eatch” In trlumph to the cottage,
and begged the Chinaman-to add
some of thé smaller and most succu-
lent specimens to the bill of fare.

The Orlental's cooking lett nothing
to be " deslred, .and, the bpttles ex-
tracted from the ice chest sparkled
a fittlbg accompaniment ta the Jing-
ling of the heartily-plied silverware
and the flow of ready wit. .

It was near midhight when they
rose and hiccuped the boly add
chorus of a time bonored; song in
deference to thelr bpst; asguring him

aip and again that he was “a jolly
good fellow;” and continuing the Bs-
surance with ‘unsteady galt and dp-
lifted voices as he agsisted - them' to
the road and into the machine that
wag to bear them to the Metropole.

Chapin gave.a sigh of rellet as he
re-enteted the cottage, mixed himselt
a modest “nighteap”. placed the
gloss back on. the table, and, sweep-
fng the debris of plates and innum-
orable giasses with suddenly aftright-
ed eyes, gave an astonished gasp, and
called loudly for the Chinaman- ,

“Me.no savyy,” spld Sing Kee, pro-!
testingly. “Me no touch any sllber ati
all. All there last time T come into,
room. You flends take 'em away to
| make n joke, maybe. Flends make
joke' all the time! B N

«“]: guess so!” agreed his master,
ipstantly grasping the' situation. “It's
4hit silly fool Squatty Dawson trying

.41 QUIET THOUZRTS, > "~
R ol .

:. %1s through assoclation with others
the human will makes its most
wdnderful advance in freedom.
_Every invention is an instrument
thirough which the human will reaches
out toward the mastery of matuse..

Miss Pataun has broken off her en:
gagement' saylw’ that she wishes to
remain on- {ndividusl—Jobn L. Hob-

ble.

1t there Is a heaven for fools, the
man who expects to get through on
his :wife’s church membership will be
there on a front seat.

ton. of the

/13- always. accomplished by, a deepen:

ing of.the content (meaning) ot per-
eopal Mo, .. ... .. .. .

... Religlon, which was one’ an tnsti-

. "fution of the state, ia becomlngimore

- and: more the falth and {deal of the

.jndividual soul

SENTENCE SERMONS.

" ‘gelfishness Is the sdlcide 6f :hni);ﬂ»

B

233, .
The divine 18 mot discovered

Virtue is the morpl fiber that comes
trom soul struggle. o

Thinking bitterly of others strikes
a blow at my own beart.

Our neighbors- are not ll’(lerl up by
looking up their records.

He ;who spreads himselt in prayer
1s not' likely to rise In it . :
“People - who practice duplicity mat:
urally label it diplomacy.: I

1t's always. easler to 'sing abqu!.
heaven than to serve, earth..

-~ Brery great public victory has many
la. private. struggle bebind it :

. Many belleve they are sanctifiéd be-

by
aéfimition . hl

cause they feel so self-satisfied. :

to be funny. He must have swiped
all the siiver off the table when he
ran back to get his cigar case. Al
right, Sing, you can go to bed, They'll
be sure to send it back dn the morn-
ing when they see what.a silly Joke
it was. I hope they won't lose eny
of the spoons or forks, though, -be-
cause they're all solid ‘siiver. The
damned fools! I hate practical
Jokes." R [

His hopes were not fully realized,
apparently, for three days later the
trio at the Jonathan Club received a
caustic letter, setting forth the valu-
able nature of the silverware, which
they were given to understand had
been precious to the famlly of Cha-
pin for several generatlons.

Three days later another and yuore
urgent letter was received, Wwith
threats of bodily hurt, and yet three
days later a third epistle was deliv-
ered into their hands in which legal
action of sinister nature Was more
than broadly hinted at; in answer to
which our friend at Catalina Island
recelved the following: .

“Dear Sid—The tone of your last
letter has hurt us very much. The
first {wo we thought were written as
a joke, as we were certain you had
discovered the knives, forks and
spoons which Squatty merely slipped
petween the sheets of your own bed.
We cannot understand .why you have
not tound them! We enjoyed our day
with you mmost thoroughly, ‘and We

do not blame you for baving- tempo- |

rafily adopted the Simple Life.
Your sincere friends,’ !
CHRISTOPHER MORTIMER,
ARCHIBALD HARRIS,
EUGENE DAWSON. |~

P, 8.—You ought to-warn your an:
clent housekeeper agalnst the danger
of too hurriedly crossing the streets
of Avalon. Automobiles are apt to
skid, and good housekeepers are
searce, She wliit no doubt apprecinte
the warning!” . '

The* very .same day the following
telgram was ‘handed to Mortlmer at
the Jonathan Club: - .

“You :silly ‘fools—I'm marrled, and
on my honeymoon, and you didn't
know it. Better go and see & dentist
and find out what's delaying your wis-
dom teeth. -Abnybody -but a donkey
knows ~that. matrimony mesns the
Stmple Life. .. SIDNEY"

While the exports of human hair
from. Ching are very large, it 1s de-
nled that any comes {rom’corpses.

Fiftyelght millionatres) died . 10
Brance during the year 1803, two of
whom left estates of over $10,000,000.

Someone whé thinks he knows,
clalins that the excesglve cost of liv-

7 .
LUaENE WARE ? 3
Cdamagiiey

litical game In a quiet, dignified way, |}
being finally rewarded. with an ap- 7
polntment .as commissioner of pen- |¥’
slons. ' v

After two years in Washington he
returned to Kansas and took:up hls
residence in Kansas City, Kan, Tiring
of clty life, he retired shortly’ before
his death to_Sungold Section, a fine
farm he acglired when: he first came
to Kansas, and there be “told his
friends he hoped “to dle in the open.
His plans .to dle on the farm failed, |
for he passed away soon after reach-
ing Colorado, where hé had been in
the bablt of spending the summers at
a place he owned on the Cascade.

He was weil entitled to the appolnt-
ment of: ‘pension commissioner, for |
during the Ciyll war he had & bril-
Hant career covering four years and |
ending as captain of a troop In the
Seventh Iowa cavalry. ,

_For one brief period Captain Ware
was in the newspaper business. This
was in Burliogton, Ia., wheré for a
tme, he was assistant editor of the
Hawkeye and started .that poper dn
its voad to celebrity as & funny paper.

When Captaln Ware retired “Bob”
Burdette succeeded him and the paper

4

[ M

bave they?” .

:b, church in Chicago.

h

{og knife in her hand.

Bary saw the cook going out of the
ouse one evening with a.large carv-

Where are you going, Mary?” he

asked.

se gwine t' church.” |

: “Well, what are you doing with that
IEnife?” i

“They’s a Teliglous dlspl“\le goin’ on
own there,” sald Mary, “an’ I wanter
ee my side gits de best of-it"—Sat-

»irday Eveniog Post, |

Went Up Twenty Points,
Durlng the recent hot spell a broker

“was complaining to a frlend of the

ult trading. “Buslpess;" he sald.

‘TWhat can one do in the way of bus}

ess with the mercury standing at

$1007"

“Do!” replicd his friehd. “Great

:Beott, man, it's the chance of & life-
_time to sell Mercury]”"—Boston Even-
Ing Transcript. .

. The Ultimate Limit.
First Dentlst—My work is so paine

less that my patients often fall asleep

vhile I am at their teeth,
Second Dentist— That's nothing.
line all want to have thelr pictures

taken to catch the expression of - de-
light on their faces.

Father Time,
“Tlme flles.”
“Got the old mian in an. airship,

became much quoted f6r its funny say-
ings. N

Ware was born in 1841 in Hartford,
Conn., and was marrled in:1374 to
Miss Jeanette B. Huntington. For
niany years he was a famillar figure
in Topeka during sesslon of {he Kan-
sas leglslature gnd his wit and humor
made him much beloved, both by poli- |
cal friends and opponents, He was a
member of the leglslature {n_the early
'80s. : o
i *When:he left the office of penslon
commissioner he wantéd to show hig
appreciation of 12 heads of depart-
‘ments under him. He bought 12 hand-
some pleces of silver, exactly alike,
called the 12 men Into his office where
the souvenirs were lined up'on u table
and sald: “Gentlemen. You have
been good to me. Help yourselves.”
{ The appolntment of Ware to be
‘commissioner of pensions was due 1o
[Roosevelt’s admiration- for his paems.

.In 1900, when Roosevelt was on his’
way to the southwest to attend a re-
union of Rough Riders, he expressed
" deslrh to meet “Ironquill” and a
‘meesnge was sent to Ware asklng hinm
to meet! the train and travel with the
president. He did so and the . friend-
ship betseen the Rough Rider colonel
and the froatler poet was: promptly
vident|and sincere, Three years later |
Ware was appointed-commissloner of
-penslons. e s

He leaves o widow; one s0n, Eugené
F. Ware, Jr,, and three daughters, Mrs.
Abble Neles of New York, Mrs. 8. R.

ing 1s due to the reckless
of birds. . ;
.Tén cents.a day Is'the amount ac-
tually required for food to sustain a

|human. -The. remainder of*the money
is. spent for flavoring: !

The appearanée’ of ‘eyil often helps

tee devil more than the eal thing.

Nelson and Miss Amella Ware.

Teeth and Baldness. .

France—According ta Dr.
Lualen [Jaéquet; there 15 &iclose cone
nectlon( between' bad. teeth,and " bald-
ness. He declared about one-fourth ot

Parls,

—

“That’'s |
Good”

Is often ssid of |

Post
Toasties

when eaten with jeream ot
rich milk and a sprinkle of
sugar if desired. |

That's the cue for house-
keepers who wantto please
the whole family.

Post Toasties are ready
to serve direct from the
packagn.—— ]

Convenient:
Economi{cal
Delicious- [
“The Memory Lingers”
- Sold By Grocers

SIS

© POSTUM CBREAL
Batls Creek, dich

thi cases ot premature balddesa are
of dental origla. ¢




