“Oh, the little more, and how much it is!
And the little less, and what worlds away.”

It's The Last Push
That Breaks The Back Of Failure

“Most men who fail at their work, fail by only a little,” says E. D. Stair, one
of the country’s biggest newspaper publishers—“They give almost,
but not quite, enough—Another ounce of steam and
they would have turned the trick!”

By William S. Dutton

BACK-ALLEY fist fight be-

tween a pair of husky, tousled

American youngsters may or

may not be inspiring, accord-

5 . Ing to your viewpoint. But
1t was 1n watching such a rough and tum-
ble set-to, fifty-odd years ago, that
Edward D. Stair got an inspiration that
had much to do with shaping his career.

It happened in the little town of
Morenci, Michigan, wHich in that day was
a puritanical village of some eighteen
hundred all-American souls. Fighting was
sternly frowned upon by parents. It
wasn’t indulged in_openly—if it could be
helped. Yet boys will fight.

I don’t know what this particular fight
was about. That doesn’t matter, any-
way. What does matter is that one boy
was a head taller than the other, heavier
and stronger and more formidable; but it
was the little fellow who won. A dozen
times he was knocked sprawling into the
dirt; a dozen times he was up again,
peppery as a bantam game rooster. He
wouldn’t stay down, and every time he
came up for more it was with arms and
fists flailing like a miniature whirlwind.

FINALLY, the big boy was gasping for

wind. He was tuckered out, wobbling,
from knocking the little fellow down.
Then the bantam stepped up, measured
his opponent from between battered eyes,
swung—and the battle of that day was
over!

“Good boy, Dan!” cried an admirer.
“I knew you could flatten him!”

The victor accepted his proffered cap,
wiped a wad of alley mud from an ear,
and cast a scornful eye upon the van-
quished.

“Shucks!” he declared. “He can’t
fight. He’s got a boiler big as a freight
engine’s, but he don’t get up enough steam!”

We were seated, E. D. Stair and I, in
his comfortable office in Detroit when he
revived for me that story in which he had
played the réle of a hero-worshipping
spectator. A mite of a youngster then, he
is sixty-seven years old now, and owner
and publisher of the Detroit “Free
Press,” which is one of the largest and
most influential of this country’s daily

newspapers. And as he went on to explain
to me how he had become owner of the
“Free Press,” I began to understand why
he had told me of that half-century-old
alley scrap between boys. It was the key
to his own story.

Morenci was his home town. He
printed his first newspaper, a tiny affair,
in the attic of his father’s house. Later
on, after several experiments with other
papers, he went out and deliberately
bought a little weekly newspaper that was
a faillure—bought 1t because it was a
failure and to be had cheap—and made it
successful. Then he sold that, and with
his profit bought another failing news-
paper, and another, each a bigger paper
and consequently a bigger failure than
the last. Each in its turn he made into a
paying publication and sold it at a profit.
The Detroit “Free Press,” a great pros-
perous daily to-day, occupying one of the
finest newspaper buildings in the world,
was a failure in so far as earnings were
concerned.

And here is the point:

Stair didn’t introduce any spectacu-
larly new and brilliant methods into
newspaper publishing. He kept to the
established, well-beaten path over which
his predecessors had gone, and failed. In
many instances he even adopted his pred-
ecessors’ policies. He tore nothing down.
But to those policies and methods he gave
just a little more force. He put on just a
little more pressure. He watched results
just a little bit closer, and went after
things a little bit harder. In a line, he got
up all the steam his boilers would hold!

“The boy who won that fight was older
than I,” he explained, coming back to the
drama in the alley. “Some folks in the
town called him a bully, because he picked
quarrels and always won. But I noticed
something about him which convinced
me why he won. Henever gave up, no mat-
ter how big the chap he tackled. He put
his last ounce into what he did, and that
ounce always pulled hini through. In fact,
I concluded that it was the extra ounce
that did pull him through, for often he
was exactly that close to a thrashing. But
he always produced that ounce!

“Since then, in the light of years, I’ve

learned an odd thing: There is usually
precious little difference between achieve-
ment and failure. Most men who fail do
so by just a little. They give almost, but
not quite, enough. Another ounce of
steam and they’d have turned the trick.

“Here is an editorial. It is fairly well
written. It presents a novel viewpoint.
Structurally it is all it should be. But the
effect it leaves is flat. It has no kick.
Therefore, as it stands, it is a failure. But
cut a word out of its title. Replace a long
word here and there with a vigorous, more
pointed short one. Cut that long, tire-
some sentence in half—and what hap-
pens? You have a strong, telling presen-
tation of the case. The failure is a success.
Yet all you have done is add a little ginger,
put on an ounce more steam!”

Mr. Stair’s eyes twinkled. “That day,
after Dan had polished off the big fellow
there in the alley, I looked up another big
fellow who some time before had polished
me. We had another go at it, and I kept
in mind Dan’s prescription about steam.
It worked! Well, it’s been working ever
since, in business. It’s a rattling good
prescription.”

MORENCI to all effects was a New Eng-
land town transplanted in Michigan.
Stair’s father, who had moved in from
Ohio, conducted the town’s stove and tin-
ware store, did its tinsmithing and in-
stalled its stoves.

““There wasn’t a foreigner in town,”
Mr. Stair related, “and not even a
negro. It was a big sensation when a negro
barber came in and opened ashop. Wekids
crowded 1n front of that shop as if it were
the main entrance of a circus. None of us
had seen a negro before.

“We were strait-laced in our town.
Folks hated a liar and despised a corner-
cutter. More faith was put in a man’s
word than in a written contract. They
were slow to go into debt and didn’t boast
of it when they did. If the home was
mortgaged, they skimped and saved to clear
it, for a mortgage was a family skeleton
to keep hidden. We worked, all of us,
rich and poor alike. And while few in our
town were rich, likewise few were poor.

“This training (Continued on page 76)



“All of Us Mothers,” by FANNIE KILBOURNE

painting for you myself.”

At first Ben couldn’t be-
lieve it; but it doesn’t take
long for a twelve-year-old
boy to take in anything like
that. With a look at me as
though he didn’t dare tarry
for fear he’d wake up, he
was off.

So I had to get out of my
new dress and white kid
shoes and into an old ging-
ham I kept for rough work.
I felt it really was up to me
to do the painting, because
I had a feeling that, while
Will might think it was a
darn shame for a kid not to
get to go swimming all
summer, he’d feel it wasn’t
very businesslike to pay
him seventy-five cents a
day for going.

SO I didn’t get to that
meeting of the Mothers’
Club.

I didn’t get there the
next week, either. America
couldn’t come to wash till
Thursday, and I couldn’t
find anybody to stay with
the babies. I put in the
afternoon painting the win-
dow boxes and the backs
of the front porch steps—
painting the garage had got
me started, and you know
how it is once you get
started painting.

The painting got me to

thinking about Ben Brace,
and I couldn’t put him out
of my head—a twelve-year-
old boy who looked like my
baby and never got a chance
to go swimming. I couldn’t
keep from thinking—sup-
pose it were Jack, all alone
in the world with nobody
but 2 man who would farm
him out every minute, and
never let him have any fun.

Dulcie stopped by on her
way home from Mothers’
Club meeting to tell me the
news: Mrs. Kirstead had
brought Frankie. It was
so hot Mrs. Vanter had
tzken off her hat, and while
the meeting was gomng on
nobody remembered
Frankie, and he had taken
off all the trimming and
was filling the hat with
dirt—to plant the trimming
in, he said. Also, the Em-
porium had given the club a wicker divan.

“We're going to see if the electrical
fixture store won’t give us some plain
fixtures,” Dulcie went on with the news.
““And Mrs. Long is simply furious. Some
boys broke into the warehouse one day
last week and broke a lot of windows and
pulled some of the electric wiring loose,
and did some other damage. She found
out who they were, some of the Hunkies
down by the tracks, and she’s had them
arrested. She’s simply wild; she’s going
over to Verblen Friday to appear against
them.”

Also, Miss Prescott was coming back

the end of the week, and Betty Bartell
wanted to join the club, though her baby
wasn’t due till fall. And so on. Dulcie
certainly had a lot of news.

HURSDAY afternoon I took the twins

up to Mother’s and used her electric
sewing machine all the afternoon. When
I got back, America, who had been at my
house washing, said a woman had been to
see me. ‘“‘Mrs. Rzwqtrvs,” it sounded
like when America tried to say the name,
and I couldn’t imagine who it was.
America said she said something about the
Mothers’ Club, but I couldn’t place any _
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Ikind of hated to go off and leave him. . . . It struck me that something was wrong.
« « « And finally, without his really telling me, I found out what was the trouble

member with a name that sounded like
that, and I finally gave it up.

Will wasn’t going to be home that
night; he and Father Horton had gone out
to Berrytown to appraise some farms, and
were going to stay overnight, and go on
the next day to look at some property on
beyond. Dulcie’s house being so close, I
wasn’t a bit afraid to stay alone with the
babies. But when I heard a knock at the
back door after dark, it did give me a bit
of a start. However, to my relief, I saw
that it was just Ben Brace. He’d come to
get his sweater, a poor, ratty little old
thing that he’d (Continued on page 153)



Edward Douglas Stair

BEFORE he bought the Detroit “Free Press,” one of the
leading dailies of the United States, Mr. Stair had ac-
quired a thorough knowledge of newspaper work through
his connection with small papers in Morenci, Midland,
and Howell, Michigan; Cooperstown, North Dakota,
and from hisexperience as owner of the Detroit “Journal.”
He was born in Morenci sixty-seven years ago, and be-

came a newspaper man long before he was grown, In
later years Mr, Stair extended his activities into the
theatrical field, and to-day, in addition to being one of
the country’s important publishers, he is president of the
U. 8. Amusement Company, and of the Majestic Theatre
Company, of Brooklyn. He is also a director in varied
enterprises. Mr, Stair’s home is in Detroit, Michigan.
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BORN in Russia, forty-five years ago, Morris Gest came to America _

when he was a young boy. Beginning as a homeless newsboy in
Boston, he has become a world-famous theatrical producer. The
hungry lad who was glad to get fifteen cents a night as a stage hand
is now honored as the man who made possible “The Miracle,”
and other stupendous productions. The picture below shows the
Mayor of Boston presenting Mr. Gest with the key of that city,
when the former newsboy returned with «The Miracle.”

(Above) Morris Gest, wearing an
old suit given him by a Boston law-
yer, when the boy was working for
a peddler of second-hand laundry.
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Universal Joints—Springs 54
inches long—Shock Absorbers—
Balloon Tires—Paige-Hydraulic4-
Wheel Brakes—Easy Steering
through Ball Bearings—Saw blade
Steel, Light Acting Clutch—Short

Brough

Features of this New Paige:

Improved Paige-built Motor, none
more modern nor better lubricated
—Full High-Pressure Oil Feed to
all Rotating Parts, including wrist
pins, cam shaft, auxiliary shaft
and tappets — Counterbalanced
Crankshaft—Silent Chain Timing,
with automatic takeup — Air ?
Cleaner—Metal Oil-Lubricated

Throw, Easy Gear Shift—Co-inci-
dental Lock—Automatic Wind-
shield Cleaner—Dash Gas and
Heat Indicator—Stop Light—
X Dome Light. e

is the "buy of the year,
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FTER you've seen and driven this

Brougham—you’ll agree with the many
thousands who already own it that the same
money simply cannot buy more real automo-
bile value anywhereelse. There is a growing
and deepening conviction among those who
know motor car values that this Brougham
is the outstanding dollar-for-dollar value on
the motor car market to-day.

The Brougham has the same powerful and
capable motor that powers the most expen-
sive Paige models. It is a beautiful car. It is
one of the easiest cars to handle. Its acceler-
ation is instantaneous. Its Paige-Hydraulic
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4-wheel brakes insuresafe and positive braking
always. Its roadability and comfort would
do credit to the costliest car built.

The Brougham is larger and roomierthan most
sedans—it is finished in two tones of gray
polished lacquer; upholstered in soft, lustrous
and long wearing materials. We want you to
see it—and to drive it. Your nearest Paige-
Jewett dealer will gladly arrange a demonstra-
tion, entirely without obligation. He will
tell you, too, how easily you can spread the
exceptionally low price of this splendid car
over a very convenient period under the
liberal Paige-Jewett time payment plan.

S

(800) 9
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It’s the Lést Push That Breaks the Back bf Failure

of the old town did a lot for me. I’ve
never had a note overdue, nor asked for
an extension on a personal note, nor con-
tinued business with a man I couldn’t
trust and whose word wasn’t good. ‘And,
barring some losses through investments,
I’ve never had a failure, nor tackled a
failure that didn’t turn about and head
the other way. I've worked like blazes,
but that, too, I learned as a youngster.
And I’ve'never had a lawsuit.”

“How come?”” I asked.

““Because,” Mr. Stair answered, “the
folks back home didn’t believe in ‘lawing’
a matter out. They figured that, by the
time you'd got out of the courts, and
thrown all the dirt you could, and been
smeared by all the dirt thrown at you,
and paid all the fees entailed, the lawyers
would be the only ones who had profited.

“‘Better take your loss an’ forget it,’
Father was wont to advise when anybod
came to him on going to law. ‘If you can’t
do busiriess with a man without suing him,
let him alone, for he isn’t worth doing
business with.’

“That represented the sentiment of
most of the folks I knew, and I've never
lost anything by adopting it. The policy
is old-fashioned, but that’s nothing against
it as long as it’s good.

“The modern business policy, accord-
ing to my friends of the law, is never to
draw a contract without a battery of law-
yerssitting by to check up on the whereases
and the therefores. So far, I've drawn
most of my own contracts, and I've always
been tolerably safe, because I put the man
involved, and his word, before the con-
tract.

“It amounts to this: An honest man
will keep a contract even if it’s a bad one;
a crooked man won’t keep any kind of a
contract if he can help it, and he can hire
lawyers just as smart as your lawyers.
Besides, the real satisfaction in business
comes in dealing with men and not in
cast-iron legal documents.”

RADIO is a great thing with youngsters
to-day. When Stair was a boy the
printing press was having a similar run of
popularity. So he and his brother Orin,
who was two years older, rigged up an
amateur printing outfit in the attic. Then
they proceeded to get out a four-page
monthly paper, which they called “Boys
and Girls” and sold for twenty-five cents
a year to school pupils.

“The paper paid its way, well enough,”
M. Stair explained; “but it had one big
fault: it didn’t produce any surplus for
spending money. We had a school base-
ball team which in the summer made
excursions into rival nearby towns for
games. The players’ expenses were paid,
but we had to dig up our own pin
money. : 5

““Before one such trip with the team
Father handed me fifty cents. To retain
my social standing, I felt I should have
at least a dollar.

“‘It’s all the money I can spare,” said
Father grimly. ‘If you want more you’ll
have to earn it.’ .

“Whereupon my tongue ran away with

(Continued from page 34)

my judgment. Iinformed him that hence-
forth I'd earn a// my money.

“‘T hope you mean that,” he laughed.

“It was the last time I asked him for
money, but that promise made me scratch,
more than once. I found one job at sawing
wood for fifty cents a cord. When that
played out, a local storekeeper hired me as
errand and sweep-up boy. There were
odd jobs to be had at the shop of the town
weekly newspaper, where I picked up
more knowledge of printing. But the
trouble was I had to put in so much of my
spare time earning that I didn’t find any
time in which to spend.”

THIS led to anether conference between
the brothers. Ed was now fourteen
and Orin nearly sixteen. Both were pretty
fair printers. They quit school, rented a
down-town room, bought a second-hand
job press and some used fonts of type, and
founded the Morenci “Weekly Review.”
The cost of the venture was about eight
hundred dollars, secured by notes.

Orin was the mechanical force and Ed
the business manager, advertising solici-
tor, reporter, and editor. Published by a
pair of boys, the “Review” proved a
novelty and readily gained support. And
no two youngsters ever labored more
valiantly to keep from being laughed at.

“It was no trick at all to get advertis-
ing,” Mr. Stair confessed; “but we sweat
blood when it came to grammar and
spelling. We bought a big dictionary,
propped it up where it was handy, and
nearly wore it out inside of a month.
Every fifth word we’d have to consult the
dictionary. Offhand we’d decide some
national political policy for an editorial,
and then argue ten minutes as to whether
the verb in the opening sentence should
be was or were.

“There was a fire in town one day. I
labored and sweat over the report of it,
and turned out what I secretly considered
to be a literary masterpiece. Nobody had
been hurt, no great damage had been
done, but there had been smoke and
excitement, and a fire in Morenci was a

fire. We put the account on the front page

with no little pride, and sat back to await
comments.

“They came, and in a rush. In my
effort to write a masterpiece I had over-
looked entirely the hour at which the fire
had occurred. A dozen told me of the
omission, but not one thought about
mentioning my fine writing.

“That taught me something that is true
of people the world over. They don’t want
general statements; they want details.

“I'm often asked what is the most
important thing to impress upon a news-
paper reporter. The reply expected is
‘accuracy.” That is the answer, but let’s
state it in another way: The reporter—
and we are all reporters in a sense—should
be impressed most with the necessity of
getting correct answers to every question
that will be asked about the matter he is
reporting. Mind you, I don’t say ‘might
be asked,’ for there isn’t a doubt but that
every question conceivable will be asked
mentally, if not orally.

“If a man is a fair reporter, he will get
answers to a half or possible three fourths
of the questions. If he is a good reporter
he will get answers to almost all of them.
If he is an excellent reporter, a real star, he
will get answers to all.

“The point is this: There isn’t 2 wide
margin of difference between a fair re-
porter and a good reporter and a star
reporter. The margin is only a question or
two. In fact, often it’s so slight that one
is mistaken for the other, for a time. Well,
it’s the same between a business that is
paying big and one that’s just getting
along; between a business that is breaking
even and one that is losing money. It’s
the same between folks generally.

“That first paper of ours was small, a
sort of half-pint concern. Profits were
small. We didn’t dare overlook a detail,
or the profits fell to the vanishing point.
We had to ‘answer every question,” not
only in the news columns but in the
columns of the balance sheet as well, to
keep above water.

“There was another paper in town that
was older, had a better plant, a bigger
circulation; but the proprietor didn’t
expand. The difference was not in oppor-
tunity, nor in ability—the editor of our
competitor was a far abler editor than I—
it was in pressure alone, in our closer
attention to details, that moved us to
better fields.”

“In steam pressure?” I suggested.

“Exactly.

“AFTER a year or two, after some scout-
ing around, we decided to move the
‘Review,” lock, stock, and barrel, up to the
village of Maple Rapids, about one hun-
dred and twenty-five miles north. They
had no paper up there, and they wanted
one. I had seen the merchants and they
had pledged a specified amount of ad-
vertising for the first year if we would
come. We agreed to go, because it was a
chance to expand. You see, the mer-
chants’ pledges secured us credit for ad-
ditional equipment that we lacked.

“The name of the ‘Review,’ its circula-
tion and contracts we abandoned, and
loaded the old job press, type, dictionary,
and other incidentals onto the lumber
wagon of a farmer we had hired for the
trip. My brother and I trekked along
with the lumber wagon. The trip took us
four days.

“We called the new paper the ‘Dis-
patch,” and while we called it ours, it
really belonged to our creditors. There
was scarcely a bit of equipment for which
we weren’t in debt. Every month we had
a list of payments to meet. And never did
it occur to us that a note due might be
extended.

“After a month or two, the paper began
to slip. We were working twelve hours
daily, running every minute of daylight,
and hunting up job work and advertising
when we weren’t in the shop. One helper
was all we could afford.

“We analyzed our trouble. In twelve
hours, with our equipment, we could turn
out so much job work. That work was
worth so much—which wasn’t quite
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enough to keep us and meet our obliga-
tions. We were short just a pound or two
in steam. So we increased our work day
to thirteen hours, then to fourteen. That
extra time put in was the difference be-
tween making money and losing it!
i EFrequently there would be dull periods
: siness in Maple Rapids. We might
have sat down, groaned, and waited for
he sheriff, arguing that there simply was
usiness to be done. But there were
tBer villages within a radius of twenty
s. Merchants there had printing to
done. I went after it, while my brother
nd his helper kept the wheels turning at
the shop.

“ON ONE of these excursions I hap-
pened in the town of Midland, which
had two papersofitsown. Onewasn’t mak-
ing money. The editor complained that
it was a poor newspaper town, anyway.
“What struck me was the fact that I,
a stranger in town, kad been able to get
orders for job printing. My brother and
I discussed this. I felt I could make the
Midland paper go. The editor was ready
to sell cheap, and we had met all notes
with such promptness that we had es-
tablished a credit which would provide us
with funds. The upshot of it was, I went
to Midland and my brother remained in
Maple Rapids, to continue the paper
there.

“Now, here is what happened in Mid-
land: Under the previous owner, I dis-
covered, the paper had been absolutely
neutral in everything. It avoided every
controversial subject, straddled the fence
in politics, offended nobody, never took
sides. The editor had a reason for this
attitude: He figured that the community
was so small that he couldn’t afford to
offend anybody. But by this policy he
took all the life and go out of the paper.”
Mr. Stair smiled. “He drew off all his
steam.

“I fired up the boilers and put on
steam. First of all, I gave the paper a
definite political policy. Our editorial
column left nobody in doubt as to where
we stood.

“Within two months I had a lively crop
of enemies—not personal enemies, but
opponents to the paper’s policies. But
they were enjoying the fight! They read
the paper. Furthermore, they advertised
in it because they knew other folks were
reading it too. Between the friends the
paper made, and the enemies it made,
losses made an about-face, and became
.profits! The town was glad to have a
newspaper that ‘spoke right up in meeting -

“Every town is. I've yet to see a
strictly neutral newspaper that was a

i

—
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None presented itself, so he went to
Chicago and became a reporter on the
“Times.” He was assigned to go to
Seattle on the special train of the then
ex-President Grant, and cover the cere-
mony of the President’s driving the last
golden spike in the newly completed trans-
continental Northern Pacific railroad. As
the train passed through Fargo he was
attracted by the great bonanza farms and
North Dakota’s waving fields of wheat.
He resolved to return there and launch a

o

new settlement, called Cooperstown.
Stair got some equipment for a shop, hired
a sled, and started overland for the new
village, forty miles distant. There were
no roads. The ground was deep in snow,
the temperature was 10° to 20° below
zero. When he arrived in Cooperstown
he found less than fifty people settled
there. Nevertheless, he set up his shop
and started his weekly, the “Cooperstown
Courier.”

“‘But therow,” helaughed, “really began
before that. In Fargo, while waiting for
something to turn up, I got a job as a rail-

way mail clerk on a train that had its |

terminus at a little place called Hope, in
an extreme corner of Steele County. The
territorial governor had named Hope the

\

lan election on the issue.
|
bitter. I discovered that Hope, in order
to win, was colonizing voters, and began
an exposé of this in a series of articles in
the Fargo ‘Argus,” for which I was also
| reporting. Hope discovered who was
writing the articles, whereupon a com-
mittee warned me to stay out of town
under penalty of my life.

““As mail clerk I had a regular ‘layover’
of several hours in Hope. My fellow mail
 clerk, a big six-foot Southern newspaper
man recently from New Orleans, con-
cluded I needed a bodyguard. So, instead
of taking his day off, which were my days
on, he made the Hope run with me. Each
of us wore a big six-shooter strapped to
his belt, and so we walked through the
streets of Hope unmolested. But the one
hotel in town refused to sell us anything
to eat.

“COOPERSTOWN won the election by

five hundred votes. But Hope backers
refused to concede the victory. They held
the county-seat records and refused to

Cooperstown organized a posse, invaded

success, or a strictly neutral man who was
a success. :

“I’ve always tried to have something
to fight for in my newspapers. You don’t
like a milk-and-water type of person who
is afraid to speak his own mind. Neither
do folks like milk-and-water in thei
reading matter. Americans admire defi
nite beliefs. They like to take sides fo
their beliefs. And, after all, if a thing 1
onrth believing in, isn’t it worth fightin
o1

scrap out in North Dakota. After selling
the Midland paper he spent several
months in Kansas, working from shop to
shop, on the lookout for a new venture.

Hope and seized the records. We had no
courthouse in which to keep them, so we
deposited them in a grain shack under
guard. A few nights later a masked band
from Hope retaliated by battering down
the grain-shack door, covering the guards
with revolvers and taking the records back
to Hope. A second time a Cooperstown
posse . visited Hope, again seized the
records, and this time kept possession.”
After Cooperstown, Stair operated
several other small papers in North
Dakota and Iowa, all of which he made

sistently seeking out small printing con-
tracts which previous solicitors hadn’t

newspaper. ; 3 -
pportunity to do this came in Febru-\
ary, 1881. A syndicate was founding a

county seat. Backers of the proposed new |
iCooperstown, which was to be centrally :
located, opposed this selection, and forced |

“The fight became hot and intensely |

give them up. To remedy this, we in |

successful. He was able to do this by con- |

From these little jobs he eked out the
margin that was the hairbreadth difference
between loss and profit. Then he returned
to Michigan to rejoin his brother in the
purchase of the Howell ‘Republican’ and,
by an odd freak, got into the theatrical
business.

The local opera house failed, and left,
owing the Stairs a printing and adver-
tising bill. A Detroit woman who held
the mortgage against the property fore-
closed and became its new owner. Stair
went to Detroit to see about his bill—and
came back with a contract to manage the
opera house. It was his idea to make sure
of the theatre’s future business in print-
ng.

He knew nothing of the theatre busi- .
ness, but he felt that the same principle
which had revived failing newspapers
would work as well with another failure.

{So he booked lectures and plays for the
theatre that were just a little better. He
I bought more advertising space. He gave
| patrons just a little more attention. Again
i the ounce of extra pressure worked won-
{ders. The theatre began to make money,
‘and what pleased Stair most was that the
| profits were in actual cash.

“They weren’t in cash in newspaper
fpublishing,” he explained. “Country sub-
I scribers have a habit of letting  their
| subscriptions run until they’re ready to
pay. Somehow, they have a notion that
editors are the last folks in the world who
need money. But these same people, when
! they came to the theatre, paid down their
money at the door. I liked that feature
of the business.”

i
\
ye

i

NE of the players who came to the
Howell opera house was a youngelocu-
tionist and entertainer. She was accom-
panied by her mother and a musician, and
‘proved a hit. The mother felt that her
' daughter was talented enough to be doing
bigger things, and she spoke to Stair of
! her ambitions.
i “All the girl needs is a chance,” she
| said.
| Stair, with sudden inspiration, declared
| he would give her that chance. The girl
' was only ffteen, but she did have talent;
| what was more, she had ideas. Stair had
| a talk with her, and then sat down and
| wrote for her a comedy, “Little Trixie,”
{ based on her imitations and versatility,
: in which she was to play six different roles.
' Leaving his brother to manage the news-
| paper, he picked up and went to Rochester,
{ New York, the home town of the mother
| and daughter. There, among their friends,
. he organized a company of players. Most
of them were amateurs, and any ex-
- perienced producer would have laughed
! his head off at the venture.
! But the new juvenile proved a “find.”
| She had the knack of teaching others to
{ act. The company opened in Leroy, New
| York, and the protean comedy was an
| immediate success. Stair moved into
' larger towns, repeating the success. Be-
 fore the first year was up “Little Trixie”
' played fair engagements in cities as large
tas Detroit and Chicago; thus Stair was
| embarked in a theatrical career that was
ito make him the owner of some of the
‘finest theatres in the country.

He conceived the idea of forming a
national circuit of popular-priced theatres
specializing in melodrama, and here and

/

‘deemed it worth while to bother With/ thére began to lease theatres that mani-
-
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The NewLighter Six, Chrysler“60”
‘At Last Affording Chrysler Supreme Quality in
The Field of The Lower-Priced Six

It is enough to know that the new lighter
six, Chrysler “60” is a Chrysler. That fact

- alone bespeaks leadership in its field—the
field of the lower-priced six.

The motoring public expects leadership of
Chrysler—and every Chrysler leads its
field. The famous Chrysler “70”, the super-
fine Chrysler Imperial “80”, have demon-
strated this. In fact, Chrysler leadership
is conclusively proved daily by the experi-
ence of scores of thousands of satisfied
Chrysler owners the world over.

In the new lighter six, Chrysler “60” you
have, unit for unit, the same standards of
quality comprehended in the Chrysler
“70” and Imperial “80” —in features, in
materials,in craftsmanship, in rigid inspec-
tion and test, in characteristics of depend-
ability and long life. ;

Sixty miles, and more, per hour; unprece-

dented get-away; gas economy of 22 miles
and more per gallon; the striking beauty of
Chrysler dynamic symmetry; astonishing
riding ease and roadability; the safety of
Chrysler four-wheel hydraulic brakes; oil-
filter and air-cleaner; full pressure lubrica-
tion; seven-bearing crankshaft; impulse
neutralizer; road levelizers front and rear;
roomy, luxurious bodies.

Never before has the motoring public been
offered such supreme quality and value—in
the field of the lower-priced Six—as is com-
bined in the new lighter six, Chrysler “60”.

Your nearest Chrysler dealer is eager
to demonstrate this to you.

See the new lighter six, Chrysler “60”.
Drive it, convince yourself that nowhere
will you find a Six in the lower price field
that can begin to compare with this newest
Chrysler achievement.

CHRYSLER SALES CORPORATION, DETROIT, MICH.

ICHRYSLER CORPORATION OF CANADA, LIMITED, WINDSOR, ONTARIO

CHRYSLER “60™ —Touring Car, $1075:

Roadster, $1145; Club Coupe, $1165; Coach,
$1195; Sedan, $1205.

CHRYSLER “70™—Phaeton, $1305; Coach,
31305; Roadster, $1525; Royal Coupe, $1695:
Brougham, $1745; Sedan, $1545; Royal Sedan,
$1795; Crown Sedan, $1805.

CHRYSLER IMPERIAL “80"'—Phaeton,
$2495; Roadster (wire wheels standard equip-
ment, wood wheels optional), $2505: Coupe,
two-passenger, $2805; Coupe, four-passenger,
$2895; Sedan, five-passenger, $3005: Sedan,
seven-passenger, $3195; Cabriolet, $3495; Sedan-
limousine, $3505.

All prices f. o. b. Detroit, subject to current
Federal excise tax.

CHRYSLE
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fested the need of new management. He
had become acquainted with John H.
Havlin, who was conducting a small chain
of theatres in Cincinnati, Chicago, and
St. Louis. The Stair-Havlin Circuit was
formed. By leasing theatres outright or
by cobperating with the owners, the
partners rapidly built up a business that
embraced every city in the country of
one hundred thousand population and
over, and controlled more than one hun-
dred theatres. Then certain big powers of
the theatrical world declared war!

“ALL of the bookings for the high-class

theatres in the country were controlled
by a syndicate,” Mr. Stair related, “and
this syndicate resented the fact that we
were independent of it. It asked us to
join. -We declined. Next, it told us
bluntly that if we didn’t join it ‘would
crush us like an eggshell,” to quote their
threat. That meant fight.

“A big difficulty which confronted us
was this: we were not producing in the
high-class field, but we were booking an
innumerable army of players who some
day hoped to be on Broadway. If these
players were blacklisted by the syndicate
their future was in jeopardy. It was a
question if we could hold them. Among
them were such as George M. Cohan,
Ward and Vokes, Kellar, Sitt and Ding-
walls attractions, and those of Sam Harris
and Al Woods, as well as others who are
famous in the theatre of to-day.

“So I organized the United States
Amusement Company, and myself got
mto the high-class field. We needed
theatres of our own in that field. We
built them in New York, Brooklyn, and
Boston, and were able to enlist the sup-
port of owners in New York and other
cities. Some of the best stage stars joined
us. In New York, we opened with the
‘Wizard of Oz,” a title which you may re-
call. It ran for a year and a half with
phenomenal success. Elsewhere, our offer-
mngs also went over big. The syndicate
decided it had caught a tartar, and the
Wwar was over.

“That was in 1gor. I was getting a
little tired of the theatre and just a little
homesick for the old newspaper life. Sex
plays were becoming popular. I was
against introducing such plays to the
public. My theatre experience had been
mostly with the great middle class of
people. I had become convinced that this
class, which is predominant in this. coun-
try, likes clean amusements. Many of
the managers seemed to think my ideas
a trifle old-fashioned. Incidentally, they
were not, and are not to-day. The public
still gives preference to the clean play.

“However, the managers in many in-
stances had ideas of their own. Many of
them were getting out of hand and, as I
said, I was homesick for the newspaper
atmosphere. Some friends of mine in
Detroit informed me that the Detroit
‘Journal’ might be bought at a fair price.
It was a very high-grade daily. It was
proposed that we go together and buy it,
with the intention that I should take over
its management.

“My experience had all been with
country weeklies. Altogether, including
those mentioned in this talk, I had owned
and edited nine. The ‘Journal’ was a big
city daily with a circulation even at that
time of twenty-five thousand. Neverthe-
less, I felt that the principle which had
made the country papers successful, and
which likewise had made my theatre
ventures profitable, would apply as well to
the ‘Journal.’

“One of the first things we did was to
increase the price of the paper from one to
two cents. Then, here and there, all along
the line, we added a little to the value we
were giving the reader. We did exactly as
I had done with the smaller papers—put
on a little more pressure, pushed ahead a
little harder. This meant in a financial
way that the cost of publishing the paper
increased by twenty-five per cent. It
meant that, while the paper had not paid
before, it now lost money with every issue.

“We were still losing money at the end
of the first year, but increased the pressure
more and spent a little more. My friends
began to feel they had entered into a bad
bargain, and one expressed a desire to

et out.

““We’ll make money by and by, ’ I told
him. “You’d better stay in; but if you
want to get out I’ll take your interest.’

“He got out. During the second year
all of the others followed him on similar
terms, except one whose interest was
small. Some of this stock I bought myself,
and some of it I bought for the managing
editor and the business manager of the
paper. That latter act, too, was an invest-
ment in additional pressure.

“In the third year, income and ex-
penditures came to a balance. Then the
paper began to pay. By the fourth year
1t was a profitable undertaking. It con-
tinued as such until I sold it, sixteen years
after we had first taken over its publica-
tion. Its circulation was then one hundred
and twenty thousand.”

“Didn’t you put fight into it?” I
inquired.

Mr. Stair smiled.

“Yes. We didn’t forget the fight. We
believed that principle came before policy
and expediency, and that in no case
should it be sacrificed for the sake of
policy and expediency. And I earnestly
believe that. I have tried to make princi-
ple the governing factor in my newspapers.
It 1s so to-day, and it pays. On the ‘Free
Press,” my present paper, we may not
always be right, but we are never wrong
when we know it.

“THERE have been times when we op-
posed public men, and later it de-
veloped that they were good men. If so, we
have come out publicly and confessed our
mistake. We have tried to be fair, both
in the sides that we chose and in our
criticisms. There have been times when
both sides have been on our backs, each
charging that we favored the other. To
me, that is the proof of fairness. I have
made it a standing rule to watch carefully,
after criticizing a man, to see if he does not
do something good for which we may give

him credit. There are two sides to ques-
tions, and to men as well. The newspaper
that is to command confidence must recog-
nize that; likewise must the individual,
for what is true of a paper is true of men.”

“Doesn’t confession of a mistake tend
to destroy confidence?”

“On the contrary,” declared Mr. Stair,
“it maintains confidence. Silence doesn’t
fool the other fellow. He’ll think more
of you if you admit your mistake.”

STAIR’S record with the Detroit ““ Jour-
nal,” was so good that when it became
known that the “Free Press” was about
to be sold by a syndicate in control, they
came to him and urged him to buy it.
Another publisher already had entered a
bid for it, and the transaction was on the
verge of being closed with him.!

As soon as the “Free Press” owner
learned that Stair would purchase the
property, negotiations with the first
bidder were abandoned. No one dreamed
that Stair would give up the profitable
“Journal.” However, Stair believed the
“Free Press” with its traditions and high
standing was worth the risk. A friend
joined him and together they boughtit, this
mn 1906. The friend’s help enabled Stair
to retain his interests in the ‘“ Journal,”
which he did not dispose of until 1917.

Again followed the old formula of
“adding a little,” of giving a little more.
The ““Free Press” was costing $45,000 a
month. Stair increased the amount of
reading matter, and expenses jumped to
$60,000 a month.

The city was growing. The “Free
Press” came up apace with it. Stair con-
tinued to add, to give still more: more
reading matter in proportion to advertis-
ing, more features, more wire service, and
to retain the best men available on his
staff. The growth of the “Free Press”
became more rapid than the phenomenal
growth of Detroit itself in the boom of its
rising automobile industry. Figures in-
dicate what that “little extra steam pres-
sure” did. When Stair bought it, the
“Free Press” sold 40,000 copies daily at
one cent and 45,000 Sundays at five
cents; to-day it approximates 200,000
daily at three cents and 275,000 Sundays
at ten cents. Its monthly expenses now
amount to a half-million dollars. The
building into which it recently moved, and
which 1t owns, is one of the finest news-
paper plants in the world. ;

It is necessary to have close cobpera-
tion to carry out newspaper or any other
policies. I was curious as to how Mr.
Stair had gained this.

“By giving everybody full rein,” said
Mr. Stair. “By that, I simply mean this:
We’ve let it be known here that every
man’s ideas are as good as every other’s,
that we want those ideas expressed, re-
gardless of whether they agree with mine
or not, and that in all matters the paper
itself is to be the first consideration.

“To give and to require full confidence
has been almost a religion with me. I've
tried to give trust, and in return have been
fortunate enough to have trust given me
by those with whom I come in contact.”

“ITS Your Emergency Behavior That Proves Your Mettle,” says Arthur L. Humphrey,
president of the Westinghouse Air Brake Company. Mr. Humphrey has had to meet more
‘‘big moments’’ than fall to the lot of most people. How he met and profited by them
form the substance of the verv dramatic business article which is comins nevt month






B. D. STAIR--Founded the first newspaper in Griggs Gounty,
"The érigga Courier", in 1883, when Cooperstown consisted of a
few straggling business buildings., Mr. Stair wes given financial
backing in his venture by R. C. Cooper, for whom the city weas
named, and who played en important part in state and local effairs
in pioneer days. 8elling out the Courier, Mr., Stair left Cooper-
stown to engage in various theatrical ventures, which eventually
led him into "big time"., Later he re~entered the newspaper
business and taéa§<1ampubl£ahed\a¥*tho Dqgroit”flinh.) Free Press,
one of the world's outstanding newspapers,

Bibliographys Karry Thompson, Editor of Griggs County &8nt1nel4
‘ourier

i1

Cooperstown, North Dakota
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eS8 TEF TFTROIT FPEF PRPRC
DFTROIT MICK,

March 26,1837

Inez G. Cowen
Enderlin, North Dakota

My dear lLady:

I have your favor of March 16th and while as a general rule I do not like

tc give cut any data that would sesw to place anyn importance upon my modest
work in life, I am very proud to have besn & pioneer &n North Dakota and
would suggest that for any data as to my history you look in Who's Vho.

Was born at Morsnci, Michigan,March 29,1859

Atz publishing several local weeklies, in company with my brother, Crin,
throughout Michigan, I sold out and weny to Fargo, ¥. D. ir the e=rly spring
of 1879 or 1880, as I now remembar,

Wiorked as a reporter and a part-time compositor in the job office of the
Fargo Argus, then conducted by the picturesque "Fatty" Fdwards and Colonel
Donan,

Scon after 1 storted a smzll paper at the +hen hopsful townsite of Davenport
in the interests of a syndicate in Washington D. C.

After the county seat fight between Hope and the propossd incorporation of
Cooperstown in the centsr of Griggs County, I went to Cooperstown in nddwinter
and started a paper called tke Courier. Later Mr. R. C. Cooper halpeg to
build @ branch railroad from Sanborn to Cocperstown, which was latsr extendsd
furtier north.

My littls paper prospered and I made nmerney, but in 1884 I returned to lidchigen
to te near my Father and lMother who were growing old and, with my brother.
burchiassd the Livingston County Republican at Howell, Michigan.

In 1887 I wrote a play and went into the theatrical business, beconing the
guiding spirit of the Stair-Havlin circuit comprising upwards of one hundred
thearers locater in evsry city of the U, S. of onshundred thousand population
or mcre.

¥e scld our paper in Howsll and came to Netroit to live in 1892 ,where I
have gince regided.

In 1500 I was abls to purchase, with friends, th- Detrbit Journal; and in
1906 purchased the controlling interest in the Netroit Free Fress.

¥hile I started from sctatch, hard work was always a pleasure and the pri=
vations in the early days of Ccoperstown, befors we got a railroad, and when
the bllzzards were fierce and the sloughs filled with waterin the spring
were always tempered with *the finest kind of associations. It was always
neticeable that the early pioneers had the right kond of stuff in them and
thers wers many cultured minds available for communion.

Startong on my 79th year after next Monday, I am atill happy to be putting
in full work days and taking my share of responsibility, for I belisvs we
all have an important part to play.
Sincerely,
(S10WFD)
E. D. Stair
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éh E : Biography of August Steinborn
. --Beatrice Wells

Mr.}and Mrs. August Steinborn came to this country in 1881 on the
11th day of lMey. MNrs. Steinborn was born September 19, 1849. Mr. Steinborn

was born February 24, 1847.

They both came from Germany. They came over here in a steam boat.
[ ~d landed in Cleveland, Ohio, where they stayed and worked for two years
~ .U Mr. Steinborn could not stand the climate and went to North Dskota

+0 take up land to live on.

They built their house out of sod. It was sbout 14x10. They'used
straw and buffglo chips for fuel.

They took their wheat to Velley City to be ground into flour and
they would stay there that day and come back the next day. Their des-
cendants are Annle, Herb, Edith, Mable, George, Charley, Willie, and

Fred Steinborn.

Mr. Steinborn is now dead but Mrs. Steinborn now lives in the city
of Fargo.






PIONEER BIOGRAPFEY
- ' August Steinborn

Mr. and Mrs. August Steinborn came to this country in 1881l on
the 11th day of May.

Mrs. Steinborn was born September 19, 184 Mr. Steinborn was
( born February 34, 1847.
N They both came from Germany.

They came over here in a steam boat and landed in Qleveland, o
Ohio, where they stayed and worked for two years but Mr. Stelnborn
could not stand the climate and went to North Dakota to take up land
to live on.

They built their house out of sod. It was about 14 by 10. They
used straw and buffalo chips for fuel.

They took their wheat to Valley City to be ground into flour
and they would stay there that day and come back the next day.

Their descendants are Annie, Ferb, Edith, Mable, George, Charley, ;
Willie, and Fred Steinborn. N

Mr. Steinborn is now dead but ¥Mrs. Steinborn now lives ir the
city of Fargo.

--Beatrice Wells
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\ \ : : !
! Biogrephy of Knute Stromme
\: \ ; --Borghild Foyen

Y

Knute Stromme was born October 8, 1842, in Bergen, Norway. His
parents names were Joe and . His early boyhood was spent in
clambing tress, mountsins and herding cattle, sheep, and gosts. His
schooling was very little. He did not learn to do anything else than
to read. When he was quite young he hired himself out to 2 man as a
dgllor and earned but thirty dollars a year.

{ Later he came over to America in gbout 1873. When he éame to
Minnesots he met Gusta Rustad and later in 1878 they were united in
marriage. They had but one child who was born July 11, 1880.

He made his first home in Red Wing, Minnesota. Later in 1882 he
came to N. Dak. and settled on the homestead which he is now on. They
did not have eny cars or even horses to travel with so 1t was very hard
many times to get any plsce at all. Later he got a team of oxen. They
"had to go way down to Valley City to get their supplies and had to drive
with oxen. It took o week many times when the weather would turn out
to be very bad. It was only prairie all over here at that time. Some-
Times the prairie fires would come and destroy most everything they had.

In the olden times the grain, cows, horses, eggs, butter, etc. was
not like the price is now. Grain was sbout 35¢ a bu., cows were about
$15.00, horses wereg about $200.00, eggs ebout 8¢ a doz., and butter
12-15¢ per 1b. Games and amusements they had in olden times besides
goling to church were that they came together and played games as Blind-
man's-buff, Der Kommer Et Par Fra Vesten, Debate, Ladies Aids, etec.

lany tlimes they had services in the homes as they did not have
any churches. The first minister was Rev. Ludeby, the 0. K. Quame,
Henrick Voldal, Sigvard Olson, N. J. Vigingstad, and Rev. Healand, When
they had communion they did not have an altar in those days. They
fixed two cheairs and lzid e plenk on top of these which they would kneel
down besides. The people ucsed to go to services in wagons, hayracks,
and sometimes they would have to walk.

The first schoolhouse was by name called the Baker school located
on the northwest corner of Section 18, township 144, Range 58. Some of
the school teachers they had in those days were very much unlike those
they have now. One teacher they had in the olden days was very funny.
Sometimes the pupils in the room would c¢limb out the windows when they
" «tood open and go outside and play or run around the schoolhouse or some
i ‘ng and he would be so interested in his work that he would not see

. » and then when people were going to tell him he would not belleve 1it.
There would be fifteen and twenty pupils in those days also. They would
not have as many months of school as they do now, snd generally it began
in the spring and lasted until in the fall.

They had many experiences as the prairie fires which ceme nearly
every year snd destroyed most everything, and another thing wes the long
distance to town. The closest town they had was Velley City as Coopers-
town was not yet started, and also the herd work they had to do and they
only had oxen and hend plow. :
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Biogrephy of Knute Stromme
--Borghild Foyen

They had meny hard snowstorms snd blizzards. Once they had a very
hard blizzard during the night and in those days the houses were very
low so the doors were not very high and the next morning they had to
shovel the snow away from the door before they could get out of the house.
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PIONEER BTIOGRAPFY
Xnute Stromme

Knute Stromme was born October 8, 1842 in Bergen, Norway. PHis
parents names were Joe and . Hlis early boyhood was spent in
climbing trees, mountains and herding cattle, sheep, and goats. His
schooling was very little. He did not learn to do anything else than
to read. When he was quite voung he hired himself out to a man as a
sailor and earned but thirty dollars a year.

Later he came over to America in about 1872. Then he came to
Minnesota and met Gusta Rustad and later in 1878 they were united in
marriage. Thev had but one child whe was born July 11, 1880. :

He made his first home in Red Wing, Minnesota. Later in 1882 he
came to N. Dak. and settled on the homestead which he ie now on. Thev.
did not have any cars or even horses to travel with so it was very hard
many times to get any place at all. Later he got a team of oxen. They
had to go way down to Valley Qitv to get their supplies and had to
drive with oxen. It took a week many times when the weather would turn
out to be very bad. It was only prairie all over here at that time.
Sometimes the prairie fires would come and deetroy most evervthing they
had.

In the olden times the grain, cows, horses, eggs, butter, etc. was
not like the price is now. Grain was about 35¢ a bu., cows were about
$15.00, norses were about $200.00, egzs about 8¢ a dozen, and butter
13-15¢ per 1lb. QGames and amusements they had in olden times besides
going to church were that they came together and played games as Blind-
Man' s-buff, Der Yommer Bt Par Fra Vesten, Debate, Ladiec Aids, ete.

Many times they had services in the homes as they did not have
any churches. The firet minister waes Rev. Ludeby, the 0. X. Quame,
Henrick Voldel, Sigvard Olson, N. J. Vigingstad, and Rev. Haaland. When
they had communion they did not have an altar in those days. They
fixed two chaires and laid »a plank on top of these which they would Yneel
down besides. The people used to go to services in wagons, hayracks,
and sometimes they would have to wallk.

The first schoolhouse was by name called the Baker school located
on the northwest corner of Section 1%, township 144, Ranze 58. Some
of the school teachers trev had in those 1ays were verv much unlike those
they have now. One teacher thev had in the ol<en days was very funny.
Sometimes the pupils in the room would climb out the windows when they
s8tood open and go outside and play or run around the schoolhouse or
something and he would be so0 interested in his work that he would not
seeé 1t and then when people were going to tell him he would not believe
it. There would be fifteen and twenty pupils in those days also. They
would not have as many months of school =g they 30 now, and generally
it began in the spring and lasted until in the fall.

They had many experiences 2s the prairie fires which came nearly
every vear and destroved most everything, and another thing was the long
distance to town. The closest town they had was Valley City as Cooper-
stown was not yet started, and also the hard work thev had to do and they
only had oxen and hand plow.

They had many hard snowstorms and blizzards. Once thev had a very
hard blizzard during the night and in those days the houses were Very -
low so the doors were not very high and the next morning they hsd to
shovel the snow away from the door before they -could get out of the
house. :

--Borghild Foven
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AT Knute Stromme was born October 8, 1843 in Bergen, Norway. His parents =

~ nemeg weére Joe snd e JHis early boylicod was.epent in 0 o
elimbing trees, mountains snd herding cattls, sheep, and goats. ELis . '
schooling was very little. He did not learn to do anything elee than
to read. - When he was guite young he hired himself out to 2 man 88 & s

mﬁailsr and esrned but thirty dollars a year. - ol Bl medd S

, . Lhater he came .over to America in about 1873, When he came to Minnesota

i~ Dhe wet Gusta Rustad and later in 1878 they were united in marriage,

B ihey had but one child who whs born July 11, 1880,

| THe made his first home. in Red Wing, Minnesota. Later in 1882 he ceme
3 ~ to M., Dsk, and setfled on the homestead which he is now on. ThHey did

not have any cars or even horses to travel with so 1% wag very hdrd - oo
‘many times to get any place at all. - Later he got a team of oxen. They = °
had to go way down to Valley City to get thedir supnlies and had to i

% drive with oxen. It took = week many times when the weather would tura o
£- out to be -very bad. It was only prairie sll over liere at that time.
i fometimes the prairie_fires would eome andYQpaﬁroy mcst.evexything they
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v”%n the olden times the grain, cows, horses, eggs, butter, ete. ‘was not
like the price is now. Grain was about 35¢ a bu., cows were ebout 115,00,
‘horsee were about §300.00, eggs =zbout 8¢ & doz., and butter 123-15 ¢ per
1b. Oawes #nd amusements they had in olden times besides goingitc.éhuxeh N

: were .that they came together and played gawmes as Blind-man's-buff, Ber :

E ommeT Wt Par Fra Vesten, Debate, Ladies Aids, eto. ‘ : : s
' Many times they had services in tle homes as they did not have any &

- gchurches. The first winister wae Rev. Ludeby, the 0. K. Quame, Henrick

- Voldal, -8igvard Olson, N. J. Vigingetad, and Rev, Hesland. When they .
“had communion they did mot have an altsr in’those days. They fixed two
- cheirs and lald a plank on top of these which they would kneel down be-
gldes. The people used to go to services in wegone, hayracks, and gome=-
imes they would have to walk. Feo } e
. The first schoolhouse was by name called the Beker school located on the
northwest corner of Section 18, township 144, Range 58. Some of the :
school teschers they had in those daye were very mgch unlike those they

- o

b have now. Qne teagcher they had in the olden days was very funany, Come-
. times the pupiles in the roow would ¢limb out the windows when . they

- stood open znd go outside and play or run around the schoolhouse or -

e something 2nd he would be so interested in his work that he would not
© see it and then when pesople were going to tell him he would not believe

» 1%, There would be fifteen and twenty pupils in those days slso. They
. would not have as many months of school aa tHey do now, and gzenerally it
- oPegan in ‘the spring and lasted until in the fall. - & & %
@ ~< They had meny experiences as the prairie fires which came nearly every
v =¥yesr and desiroyed most everything, and anothér thing was the long dis-
- tsnce to town. The olosest town they Nhed was Valley Oity a8 Cooperstown
was not yet started, and alse the hard work they had to do and they .

Lonly had” oxen;and hand plow, s : G
.. They asd many hard snowstormg and blizzards. Once they had = verv hard 2
~bligaard Buring the night and in those days the houses were very low go -
the doors were not very high and the next morning they hed to shovel the
snow awey ‘from the door before they could get out of the house, -~ ¢

--Borghild Foyen =~ : P
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bR ‘ Biography of Edwerd Swanson
May 20, 1929 --Doneld Swanson

This o0ld settler of North Dakote was born on August 21, 1875 at
Sefle, Sweden in Varmland County or Province.

When he came tc America, he was 17 yeers old. His main reasson for
céoming wes his adventurous nature and he wanted to see thls "promised
land of America" which everyone had been talking sbout. Of course it
wae also rumored that there wes much fertile land to be had for the
“aking in this country; also the 1dea of personal gain had something to

with his decision.

He settled in North Dakota because he found certain ranch land there
that was better than he found elsewhere. i

He came to North Dakota by rail and boat; on a steamship across the
Atlantic and on a train to North Dakota. He came to the Flickertail
state in 1895, ;

Mr. Swanson's first occupation was ranching. He owned a large
cattle ranch on the "Missouri Slope" which was the name of thet plece
of ground between thet river and Minot, North Dekota. Later on when
land was open for homesteading, he took up land and started farming.
His first house was a2 "Frame House." He di1d not use sod although he had
to go 33 miles for lumber for the new home.

He went to town four times a yeer for provisions. This trip wes
50 miles and when traveled by horse and wagon, took some time so no
necegsgities were left out.

The most severe hardships of this ploneer's early life were blizzards
and preirie fires. COCne speclal case where a blizzard lasted three days
and three nights and which started March 17, 1901, was the most severe
of these catastrophes. On another time, the middle of Cctober, 1899,
the great prairie fire swept the country. It was sbout 50 miles wide
and swept over the country for a d&lstance of 75 miles. Many thousands
of head of caettle were burned to death and thousands of tons of hay.

What 1little was saved was protected by fire bresk.

Mr. Swanson'g nearest neighbors were E. Phearson who lived at a
dietance of 10 miles.

The machinery used wazs the mower, rake, and hay stacker. The fuel
used was lignlite which was hauled from an outcropping twenty-eight miles
distent. This was mined by the farmers themselves.

; Mr. Swanson was married in 1910 to Miss Sadie Long at Minot, North
l.akote. Thelr present residence is at Cooperstown, North Dskota.
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JOHN SYVERSON

: 3 ounsberry's History of North Dakota
John Syverson, mareh.SQ?“éﬁﬂﬁir a&gyprom_naﬂﬁybuninaas man J%onn

intense ang intelligently directed ectivity hes contributed mach
to the upbuilding of Cooperstown end the development of Griggs
eounty, wes born in Vasge, Norway, March 17, 1849, a son of

Syver éergum, who wes a shoemaker by trede and elso had o smell
farm in Norwey., He dled in Folk eauntg- lilnresota, st the ad -
vanced age of eighty~seven years. Of iu fanily of six children,
three sons and three daughters, John wes the fifth, I was a
young men of twenty years when in 1869 he left the lend of the
midnight sun and sought the opportunities offered in the new world
to the forelgn born man of enterprise and ambition, Meking his
way to Mankato, lilnnesota, he wes employed on a railrosd for two
years and then went to 8t, James, Minnesots, where he devoted five
years to elerking, lie afterwsrd spent five yeare ag an employe

in a general merchendise store at Hevada, Iowa, end returned to
St James, spent three years on a farm,

In the spring of 1883 ir, Syverson errived in Cooperstown, North
Dakota, which at that time was s tiny hemlet containing a few frame
bulldings. le entered the employ of Thompson & Odegard and the
following year bought out the interests of the senior partner,
while later he purchased the interest of lir. Odegard and became
sole proprietor of the business, which he has since eonducted.

In 1908 he incorpersted his mercantile interests under the style
of John Syverson & Sons, giving his two sons an interest in the
businessg, Their store building, seventy-five by one hundred and
forty feet, 1s @ brick end stone structure thoroughly modern and

gg~to~dato in its equipment and eppointment., It was built in

94, The store fixtures are such s well display the coods end
the arrangement of the stoek is attrective, while the business
methods of the house commend the firm to the patronage end support
of the public, They have ever recognized the feet thst satliafied
patrons are the best advertisemont end 4n all theiyr dealings have
conformed their business to the hightst cormereial standards of
integrity ang enterprise,

Mr. Syverson, however, has not confined his attention solely to
merchandising but has extonded his efforts over & broad fleld

his labors belng at all times of a charaeter that contributed

to public progress and prosperity as well as to individual suceess.,
lie was one of the organizers of the State Bank of Cooperstown,
whieh hos enjoyed a steady and bealthful growth from the beginting
end from the first he has been its president. He 1s also the

owner of the two story bank building, which 1s so arranged as to
facilitate the eonduet of the business. lir, Syverson wes also

one of the organizers amd first stockholders of the State Bank

8t Finley, North Daketa, of which he is now vice president, He 1g

also a stoekholder end the president of the State Bank of Binford,
Horth Dekota, is a stockholder and vice presldent of the Griggs
County Telnpﬁona Company and & stoekholder and director of the
Crane Johnson Lumber Compeny, heving yerds in ten different towng
and citles in North Dekote. @ He a8lso owns & mumber of ferme whieh
are cultivated by ronters., He 18 likewise the president of the
Board of trustees of the Northern Light Mesonic Temple Associstion,
Ines, which 1s now building a thirty-five thousend dollar briek
strueture which 1s to be used exclusively for Masonie purposecs

and includes well appointed club rooms.
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John Syverson, merchant, banker and prominent business man, whose
intense and intelligently directed activity has contributed much
to the upbuilding of Cooperstown and the development of Griggs
county, wes born in Vaage, Norway, March 17, 1849, a son of
Syver Bergum, who was a shoemaker by trade and also had a small
farm in Norway. He died in Polk county, Minnesota, at the ad-

« vanced age of elghty-seven years. Of his family of six children,

4" three sons and three daughters, John was the fifth. He was a
oung men of twenty years when in 1869 he left the land of the

mldnight sun and sought the opportunities offered in the new world
to the foreign born man of enterprise and ambition. MNaking his
way to Manksto, Minnesota, he was employed on a railroad for two
years and then went to St. James, Minnesota, where he devoted five
years to clerking. He afterwerd spent five years as an employe
in a general merchandise store at Nevade, Iowa, and returned to
3t . James, spent three years on a farm.

In the spring of 1883 lir, Syverson arrived in Cooperstown, North
Dakota, which at that time was a tiny hamlet containing a few frame
buildings. He entered the employ of Thompson & Odegard and the
following year bought out the interests of the senior partner,
while later he purchased the interest of Mr. Odegard and became
sole proprietor of the business, which he has since conducteds.
In 1903 he incorporated his mercantile interests under the style
of John Syverson & Sons, giving his two sons an interest in the |
business. Their store building, seventy-five by one hundred and ;
forty feet, is a brick and stone structure thoroughly meodern and {
up-to-date in its equipment and appointment. It was built in i
1894. The store fixtures are such as well display the goods and

‘ the arrangement of the stock 1s attractive, while the business '

- methods of the house commend the firm to the patronage and support
of the publiec. They have ever recognized the fact that satisfied
patrons are the best advertisement and d4n all thelr dealings have
conformed their business to the highést commercial standards of
integrity and enterprise.

Mr. Syverson, however, has not confined his attention solely to {
merchandising but hes extended his efforts over a broad fleld, ¥
his labors being at all times of a character that contributed |
to public progress and prosperity as well as to individual success. i
He was one of the organizers of the State Bank of Cooperstown, &
~which has enjoyed a steady and healthful growth from the beginhing Sl
" ~~and from the first he has been its president. He is also the : AR
- owner of the two story bank building, which is so arranged as to
) facilitate the conduct of the business. MNr. Syverson was also
one of the organizers amnd first stockholders of the State Bank
at Finley, North Dakota, of which he is now vice president. He is
also a stockholder and the president of the State Bank of Binford,
North Dskota, is a stockholder and vice president of the Griggs
County Telephones Compasny and & stockholder and director of the
Crane Johnson ILumber Company, having yards in ten different wn s
and cities in North Dekota. He also owns a number of farms Wich ‘
are cultivated by renters. He is likewise the president of the
Board of trustees of the Northern Light Masonic Temple Association,
Inc., which i1s now building a thirty-five thouseand dollar brick
struecture which is to be used exclusively for Masonic purposes
and includes well appointed club rooms.
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JOHN SYVERSON

In 1877 lr. Syverson wes married to Annie T. Odegard, a native of
Norway, whose family came to North Dakota among the early settlers
of the state. They have two sons and a daughter. . Theodore Sigwald
ls a worthy successor of his father in the business circles of
Griggs County. He was born in Cooperstown, February 14, 1886, and
-after attending the public schools there was graduated from the
Shattuck Military Academy at Fairbault, Minnesota, in 1904. He
completed a course in mining engineering in Columbia University of
New York in 1909 and upon his return home became a partner of his
father in the firm of John Syverson & Sons. On the 9th of October
1909, he married Marie Joan Hermes, a native of Berlin, Germany,
and they have one son, John. T. 8. Syverson is prominent in
Masonic circles, being a past master of the blue lodge and venerable
master of the Lodge of Perfection, and he also belongs to the

Theta XI, a fraternity of Columbia University. 'The second son,
John A. Syverson, after leaving the high school of Cooperstown
attended the Shattuck Military Academy at Faribault, Minnesota, and
afterward became a law student at the University of Michigan at

Ann Arbor. Gertrude, a graduate of St. Mary's Academy at Faribault,
linnesota, continued her education in Smith College at Northampton,
Massachusetts,

It has been sald that each individual has some hobby and if this
1s true one mey say that Mr. Syverson's 1s the beautifying of his
town, where he hss planted many of the brees which help to make
Cooperstown one of the most besutiful places in the entire state.
his 1s, however, but one feature of his public spirit, for when
the days were darkest and the times hardest in North Dakota he .did
much toward carrying others through and 1lifting the finanecial
“burden resting upon the state. Of a studious nature, he possesses
a fine private library, representing the best authors of the
world, with which he and his wife are largely famillar., He also
has a small experimental orchard, to which he devotes much time,
and thus his hours which are free from business cares gre filled
with interests of an impertant and bemeficial character and

Mr. Syverson, although extremely modest and retiring, is ranked
with the most prominent, representative and valued cltizens of
Griggs Countys
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