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^TEONG SPEECH. 

' the Troth In the Independent 
' nvention at Haron. 

Speech of*'jsl. W. Cosand, of Potter 
county, Independent candidate for Attor
ney General, accepting the election of 
chairman of the late Independent con
vention: 

GENTLEMEN OF THE CONVENTION: It is 
just one month since the representatives 
of South Dakota, in convention assem
bled, met in this hall to consider the poli
tical situation of this people, and in their 
sovereign capacity seek redress of their 
grievances. It was then resolved to ap
peal to the ballot, as our petitions had been 
ignored and laughed at by those who 
were suraMSecl to be the servants of the 
P9°pl^^H|filnifesto was issued to the 

Dakota and a platform 
was pJ^iiqjated announcing our princi
ples.. And you today met as the chosen 
representatives, selected by the people 
upon those principles, to select men for 
your standard bearers in the coming po
litical contest. We meet with a feeling 
of charity for all and with malice toward 
none. To us there is noi retreat; we have 
burned the bridges and shall march for
ward believing in our motto: "In the 
Spirit of Love and Justice, the people 
Rule." 

I realize the fact that to all it is hard to 
sever the ties of our old parties, cut loose 
and form a new love. My republican 
friend, proud of the record of 
your lJBHjjpn its organization, when it 
held to iw^ffeachings of Charles Sumner, 
Wm. Sevftrd, Thaddeus Stevens, Abra
ham Lincoln and a host of other true 
patriots who stood for principle, right 
and justice. My democratic friend, you 
love the name of General Jackson for his 
services, for his valor, for his patriotism; 
you revere the name of Stephen A. Doug
las, whose burning , oratory made the 
people his worshippers; and that great 
democratic commoner, Samuel J. Tilden, 
who loved his country more than the 
presidential office. But the leaders of 

"these parties today bear no similarity to 
those who preceded them. Their chief 
belief is that the people are their servants 
to do tlieir bidding. The condition of 
today is the same in principle as it was 
with the whigs and democrats in 1852— 
the leaders ignoring the petitions of the 
people and seeking only office, plunder 
and the spending of people's money. 
Thejmpuhlican party then sprang into 
-exi^mAand'the people of both old par
ties the new standard and ral
lied to ilfBprinciples and carried them 
bravely until successful in I860, and the 
whig and democratic parties of those days 
were burried in the battle of ballots. And 
so today are we confronted with great 
evils' that are sapping the. foundation of 
this government, and unless, checked and 
rebuked by the people will bring disaster 
and ruin. The condition of the .laborer 
and producer is becoming unbearable 
from the unjust discrimination in favor of 
capital. Are we freemen who, knowing 
our rights dare maintain them? It is for 
the people to solve and answer this ques
tion. Corporations, trusts and combines 
are grinding the life out of the farming 
and producing classes. Railroads flour
ish, manufacturers are rolling in untold 
wealth, while agricultural interests lan
guish and fail to be remunerative. Where 
lies the evil? It certainly must be in un
just legislation. Then let us arise in our 
might and break our party shackles, 
scorn lash and, like freemen, 
•demancljU&lif/t rights, believeing that 
this is ^^Vcrnment of the people, for 
the pebpllPund by the people. 

I see before me the firm,, determined 
eye of the veteran of the 'GOswliofor four-
long weary years stood like a wall- of 
granite between this people and her foes; 
who dared all, risked all, that this nation 
might live and continue to be the home 
of the free and the land of the brave. We 
broke the shackles of the slave and today 
they are citizens the same as you and I. 
We now seek to free ourselves from a 
slaver.- most abject, a bondage most cruel, 
a do<r!'"d;»tion most damnable—the crush
ing. rrnnrling rule of corporations, trusts 

mbines. We can endure their ex-
- no longer. Our old parties offer 
ling but broken promises, unful-
congressional and legislative 

s. Our cup is full of bitterness, 
nd of plenty we hear the cry of the 

•wished; the cry of the sheriff as he 
u- farms to the mortgage loan com-

To this condition of affairs we 
"Halt! . Thus far you have gone, 
farther! We will be free and in-
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PLEASANT PARAGRAPHS. 
peasant township Alliance install-
le.w officers and innitiated S. M. 

^Saturday evening. Mr. Smith 
fugh reformer iu principle and a. 

nh»n of ability. He will be a useful 
. ' r of the Alliance, and we welcome 

> our order. 

T. Goltry, of Arlington, Nebraska, 
of the People* Defender, visited his 
•i' \V. H. Goltry and his sister Mrs. 
Benjamin, a few days ago. Mr. 

v.* is a strong Independent party man 
. great confidence in the success of 

form movement in which he has 
<3 I'arnestly for nearly twenty years. 
• Independent party movement is 
g rapidly in Pleasant and judging 
; sentiment manifested it will carry 
unship by a good majority next 
nber. The people are tired of the 
'ss ues of the past and extravagance 
government and monopoly rule and 

ui a remedy for the giant evils that 
ix-'.ive them by absorbing tlie pro
of their labor. L-'t us strike for the 

right, independent of party .prejudice and 
the party lash, and victory will be ours. • 

BELOIT BUBBLES. 
F. A. Keep, returned from Beloit Wis., 

Saturday. 

• W. C. Richards, of Sioux City, was on 
our streets Monday. 

Rev. O. T. Nelson and wife are the 
guests of Prof. Lyones. 

The farmers are jubilant over the 
prospects of good crops. 

Miss Emma Lyones returned from Elk 
Point the first of this week. 

J. A., brother of E. Lowell, is hereon a 
visit with a view of locating. 

Rev. E. D. Lyones occupied the Lutli-
ern pulpit at Elk Point, Sunday. 

Harvesting has commenced, and the 
voice of the reaper is heard in the land. 

Master George Sedgwick, of Hawarden, 
is here on a few weeks visit to his brother, 
J. O. 

Prof. G. G. Woodburn, of Hawarden, 
was here reviewing old acquaintances last 
week. 

The family of John Widdy,the new sec
tion foreman, arrived Saturday frbm Ma
son city. 

The Milwaukee Railroad Co. have de
cided to put in a new side track, stock 
yards, etc. Work will commence 
next week. 

John Paine and family of Hull have 
moved to Beloit again. We welcome 
them to our. midst. 

MATRIMONIAL MENTION. 

One of Canton's Best Young Ladies Wedds a Typic
al Sioux Falls Rustler. 

Sunday, July 0, 1890, was a day ani
mated with much .merriment in the fam
ily of Uncle Jery Gehon, near this city. 
It marked the occasion of the 
marriage of the eldest daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Gehon, Fanny E, to Charles 
E. Griswold of Sioux Falls. The cere
monies were conducted by Rev. Hill, 
pastor of the Presbyterian church w this 
city. 

Miss Gehon is well known in this city 
and in fact in this county and has a large 
number of warm friends who will wish 
her the greatest possible joy throughout 
her wedded life. Mr. Griswold is one of 
the enterprising and stirring young busi
ness men of Sioux Falls where he has 
been known well and favorabley for 
many years. THE FARMEBS' ADVOCATE 
joins the many friends of Mr. and Mrs. 
Griswold in extending them the wish of 
unbouuded joy and prosperity down the 
entire stream of their matrimonial career. 
They will make their home in Sioux Falls 
where Mr. Griswold holds a responsible 
position. 

Our farmer friends who are interested 
in binders and. the work they do, should 
make it a point to call at the implement 
house of O. T. Helgerson, and see a piece 
of work clone upon the Deering binder. 

A reporter called on O. T. Helgerson. 
the big, jolly Norwegian machine man 
the other day and asked him for some 
news. "You may tell the farmers" 'said 
he' "that the jute binding twine is giving 
the best satisfaction. It is the best made, 
this year It saves the farmer money be
cause its cheaper and a pound of it goes 
just as far." 

Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Hicks, of Highland, 
have a regular lady boarder at their 
house. . The young lady arrived in time 
for breckfest - Wednesday morning and 
lias engaged board for sixteen years with 
the privilege of staying a few years long
er if satisfactory all around. Mr. Hicks 
may call and leave the cigars at the 
FAIIMUHS' ADVOCATE headquarters with
out further notice. 

.Jean Paul Wrote Them. 

The last issue of Dculsclie Dichlung, 
a continental semi-monthly of high lit
erary standing, contains many hitherto 
unpublished aphorisms and letters oi 
Jean Paul. Here are some of the for
mer: 

' "Although a man marry but once, 
he always has as many wives as chil
dren. Every child brings his wife a 
new mood. Have you three children 
you have four wives. 

"Men whose opinions have the weak
est foundations are least open to con
viction. Swampy land is not liable to 
earthquakes, 

"Phantasy looks at pain through a 
convex, stoicism through a concave, 
glass. 

"The stouiach is the greatest pedant. 
Spectacles in the darkness—logic with
out feeling. 
' "Trees in the thin forests are strong 

and rough; in thick forests, weak ana 
shapely. So lonely men are more ro
bust and unpolished. 

"The nobler the man, the thicker the 
doubt in darkness. The higher the 
mountains, the heavier the clouds. 

"Only in hot, passionate heads, as in 
hot countries, precious stones; in cold 
countries, iron. 

"A book printed only in capitals is 
hard to read; so a life full of Sundays. 

"Feeling discovers, understanding 
recognizes reasons. 

"The great man gives short notice 
of his coming deed. So the sun. The 
more brilliaut its beam the more sud
den its setting. 

"The aged sage is in an air-ship high 
above the world. Around him all i? 
still and dead. t Below him lie the 
clouds and busy cities. He is fright
ened by his own voice. But around 
him is "spread all heaven." 

Six brigands in Rome captured 
Baron Zurlo and his son in broad day
light and sent the father to seek for a 
ransom of 100,000 francs. The baron, 
after considerable hustling, got 46,000 
francs and the brigands set his son 
free. 

A VICIOUS LOCOMOTIVE. 

A southern journal says pea vines are 
the very best crop of ensihtge. 

. murderous Engine on the East Ten
nessee lloatl That Has Killed 27 Men. 

There is a particularly vicious en
gine on the East Tenuessee Road. 

It has killed twenty-seven men, and 
engineers and firemen feel a super
stitious dread whenever they have to 
make a run on the rails with this man-
killer. 

"I sometimes feel," said a grizzled 
old stoker a few days ago, "that there 
is a murderous spirit in that engine. 
She killed two men before she got on 
the rails. While she was being steamed 
up in the shops a plug blew out, and 
two mechanics were scalded to death. 
Then it was brought south and sent 
out on its lirst run. She mounted 
the rails and plunged down an em
bankment, killing her engineer and 
fireman. 

"Soon afterward she was fixed up 
and put on the road again. She ran 
for a while all right, until one night 
the engineer that was driving her saw 
a headlight bearing down on him and 
tried to reverse the lever and run 
back; but the engine acted like a mule 
and wouldn't answer to the throttle. 
She went whirling on and crashed in
to the other train. Five men were 
killed in the two engine boxes. 

"But I can't remember half the devil
try that engine has played. Once she 
seemed to go into the dumps while on 
the road and just wouldn't be managed. 
She acted as if the devil was in her 
cylinders. Whenever the engineer 
pulled open the throttle she would 
storm down the track like a hell-cat, 
and it was like stopping a bucking 
bronco to get her down to a quiet 
pace. . 

"An emigrant train was running 
ahead, and the engineer of the man-
killer had orders to look out for it. 
After a run of an hour or so he came 
in sight of the emigrant train as it 
rumbled slowly np a heavy grade, 
then it disappeared over the crest and 
this devil of an engine went charging 
up and over about a minute behind. 
The engineer expected to see the emi
grants away down the track, but they 
had slowed up and were only a few 
hundred yards ahead. Down went the 
engine bellowing like mad, and as 
the emigrants heard it coming they 
steamed as fast as they could. But the 
old hell-cat could outrun the Flying 
Dutchman, and there was no stop
ping her. She rushed'down, eating up 
the space between her and her prey. 
Eager faces were looking out the win
dows of the passenger-car ahead, and 
the engineer, fireman and coaler, when 
they found they could not check the 
speed of the engine, stood at the doors 
ready for a leap. 

"They had to take it pretty soon. 
Already the emigrants were leaping 
from the steps and rolling down,,the 
sides of the embankment. The/ en-

finemen waited till the last moment 
efore the crash, and leaped for life— 

but were all killed. 
"1 am afraid to say how many lives 

were lost as the engine tore into that 
train packed with emigrants, but it 
swelled the list of the men that the old 
brute had killed. 

"No matter what road she is on— 
and she has been on a great many— 
she has kept on killing1, the men who 
stood at her. throttle. We all feel a 
little nervous when we hiiye to run 
her, for when .you steam her up it 
seems to put the devil in *-her."—At
lanta Constitution. 

Gail Hamilton. 

Recently I had the pleasure of meet
ing an intimate friend of Miss Dodge, 
who related many curious stories about 
her, says a writer in the N. Y. World. 
One in'particular is worthy to be hand
ed down to posterity. It seems Miss 
Dodge, who is really a delightful 
Christian woman, has a strong dislike 
to making the acquaintance of 
strangers coming to tlio little Congre
gational church where she is a regular 
worshiper, for the purpose of staring 
and looking at her, and it is seldom 
a person can be found who will under
take the tusk of presenting the ag
gressive newcomer. 

A young clergyman living some ten 
miles from Hamilton, desiring to make 
the acquaintance of Miss Dodge, could 
think of no better way than of ex
changing with the pastor of the Hamil
ton church. After several letters had 
passed between the gentlemen on the 
subject, the exchange was finally made, 
and the young sprig of the ministry 
saw amoug his listeners in the congre
gation the face of Miss Dodge. After 
delivering his sermon and pronouncing 
the benediction he stepped down from 
the pulpit and mingled with the 
worshipers who were leaving the 
sacred edifice. Seeing one of the go<Jd 
old deacons of the church, a man ripe 
in the service of the Lord he ventured 
to ask the good man for an introduc
tion to Miss Dodge, but the deacon in 
a very polite yet firm voice told him 
the utter impossibility of the task. The 
young clergyman was not to be so 
easily discouraged and auother deacon 
was asked for the desired favor, but he 
in more emphatic words politely de
clined. 

Finally, as a last resort, he appealed 
to the pastor's wife, with the same dis
appointment. 

The next morning his walk to the 
station brought him by the house which 
had been pointed out to him as Miss 
Dodge's residence. Laying his valise 
down, he walked boldly up the path 
and rang the bell. The door was 
opened by Miss Dodge herself, clad in 
an old faded wrapper, her" hair down 
her back, her face and hands grimy 
with soot; in one hand she held a hod 
partly filled with coal ashes, while at 
her feet an ash-pan had just been 
placed. The young man in his bland
est manner asked if he had the honoi 
of speaking to "Miss Gail Hamilton, 
the world-renowned author?" ''The 
world-renowed author" looked at 
him a moment and replied in her 
sharpest manner: 

"No! I'm Ab Dodge, the hod-carrier, 
this morning," and closed the door in 
his face.' 

It was the first and last time the 
young clergyman 'ever exchanged in 
Hamilton. 

A fashionable drink at night in Paris 
is hot boiled milk, sugar, and orange 
water. 

A Statesman's Last Hours. 

There was a pathetic and interesting 
little incident about the last hours of 
Alexander Stephens that has never 
been printed. 

Mr. Grady, in the Constitution's ac
count, says that the last words Cf the 
great Georgian were "Nearly home." 

They were uttered in unconscious
ness. 

Nowt for several hours of the even
ing and night before Mr. Stephens died 
early the next morning, Ernest Kontz 
was most of the time alone with him 
in the room. Mr. Stephens frequently 
repeated the words, "Almost home," 
and ' 'Nearly home, now.' . 

"We're nearly home." . 
"Alex, get ready. "We're almost 

home." 
"Where's Alex? We're nearly home, 

now." 
And from then until his voice was 

stilled eternally, that was its burden. 
Within the hour before his death, 

Dr. Steiner, of Augusta, and Mr. R. 
P, Zimmerman, of Atlanta, were to
gether in the room with the dying 
statesman. All knew that the ena 
was coming, and could not be far off. 

Then Dr. Steiner retired. 
Mr. Zimmerman sat by the bedside, 

watching the pale face on the pillow 
and listeuing for a word. Finally a 
•?till change came, and he knew that 
death was at hand. Ho hastily sum
moned' the friends gathered in an ad
joining room, and they stood there 
with bowed heads or I knelt at the bed
side until the end came. 

It was only three tor four minutes, 
and the patriot Vice 'President of the 
Confederacy was dead; 
•' The silence that followed was awful. 

.Each man feared to look at the face 
of another, and each f^lt awed as in 
the presence of his Maker. 

Finally Mr. Zimmerman looked up 
and around him, and slowly repeated 
the beautiful verse of Montgomery's: 

"Forever with the Lord. Amen; 
So let it be. 

Llfa from the dead is in that word; 
'Tis immortality. 

Hero in tlie body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam, 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's inarch nearer liomc;." 

The effect was indescribable. Many 
of those'present were moved to tears, 
and the feeling of awe and restraint 
was gone. After this the conversation 
was natural. 

Mr. Zimmerman had not heard the 
words spoken in delirium the night be
fore, nor had he caught the whispered 
last words, "nearly home." The thought 
came to him like an inspiration.—At
lanta Constitution. 

Emperor William's Royal Cousin. 

Where is a great deal of sham in all 
the show of affection that has been go
ing on at Berlin between the Emperor 
William and his uncle, the Prince of 
Wales. It is pretty well known that 
the two have an an ill opinion of one 
another. Wales hates Berlin because 
he regards it as a vulgarly democratio 
town, and he has always looked upon 
William as a bear.' As for the young 
Emperor, he has been taught by Bis
marck to regard England as a non
sensical little patch, wholly unworthy 
of consideration, and he has been 
heard to remark that the Prince of 
Wales'was simply a petit-maitre and a 
flaneur." 

Wales was accompanied to Berlin by 
his second sou, Prince George^ Alter 
they had been there two days the son 
broke out suddenly one day with: "Fa
ther, have you seen a pi'etty girl since 
you came here?" 

"That's a curious question." replied 
Wales. "How came you to ask it?" 

"Well. I fanced you'd be on the 
lookout," said George, "and I wish 
you'd tell me it you" see one, for I've 
got tired of hunting for them. Your 
judgment in that direction is good 
enough for me." 

The Prince of Wales speaks German 
very fluently, but this is hardly to be 
wondered at, since up to the time he 
was 12 years old German was the lan
guage spoken almost exclusively in the 
royal nursery at Windsor Castle. 

Bismarck's Grandson. 

The story is told in Berlin that Bis
marck's little grandson was taken re
cently by his mother to a shop where 
she was in the habit of buying his 
clothes readj' made, "because they are 
less expensive than those specially 
made." On this occasion the young 
man set up a loud howl when his 
mother indicated that she preferred 
the clothes of her growing boy to be 
rather large, so that there would be 
room for liis "growing in them." 
"Whatever makes you behave iu this 
babyish way?" asked Couutess Hant
aan, and the reply was: "Whenever I 
50 to play at the schloss with the crown 
prince and Prince Eitel they always 
laugh at my large clothes and say that 
t have to wear out grandpapa's old 
trousers." 

Got His Gun. 

A citizou of Lexington, Ga., who de
sired to buy a pistol for another man, 
but hadu't the cash to pay for it, went 
to a dealer and purchased half a ton of 
guano on credit and swapped it for ths 
pistol.. 

Pain. 

I am a mystery that -\ralks the earth 
Sincc man begun to be; 

Sorrow and Sin stood sponsors at my btith. 
And Terror christened mo. 

More pitiless than Death, who gathereth 
His victims day by day. 

I doom m:m dully to desire death. 
And still l'orbear to slay. 

More merciless than Time, I leave man youth 
And suck life's sweetness out; 

More cruel than Despair, I show man truth. 
And leave liim strength to doubt. 

I bind the freest in my subtlo band; 
I blanch the boldest check; 

I hold the hearts of poets in my hand. 
And wring them ere they speak. 

I walk In darkness over souls that bleed; 
I shape each as I jro 

•To something different; I drop the seed 
Whence grapes or thistle* grow. 

No two that dream me dream the self-sam* 
face; 

No two name mo ulike. 
A horror without form. I fill ail space— 

Across all time I strike. 

Man cries and cringes to mine unseen rod; 
Kinfrs own my sovereicntv; 

Seers may but prove me as they i rove a god-
Yet none denieth me. 

—Grace Denio Lltohfleld in the Independent. 

I. N. MENOR. N. M. JACOBSON. 

Menor cSc (Jacobson, 
DEATJEH IN— 

We carry everything usually kept in a 
first class store and our facilities are such as 
will enable us to sell goods at 

ROCK BOTTOM FIGURES. 

We handle no shelf-worn or shoddy stuff, 
but the very best goods that money will buy, 
and guarantee perfect satisfaction in every 
department of our business. Call and be 
convinced. 

MENOR & JACOBSON. 

• .-r.; 

WEST SIDE MAIN ST CANTON, S D 

J. I. CASE, T. M. CO., 
9 

—SOLD BY-

CD. A. RUDOLPH, 
CANTON, S. D. Agent for Lincoln county. 

THE PIONEER JEWELRY STORE. 
EL. SYVEKlll, Prop. 

Washes, Cloeks, Jewelry and Silverware, Musical Instruments. 
Fine watch repairing a specialty. All work 

warranted. 
CANTON, - - - - - - - - SOUTH DAKOTA 

—DEALELL IX— 

& COAL 
We carry a complete stock of all kinds of Lumber, which we 

purchase in the best market. We are prepared at all times to fur
nish as good grades for as little money as any other dealers. Our 
stock of coal is also complete and prices as low as they can be 
made. We also carry Cord Wood, Stove Wood, Posts Lime, 
Cement, etc. 

Office and yard east of the city scales. 

HE Call 
To the fact that I am prepared to repair harvesters, binders and 

mowing machines, also threshers, horse powers and all 

kinds of machinery on short notice. Bring in 

your machinery and have it repaired be

fore work commences. 

Shop on Cedar St., South of Harlan House. 

M. 0. BERGSTROM. 

Scott, Stover & Co., 

At Centerville, South Dakota. 
—DEALERS IX— 

Dry goods, Notions, Clothing, Hats and Caps, Boots and Shoes. 

Having our Mr. Scott, with upwards of 30 years experience and spot 

cash, right in the market all the time, enables us to sell you goods 

in many lines for LESS MONEY than any other dealers buying 

from Traveling Men, can buy them at wholesale. We stand ready 

at all times to make this assertion good. 

GIYE US A TRIAL. 

Scott. Stover & Co. 
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