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the rooky const* nnrl tell* man "Wlot'a 
win; i< 'mine, and I' wi l keep!" And 

strong n BAD AND FOBROWTUi. 

By 1,001s N. cnnj,, ja. 

—DEALER IN— 

Go bury your gloom and your sorro-w 
Away from the world and our eight, 

And strive 'tifaLh the nan of 1o-morrow 
To gather tbe beacons <f i'ght. 

Go minplo your tefcr*-v ith Ihi waters, 
Anddrit h >ra way with tbe tide; 

Be one of pri nl Jov'b lovely daughW rs 
That laugh at vain Grief's lonely ohlde. 

Ihe load Is so heavy you carry, 
'TIs all that, misfortune can boar; 

Throw off the dull weights and be merry— 
Away with your trouble and care. 

Go gink in the depths of c<-ea ion 
Tour grieving, yourh wtocbes and pain J -

Endeavor in life's busy b! ailon 
For happiness, glory, aud gain. • : 

Come out from crioom cells of the tearful, 
And bask in the nunsbiueof joy; 

Come breft" ho the pare air of the cheerful, 
And stiive in Coutentinent's employ. 

Come gaze at tbe flow'refB now biootinag 
Along the bright pathway like gold; 

Come sip the sweot nectar perfuming 
Tbe earth with its sweetness uutold. 

Ve sad an<l ye sorrowful stricken. 
Misfortune's lone victim's of grief, 

Tlio throb of your heart seems to quicken-
Come shorathe sweet balm of relief. 

Come dwell »l h the happy who measure 
The worth of tills life by its mirth; 

Come drink from the fountain of pleasnro 
That thtllls with its comfort all earth. 

fUCllLAND, t>. D. 

A Story of Early Colo
nial Days. 

BY CHARLES C. HAHN. 
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CHAPTER III.—(Continued.) 
From this day on tbe minister had no 

donbto. Hill:tri''s le igae with the evil 
one, and, just as ue meant to be. for he 
was a man of honest conviction, or preju-
dioe, he would have had his enemy 
brought up for trial, had not his value in 
the settlement been , BO great that bis 
neighbors counseled patience. But tbe 
silent influence of the minister h d its ... , 
effect tind after a short sojourn in the 
Tillage, Hillary, as we have "seen, had 
built a cabin in tbe woods and removed 
there with his daughter. 

On tbe. very d.ay o f the trial, the minis* 
ter hid another manifestation o( th» 
•transe power whicli was being exercised 
over his daughter, then about ten years 
old. During the dav tbe a r bad become 
•ultrv, surely portending a thunder storm 
The leaves upou the fruit tree* soarcely 
eeemed to "move. Towards noon a dark 
«loud had drifted o er them .from the 
south, but it passed away and was seen 
to break up in tbe norih. This advance 
*uard of tuestoim, however, was followed 
u less than half an hoar by »n army of 
-smaller clouds, which came slowly up
wards, and ut length after much blowing 
About' in the upper air, joined together 

.•and began to settle down over Sagnauok. 
A deep rumbling was huard among theai, 
>and tben, as if the thunder had broken' 
'the water barriers, a few large drops of 
vain fell puttering upon the forest leaves 
and on the cabin roof*. A gnst of wind 
followed, jpart ally relieving the pioneers 
'Of the sultriness and theu the refreshing 
water began to fall in a stendy shower. 
Flashes of light appeared in tbe sky, end 
the crash aud lioom of the disturbed ele
ments were hear J. That sharp ratti ng, 
so terrible becanse of the indefiniteness 

•of the lightning's course, followed rap
idly, and. to un imaginative mind it 
•seemed as though heaver had opened up 
for a magnificent battle with, the tail 
giants of the'forest. ' A dasb here, a 
•streak of light, a crash, a doll rumble 
-above, nnd' tbe tail 0.1k whioh had held 
Its head aloft for half a century was rent 
in twain, never in its pride to 100k down 
upon its small r brothers again. Tee 
wind forces, too, were roused, and ru9hed 
through tbe iorest, tearing away (treat 

> limbs, scattering the colored autumn 
leates and bowing great trees before them. 

After htlf an hour the force of the 
storm wai broken, tbe shsrp crash of the 
thunderbolt wa* heard no more, the wind 
went down and ran fell copiou ly in a 
steady iet gentle slower, which lasted 
until nearly evening. But after that the 
sky for an hour or more was lighted now 
and tben with thofce zigz g streaks of 
lightning which frequently follow a 
.storm. t 

> A thunder storm is always a grvnd 
light, but to the wimpleFuritaus it meant 
:much more than it does to tbeir descend-
• ants now. To their simple minds the 
' fury of the elements was a display of tbe 
^power of God, and they listened rever-
-ently to Hie voice as if they were indeed 
•*t the foot of a second Sinai. 

But in the cise of the Be v. Henry 
Granville, tbe storm brought him out in 

'4he weakest p rt of his character. There 
was Bomethiiug so terribly positive in the 

•descent of a thunderbolt that he cowered 
and cringed before it. The ro>rof the 
wind throaeh the forest seemed so re

gardless of his we ikness, that he trem
bled yet more when he hea^d it; and the 
lightning flash and.the falling rain were 

<-so farbayofidhispowerto st iy them, that, 
. humbled and weak, his only recourse 

was to gather his fam ly about him—and 
pray. 

An hour after the trial he was seated 
: In his chair at home, his thin lips moving 
in prayer, his eyes turned fearfully, yet 
with a fascination of fear that he could 

:not resist, toward the window, nnd Us 
'.form cringing and shrinking back at 
•every crash. 

Acbsah was tbe only one who was not 
terrified at the s'orm. She had refused 
to go to her father, and bad lain down 
upon a rude couch where she could watch 
Ihe play ot -the lightning. When her 
father tried to sink deeper into his arm-

- chair at some-vivid flash of light, she 
laughed and clapped her hands. 

"Was not that a gooi stroke?" she 
weuld say to the minister. "Some t«li 
tree in the forest was shattered then, I 
doubt not." And her father imagined 
that her smile had" an air of fiendish 
gayety. 

As the storm increased, sbe became 
even more gay, and tne poor futb r saw 
unmistakable* siifns ttant the ga ety was 

the marks left by the grip 
Lan<l. 

"4P pi, I thought you said he was safe 
in jail?" 

"So be is. my chil 1." 
"Then how could be hurt me so?" 

CHAPTER IV. 
OS TO THE FREE SEA. 

They are calling me, calling me,calling me, 
The v a'< r>i so deep and swift. 

Iliac I long to plunge into their embrace 
And out on tlieir bosom drift I 

I stand by the ro'ling ocean 
And watch the billows beat, 

Or stand by the rubbing river 
bwittflowing at my feet; 

And out of the sea como voices 
And the river murmurs low, -

To draw me into their bosom 
Down to the depths below. 

You may beat upon the rooks 
M ith u e tltn, ma estic sweep, 

You may r^ 11 vpoii the shore 
With vour billows calm and deep; -

But whether calm or frantio, 
I hear you calling low. 

In voice unhearu by othors, 
In words none olners know; ' t 

And you bid me come unto you, 
Uo calm rest lar down below. 

Whene'er you roll in in splendor; 
vsii,li long, inn ostic sweep, 

Vhcne'tr you dash with fury 
And up ti.e high cliff leap, 

I ki.ow you v atio me, want me, 
Aud 1 long 10 be a, resr-, 

Beneath your storujs, far down below, 
In lasting calm to rest. 

And I hope that dra' h will corns to me 
On the river or ou the sua, 

That tbe voice that ie calling me ever 
bhali make my weary soul free. 

. They at3 calling me, calling me, calling me, 
The waters so daep and s wi ft. 

That- T long to plunge iuto their current 
And out on their bosom drift. 

Immediately after the trial, ns Mark 
j-ersisied in iefas.il to pay the fine as-
se*ee 1 against htm, lie was taken in 
charge by Constable Atlee and le i aw.iy 
to an unused lo j hou<e in the outsk.its 
of the village, where he was securely 

. bound and left alone, bis guards taking 
i pood ere thatthe one door was well bolted 

fiom tbe outside. 
This was ia.the afternoon, toward sun

set, and as the cabin w»s growing dark, 
supper was brong'it liim by his jailer. 
Then the long ni.^ht set in. 

Not^ittist: nding tbe vexations of tbe 
day, Mark slept well, but toward day. 
lire k he beoame restless and was troubled 

.. ... He seemed to be bask iu 
old England again, and his dear wife's 
hand wa< upon his head. His life there 

yet, whether long gre n billows roll or 
wail whitei-aps tly, the i-eais free and 
d>>es as t wills; aud receive* all who oust 
their lot wi.h it us free aUo. 

And the fugitive floated onward to the 
free *ea. 

Tbe dawn had come and gone, the sun 
had avis n and was beginning his st itely 
march acto*s the heavens, and with his 
rays obi trrating the sparkling stais o( 
Light which the nigbtingale sang to, »nd 
which, mayh'.p, thougb far away, were 
brighter nml more gloriou* sund1 thau be. 

Gta* ..light and' dawn and sunrise 
passad away. Vi e river had just made a 
sharp tura to the left, and after struggling 
with tbe bauk on the right, had regained 
its freedom also, and was flowing swiftly 
onward. A long stretch of water, but 
the curve h d brought it circl ng south
ward below Saguauck. It was flowing 
ouw rd to iho free sea, but what of the 
fugitive upon its bosom? 

Atlee, the constable, waking enrly 
from ins slumber, and desiring 10 gloat 
upon his- captive enemy, bad lorg ere 
dawn or tbe gny light stumbled h s way 
to the cabin ut the ed^e of the forest. 

Severed cords und an open door was all 
that he found. 

Eager to track his prey, the alarm was 
at once given, and scuuts were sent out— 
one th>s w. y, one tbxt. Atlee himself, 
wiih a compiniou, cut directly south to 
the river, and laid in wait. 

A boat appears in the m:dillo of the 
st re 11111. Tne cons able calls to the'soli-
tary boatmin to halt. The only, reply is 
a quick motion ot the o -eupitnt of the 
boat, tindtue fugitive is in the water. A 
moment more aud he rises. A rifle shot 
nnd he sinks'agaip. The boat drifts on, 
a id the swift waters flow BWiXtlyto the 
sea. 

CHAPTER V. 
THE TOUNG* WITCH. 

When Atlee nn1 his men returned to 
the s.'tt emeut but little adverse com
ment was made upon his act.on. Hillary 
ha t broken hi* bonds, defied the law, 
an.!, when ordered to surrender, attempt
ed to escape. Stilt, his action wonld have 
been denounced bad not tbe settlement 
become honeycombed with the htlf-ex-

tiressad belief that Hillary was indeed in 
eague with ihe devil. 

Dorothea Hillary, his daughter. Was at 
this time nearly twelve < ears o d. For sev
eral days after her father's tragic disap
pearance she rema ned in the cabin in the 
woods, but soon the move human senti-

. ,. . - . ., . . . . ment c me to tbe surface, and tue leaders 
be lived over, half wakmg, half d.eim-1 of the village cons ilied.as to her future. 
ing. l'be causi g which resulted in his 
emigra ion to the new world p ssed in 
review before him, and then betook up 
his life in Sagnauok. Each event sto&d 
out with startling die inotness. 'ihe per-

The cabin and farm whioh'her father had 
built and oit.imed was settled upon her, 
so that in years to come she would be 
comfortablywell off, as f -r as worldly 
possessions go. But in the meantime it 

sedition of the church, the death of bis j would not do for the vonng girl to be 
loved w fe, the struggle for ezii-t -nce, all neglected. * 
came back as he lay bound npon that1 

cabin floor. 
Alter a time his dream chinged, or 

perhaps he fell asleep. This time he was 
id old Eng'and ngain as befoie, and for 
some reason had been cast" into prison. 
While lying upon his narrow eot, he could 
hearthofoo steps ot his jailer drawiug 
nearer and nearer until they stopped be
fore his cell door. The bolts were 
drawn aside, nnd, instead of his jailer, 
Acbsah Granville appeared. 

He started and half awoke. • Surely he 
heard an unusual rustle about the cabin 
door. He. raided himself upon one elbow 
and listened, but all was biill, and, fall
ing back, he doze I again. He dieamed 
that he was lying in the cabin sleeping, 
and that Achsah, tbe imn ster's daugh
ter, came and entered tbe «oor. Every 
po nt in that dream passed w th slowness 
and distinctness. He f-eenied first to see 
ber coming up the rath from the village, 
tben ratise bafore the door of the ea'bia, 
lift ber bands nnd tug at the bolt until it 
was withdr .wn, then— ah, that was a 
dre m!—enter, draw a knife irom ber 
girdlg 1 nd cut the cords which bound 
him. 

The strangeness of the dream caused 
him to start and half raise up.' The door 
was open. His bonds were out, bnd he 
was free. 

For a moment he stoad. in the cabin 
collecting his thoughts. J hen, with firm 
step and 1 nhesitatiug manner, he took a 
direct course for the river, which wound 
half-way.round the village. 

It was a mile away, nnd the woods were 
dark, but he reached it i 1 half an hour. 
He knew tbe country and the liver well, 
an I in a few moments came to a rugged 
old elin tree, to the roots, of which a ca
noe was tied. He ont the bark whioh 
bound it to tbe root, gave it a push out 
into the middle of the stream, and began 
floating downward toward the free sea. 

In all this theie waanot a moment of 
hesitation. 

The darkness of nifbt began to fade 
from the sk>°, and a f»int tinge of gray 
spread 01 er the earth. The aun was 
drawing nearer, and the forest was wak
ing up to new life. Down'deep among 
the trees on t ither ride he could see long 
stretches of blackness like the straight 
branches of a pine tree, reaching ont 
from the river. He floated on, and by 
a'id by these, dark nvennes between the 
trees grew lighter, and the forest ghost
ly. The stillness of tne early dawn was 
oppressive. In the dense darkness a 
sound could be heard now nnd then, but 
as day began to approach there was 
sonrceiy a rustle among the limbs. 

And through this the river wound, 
flowiug slowly but deeply to the sea, and 
in the midst the fugitive floated. 

At times the bank was tow, and sloped 
down to the water's edge, and again it 
arose above tbe water level, and lift its 
crumbi ng sides to wear away and fall 
with a thud and splash inte the water be
low. And sometimes the washed roots 
of a giant tree stood oat b<re and 
reached down into the stream, a 

After much debate, the question of her 
future home was settled I y Atbiel Len
nox offering to receive her into his home 
and care for her, yi return lor what woik 
she migiit be able to do about the house. 
He wus tbe t illage doctor. 

Dorothea's" new home proved to be a 
pleasant one. The girl was bright and 
sweet-tempi red, and soon became a 
f .vonte not only with the family into 
whioh she h id been received but by the 
vil ajers generally. Her very loneliness 
op. ealed to their honest be <rts. In time 
sue was warmly welcomed by every one 
she met, and her figure berate a com
mon one by the firesides of all, with the 
exception of the minister's. 

Wnen Hillary's de <th was announced 
to Mr. Granville he was inexpres-ibly 

Saiued. He fell that an unprepared soul 
ad been sent to its Maker, and fe 11 ed 

lest some act of his might have stood in 
the. way otits being prepared. * 

This feeling of regret also p^ombted 
him to offer any aid in his' power tOfhe. 
little waif left among them. Hp wotild 
even have taken her into bis own hope 
had not'another been provided for.her,, 

The first buoday after Dorothea hitd 
gone to live with Dr. Lennox the minis
ter invited ber home with bim; for. while 
Sunday visiting WHS discountenanced.in 
Bagnauck, be lightly considered this - in
vitation more of a work »f mercy than a 
worldly pleasure. 

After the cold dinner,- wbieh was al
ways served on Sunday to dispense with 
any unnecessmy labor, tbe f mily were 
gathered in the m Ulster's study. Dor
othea, with a child's basbfulness, had 
seated herself hy the window and.an
swered the minister and his wife in 
monosyllables. Even had she felt- free 
to talkitis likely that she weuld have 
done the same, for* the remarks which 
her father had frequently wade about 
the minister caused her to look with 
doubt upon his friendly advances. / As 
was bis cu'tom on Suuday, Mr, Gran
ville was ca eobis ns bis family. 

"Wbe is Satan?" he asked his younger 
daughter, Ashut ah. 

Dorothea turned her exeat, brow* eyas 
toward the minister and startled him by 
asking: 

"Did you ever *ee him?" 
He was about to reply hastily in th* 

negative, when Achsah spoke-up: 
"I.have, papa. 1 saw him to-day.* ^ 
"My child, my.ohild, what are you say

ing? You could not see the evil one." 
"But I have, papa." 
"Wh tdid he look like?" nsked< Doro

thea, turning to the girl. 
Achsah looked at herqu?etioner^i<tb a 

shrewd gleam in her eyes,, and- replied: 
"Like your father." 

. The next instant Dorothea bad piokeA 
up a book lying upon the desk near her 
and flunir it at the ereature. Achsah 
smiled aud Slid: 

"That cannot hurt me as much ae some 
other things you might-do," and; the in
cident was parsed over without any mote 
words. But that evening Achsah wa» 
taken with one of those nervous attacks 

resting-place for fish, which the boys of to which she was subjeot, and the mi&is-
Sagnauck would have bees g1 ad to find, 
And then, again, the banks drew closer 
together, tbe stream became deeper, tbe 
limbs of the water elms overlapped, and 
tbe boat's coarse was tbrouga a leafy 
roadway of fallen autumn leaves. A turn 
in tbe river and the current rushed more 
ranidly, the' leaves were burled an I 
crowded back to tbe shores, a cle ir, swift 
current swept onward, and the canoe, 
with its f=o;itary boatman, with it. 

Birds were sounding n note here and 
there from the depths of the forest. Gray 
dawn wus passing away and the skies 
were growing lighter. The eariv risers 

" of the birds had called to their com-
and the woods on each side •the effect of some nervous or mental ex> _ d the m0oHa c 

•citement which be couldInertberiLoundid with the matin sohg of New 
•hend nor allay Bat suddenly be heard a j d,g BIibouIld sin5er.s. 
cry of pain, and, turning to hts child, saw The Rrav dawn parsed away; the skies 
!her lying trnck upon the couch, with pale , lighter; the cool autumn night"be-
face ia which fear and boJily suffering I * c ®.. • 
-were both plainly marked. 

"What is it, Aohsah?" the minister 
Asked. „ 

" Some one is stioking me with thorns. 
The child w is hasulv undressed, and t 

upon her body were found several places 1 
wnere the blood WHS starting through the 

t •• 

skin. Nausea followed, and then the girl 
fell back upon ber pillow, exhausted. 

"Oh, I see him, papa, I see him," she 
said, after a lime. 

"See who, Achsah?" 
The girl did not answer, but soon cried 

•out again: 
"He has hurt my arm." 
The now thoroughly frightened man 

•uncovered her arms, nnd, sure enough, 
inooa one of them were to be discerned 

came milder; overhead the sky w s dear; 
eastward, through the woods, vistas of 
light were opening; snd shadows were 
sloping vestwarJ. Tbe mornirfg hid 
come, and the fugitive was drilting on
ward through bordeis of leaves, 'neath 
woo Hand arohe», with song of birds in 
the new day, onward to the great free sea. 

thea ron nwav. But now, in bis mind, 
there was ho doubt. Pi-i deep study ol 
witch r ft bad familiarized him with all 
forms of amulets and charms. 

Dorothea wore the badge of tbe devil. 
Fiom tnis time on, Dorothe 1 bor5 a 

doable character. To those around her, 
and with whom she ns ociated, she was n 
pure, h gh-nvinded, lovable g rl. But the 
minister'* couv ctions of necessity had 
their we'ght with his parishioners, nnd 
while he m ide no charge against her the 
report that sbe vas a witch was s on 
circulated. The s'mple-minded pioneers 
treated her as if she were one of their 
own flesh i nd bloo l. jet they could not 
help wa' ching her with fear. Bbe might 
not be what she s emed, aud they were 
on tbe alert <0 detect anything which 
might savor of the evil one. 

That it was a hard life aud a difficult 
path for one so young to tread is clear. 
The least outbreak of temper, the small
est set which might appear queer, even 

•her deeds of kinduess. were looked upon 
with suspicion. Yet none could quite 
believe her evil, soi open was her disposi
tion, and sbe continued to live in the 
settlement befr ended by all. But there 
WHS that suspicion bovering over her! 

One evening the minister was returning 
rather late from a Visit to a small village 
several m les a'way, and was repeating in 
Hebiewthe 123d psalm, Which was sup 
posed to conta'n certain cabalistic words 
to protect one from £vil- spirits when 
traveling a louely load after nightfall. 
He had jnst finished it and was about to 
begin again with tbe first verse, when be 
beard light footsteps near, and, looking 
into the forest, saw Dorothea approach
ing. It was an ominous meeting for the 
girl. 

Tbe poor minister could not, if he had 
wished, disconnect ber presence with the 
evil spirits be was exorcising. Had he 
not repe ted the cabalistic words, be be
lieved the giil would not have joined 
bim, but would have left tbe powers of 
the>;<ir to exercise their influence npon 
him. But they beiug barbed from injur
ing, she, their mistress came. Ther 
talked along toward tbe lights which 
were g^aming through the woods from 
tbe village. 

"Where'have you been ,&t this hour, 
Dorothea?" the minister asked; for, al
though inwardly trembling, he did not 
fear an iatt ack, and wns disposed to treat 
the girl with tbe manner becoming her 
pastor. He was a pool man. as I have 
s <id, and even while he believed Dorothea 
to be bound to the devil,*would do any
thing to release ber fiom her bondage. 

"I have been down the creek 1o Mr. 
Johnson's, whose wife is ill. It is late, 
bnt she needs Dr. Lennox' services, and 
there w. s no one else who would go t.fter 
him." 1 

"Child, child, what do yon want of that 
poor womin'a soul?". < : -

Dorothea started. 
"I do not understand you/ 
Bnt tbe minister did not reply. Just 

then they came to a little stre >m wbicb, 
flowing southward, joined Saghank creek 
a few rods below the village. With the 
simple words, "I am thirsty." Dorothea 
knelt down by the running brook to 
drink. Bo quickly was it done that she 
had, touched the running water'with her 
lips, .when the minister cried out: 

- "Stop, child of evil! Would you drink 
in tbe evil spirits which float upon un
covered water this night? Or are you fa-
deed proof against all -such dangers?" 

"Sir, I do- not know what you mean," 
answered Dorothea, as she ceased drink
ing and arose to her feet. 

"Do not know what I me> n! Child, 
perhaps you would also advise me to 
drink of that stream?"' 

"And why not, reverend sir, if you are 
thirsty?" 

"Why not?' Because this.-is Tuesday 
night, and while one m y drink from un
covered water six niehts hi the week, he 
may not do so- on Tnesd y evening un
less he wishes to receive into him those 
evil sprites c dledmusikans, which sport 
upon tbe waters ibis eve amd.are.fain to 
enter man's body, hoping that they may 
tench his heid or br-i heart." 

"Reverend sir,"-said Dorothea. "You 
are very learned, but I am ignorant nnd 
know not of this. I thank yp* that you 
warned me. No more «hi I drink of 
water on this Tuesd iy eve, ualess it has 
been closely cove.ed " * 

'ihe two then 1 roceededi"on their.way 
to tbe v ill ape. But in tbe minister's 
mind two things had been made certain: 
that Doiotbea was abioad in the woods 
that nigbt to marsbili the powers of the 
air against him, and that, foiled in her 

Slans by the oabalietio psalm<r she had 
nelt bv tbe running, brook to-o»mm»ne 

w th those sprites' which- superstition 
told him invaded all. uncovered' water en 
Tuesday night." 

•There is an old Jewltblegend'to this-eBui. 
[TO BX CONTINUED.)j 

Groceries, Provisions, Crockery, Glassware, pi-

Boots and Shoes, J 

DRIED FRUITS, 
. CANNED GOODS, , 
j VEGETABLES, { 
{ TOBACCO, etc. t 
O—0—0-—0—o——o—0 0 u 

Main St, 

Pan and see c?"U.r» ]p:r»ioe>, 
• •> - Cant« 

J. ANDERSON. P. J. ANDERSON. 

9 • 
•Mr" 

Wholesale and Retail Furniture, 
f Sewing Machines and Organs. 

FURNITURE OF^ ALL KINDS, which we are prepared to fur-
*. nish at prices lower than the lowest. 

ANDERSON BROS., 
CANTON - • • - - ' J SOUTH DAKOTA: 

: THE PIONEER JEWELRY STORE.M 
Established 1869. M. L. SWER1 

Watches, Cleeks, Jewelry and Silverware, Hnsieal Instruments. 

All work Fine watch repairing a specialty. 
> warranted. '•<; 

CAWTON, Soxrrn DAKOTA 

:o:^Thos. T. Brady, | | l| iM 
of Beresford, will make « 

Special Prices To Farmers, 
On a bill of goods. Call and see him. 

M. E. RUDOLPH, 
Attorney at Law. 
Practice* in aU the @durt» «f the State. 

Notarial and Collection' Business given care
ful attention. 

CAHTOIT, - , - SOUTH DAKOTA. 

The »ea, the soa, the open sea. 
The blue, tbe fresh, the ever free. 

A terrible mons'er is it, nevertheless, 
to all who bow not to its majesty, yet 
free is it, and free it crowns each one who 
comes to it. With merciless ca'mnesa it 
rolls its long billows tip upon the shore, 
bearing its seaweed and fragments oE 
wrecks, and with relentless fury it dashes 
tbe ship to pieces, beats,with rage upon 

ter remembered her words. 
Was-the daughter, like the father, im 

leigoe with the evil one? The question 
gave bim a subjeot for long meditation. 

Dorethea wt< not invited to repeat ber 
visit. 

Some months af tes this occurrence am 
incident happened which deepened Mr. 
Granville's meditations on witchcraft. 
When Dorothea was removed to th* 
dootor's home, a small chest, filled Witb 
books and papers, had been, foomd in 
Hillary's cab n. 

The doctor had glanced hastily at tbe 
litter, and, finding that they referred to 
Hi! ary's family connections in. Eugland, 
Liid them carefol y away. These, with a 
1» -ket which Dorothea atorays wore sus
pended arouad her neck, were the only 
links biuding the little waif to hs« lriends, 
if she h d any. The sinister heard of 
this locket,, end with the test of mo
tive-< wished to see it. But this Dorothea 
refused te allow, end in his distorted 
imagination the poor man wove, a story 
of cabalistic relica aad infernal eharms. 
For what else, he reasoned, could it be so 
sednlonely gharded by one so young? 

At length, one day, ha exercised hie 
authority as minieler of the p'risa, and 
commanded Dorothea to deliver np the 
ch»rm. She refused to obey, but he 

Kansas Philosophy. 

It is so easy for cnteness to- beconve 
impudence. 

Certainty is often just^. posftive 
enough to be mistaken. 

Suspicion must have a slong- noee- a» 
well as a long linger. 

A dog in all right in his plaoe; Bat 
lie is seldom in liis place. 

- The locks on our head db -not &eej> 
us from losing our ha r. 

Men like to tell women they are 
angels better than they like to« ftave 
them believe it. 

There is one person w&o is always 
admired: he who professes lesa- than 
he performs. 

Homely woman and good cooking:are 
as firmly associated in a man's mind 
as are poets and empt.?. poeketbooka. 

There is sometimes a silense that 
you think yon ean hear^ it is the- si
lence of the man whose advice you hove 
taken, and that has failed.—Jkahi&o/u 
Globe. • 

He Was the 1.catling Acteft 

A stranger approached a village- in 
the South-west and. found a g^eafc 
crowd gathered arannd the Court 
House. Hd was of an inqniringr turn 
of mind and soon loarned tliat a very 
interesting1 trial was about to take 
place. The throng seemed to- center 
about a man of imposing presence and 
proud carriage. On him all eyes were 
bent and to his wards all ears were at
tentive* Pushing his way to this indi
vidual the stranger paused and said 
respeov fully: 

"Excuse mefc sir, bit are you the 
Judge?" 

Tbe man of imposing figure snorted 
with wrath afe the question: 

* Judge nothing! "Why; Fm the fel-
lar what stele the Losses." 

Farmers Trade Specially. 

HOTEL AISDRESTA 
A. D. HYMER, 

Board by day or Wesi. 
CASTOR, 

N. C. STUBBMRUD, 
Cantoai Lincoln county, keeps«a full line 

of Mens, Womens and childrens shoes 
for summer and winter wear, 

that sell cheap. 

Ĉ r. O. .BraQT, 
' —Proprietor of— 

HE GATE CM 
Keeps a-*rst class outfit oMlirery sigs of ererj? 

description. One of thirbost equipped 
- bans in this state. Sate and 

'hoarding department in •; 
conneotioh.'. J;, 

E. END 5tli ST., - - (JajrrbN.S. D  ̂

Moals 25e. 

* '% 

Soxrrn DAKOTA. 

T. IL Torgeson, 
Beresford, South Dakota,, 

DEALER IN— 

V, Vjg : 
' -

. ' I  
/"-'Si{?. ' I 

'  • - r t  ;  

Groceries, Boots and Shoes.. 
"siii-

Mott® ii! Square dealing." Come in and look 
us over.. 

6. Schmidt & Co., 
Beresford, South: Dakota. 

Dealers, i» all kinds of Heavy and Shelf 

Another- Convert. . 

Small Boy—"P*pa, this book saya 
that when' an office-holder in China 

forcibly drew the locket from "her boson I gets rick the people cut his head off 
a _ j | an^ coafiSCate Ijisproperty, 'cause tl 

i know he stole.it." 
and o . ened it. 

"A. fair fice, the counterpart of Doro
thea's, only more mature, met h s suae, 
aud beneath the glass of the other side 
of the case was a lock o brown hair. 

Be dropped it io\Qluutarily, *acj. Dora-

Great Statesman-
"We don't Trant any 
oxer here^ 

*Jee Whitaker! 
CLinese motions. 

Th© musti go."-

]9 . 

ptoves»^ Tinware Barb-wire, Paints,. Agricultucal Imp&nents, ete.. 
• Give us a;call! and we will guarantee you prises. • 

O. T. HELGERSON^ 
Owns thi» space. He handles a large vari
ety of farm machinery, mowers, reapers* 
binders, Aultman & Taylor threshers* hullers 
and engins, corn plows, stirrings plows, and 
aU kinds of binding twine, oils and repairs. 
If you etill on him for what you want in the 
machinery line he will treat you well and 
supply your wants according to hoyle.  ̂

* V-' ^ ^ 

0. T. HELGERSON, 
..t'Hs • 

fc£, 

mhi. -
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