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YE SAD AND FORRNWFUL
BY LOUIS N, CBILY, I

Go bury your gloom and your sorrow
Away from the worid and our sight,

And strive ‘neath the sun of 1o-morrow
To gather the bencons ¢f 1'ght.

Go minglo your tebra with tha waters,
Anddri t h'ma»gy with the tide;

Be one of prculd Jov'slovely davghicrs
That laugh at vain Grict's lonely childe.

The lond is 80 heavy you carry,
"Tis all thay misfortune can bear ; H
Throw off the dull weights and be merry—
Away with your t-ouble and care.
Go sink in the depths of cren ion
Your grieving, your h artaches and pain;
Endeavor in lifo's busy s'ation
For happiness, gloiy, and gain.

Come out from rloom cells of the tearful,
And bask in the sunsbioe of joy;

Come brea' ho the pare air of the cneerful,
And shiive in Contentinent's cmploy.
Comegaze at the flow'rels now bloowming
Along the bright pathway lke gold ;

Comesip the sweot neclar perfuming
The earth with ite swectness untold.

Ye sad and ye sorrowful stricken,
Misfortune’s loue victia's of grief,

The throb of your heart seeins to quicken—
Come share the swest balm of relief.

Come dwell wi h the happy who measure
The worik of this life by its wirth;

Come drink from the fountain of pleasuro
That thiills with ils comfort all earth.

IORGTEEA TNGRAN

A Story of Farly Colo-
nial Days.

BY CHARLES C. HAHN.

{he wmarks left Ly the grip of a strong
anl,

“# p>y, I thought yon said he was safe
in jail?”

*¥o be is, my chill.”

“Theh how could he hurt me so?”

CHAPTER IV,
ON TO THE FREE SEA.
They are calling me, calling me,calling me,
The v a'«rs s0 deep and swift,
Tbas I Jony to plunge into their embraco
And out on their bosom drift!

I stand by the ro’ling occan
And watch the billows beat,

Or stand by the rushing river
twitt lowing at my feet;

And ont of the sea como voices
And the river murmurs low,

To draw me into {heir bosom
Down to the depths below.

You may beat upon the rocks

Wilh & clin, 1na estic sweep,
You way r.ll vpon the shore

With your biliows calin and deep;

But whether calm or frantic,
hear you calling low,
In voice unhearu by othors,
In words none others know ; R
And you bid me come unto you,
1o caln rest rar down below.

Whene'er you roll in in splendor;
Wiih long, mn estic sweep,
Whene'er you dash with fury
And up tre high cliff leap,
Ikiow you v L e, Want mo,
Aud 1long 10 be a . resr,
Beneath your storws, far down bolow,
1n lasting calm to rest,

And I bope that dea'h will coms to me
Vn the river or on the sens,

That the voice that ie calling me over
Shall make my weary soul free,

They ars calling me, calling me, calling me,
I'he waters 8o d2ep and swift,

Thar T long to plunge iuto their current
Axd outi on their bosow drif.,

Imme liately .after the trial, as Mark
rersisied in 1efasal to pny the fine as-
ge-g6 | aguinst -him, he was taken in
charge by Coustablé Atlee and led away
to an unused loz house in the ouatskats
of the village, whure he ‘was secuiely

CHAPTER 111,.—¢Continuod.)

From this day on the minister had no |
doubt 0! Hillary's le igne with the evil |
one, and, just as be meant to be, for he |
was a man of henest conviction, or preju-
dice, he would have had his eunemy

bound and left alone, bis gu.rds taking
good o re thatthe one door was well bolted
fiom the outside.

This was ia the afternoon, toward sun-
set, and as the cabin wns growiny dark,
supper was broug'it Lim by his jailer.
Then the long nisht set in.

brought up for trial, bad not his value in
the settlement been so great that bill
neighbors ‘counse'ed patience. But ""’.I
sileg: influence of the minister h d its
effect und afier a short sojourn in the
{illagt, Hillary, as we have “seen, bhad
uilt a cabin in the woods and removed
there with his daughter. |
On the very day of the trial, the minis- l
ter hid another manifestation of the |
strinze power which was being exercised |
over his daughter, then about ten years
old. During the dav the a r had become
sultry, surely porteuding a thunder storm
The leaves upon the fruit trees soarcely |
weemed to move. Towards noon a dark |
oloud had drifted o er them from the
soath, but it passed away and was seen |
to break up iu the morih. This advance
ard of thestoim, however, was followed
less than half an honr by sn army of
smaller clouds, which came slowly up-
wards, and ut length after mnch blowing
about in the upper air, joined together
and began to setitle down over Sagnauck.
A deep rumbliog was h-ard among them,
aud then, as if the thunder had broken
water barriers, & few large drops of
zain fell pittering upon the forest leaves
and on the cabin roofs. A gust of wind
followed, part ally relieving the pioneers
of the suliriness and theu the r:freshing
water bogan (o fallin asteady shower.
Flashes of light appearad in tbe sky, and
the crash aud boom of the disturb-d ele-
ments were heard. ‘That sharp ratil ng,
so terrible b-canse of the indefiniteness
-of the lichtning's conrse, followed rap-
idly, and to »n ‘ima:inative mind it
seemed as though beaver had opened u
for' s magniticent battle with the tal!
giants ‘of the forest. A dash bers, a|
streak orf Jight, a crash, a dall rambie |
above, nnd' the tall o.k which had beld '
its head aloft for half a centnry was rent
in twain, never in its pride to iook down
apon its small r brothers again. Tre

through the forest, tearing away ureat
limbs, scattering the colored autumn
leares and bowiny great trees Lefore them.
After h«f an hour the force of the
storm was broken, the sharp crash of the
thanderbolt wa: heard no more, the wind
went down and ran fell copiouly in m
ateady et gentle s.ower, which lasted
until nearly evening. But after that the
sky for an hour or more was lighted now
and then with thote zigz'g streaks of
lightning which frequentiy follow =
.storm. B
A thonder storm is always a grwnd
#ight, but to the vimple Puritaus it meant
‘much more than it does to their descend.
;sats now. To their simple minds the
fury of the elements was a display of the
spower of God, and they listened rever.
-ently to Hie voice as if they were indeed
.at tho foot of a second Sinai.
Bat in the cise of the Rev. Henry
Granville. the storm brought him out in
‘¢he weakest p rt of his character. There
was romethiug so terribly positive in the
~descent of ‘a tuunderbolt thut he cowered

Notwit)ist: nding the vexations of the

yet, whether loog gre-n billows ro!l or
mad whitecaps tly, the reais free and
does as t wilis, aud receives all who c.st
their Jot wi b it us free also,

free rea. /

The dawn had come and gone, the sun
had aris n and wus becinning his stitely
march acioss the heavengs, und with his
rays obl terating the sparkling sta:s of
Light which the nightingale sung to, »nd
which, muyh:p, though far away, were
brizhter »nil more glorious suna thau he.

Giav .light and dawn and ' somise
passad away. I'ie river had just made &
shurp tora to the left, and alter stragglin
with the bauk on the right, had regaine
its freedom also, und was Howing swiftly
onward. A long streich of water, but
the curve h d brought it circl ng south-
ward below Saguauck. It was flowing
ouw rd to tho free sea, but what of the
fugitive upon its Losom?

Atlee, the constable, waking enrly
from his slumber, and desiring 10 gloat
upon his captive euemy, bad lorg ere
dawn or the gr.y light stumb’ed h s way
to the cabia nt the edyse of the forest.

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

Eager to track his prey, the nlarm was
at once given, and scuuts were sent out—
ove th's w.y, one thut. Atlee him-elf,

.| with a companion, cut dircetly south to

the river, uud laid in wait.

A boat appears in the m'ddle of the
streaw. Toe cons able calls to the'soli-
tary boatman to halt. The only reply is
n quick motion of the o-cupwnt of the
boat, andtue fugitive is in the water. A
moment more and be rises. A rifle shot
ond he sinks’again. The boat drifis on,
aud the swilt waters flow swiftly to the
sen.

CHAPTER V.
E THE YOUNG* WITCIL

When Atlee nn1 his men returned to
the s:tt emeunt but little adverse com-
ment was mude upon his act.on. Hillary
hat broken hbis bonds, detied the law,
an |, when ordered to surrender, attempt-
ed to escape. Still, his action would Lave
been denounced had not the settlement
become honeycombed with the h.if-ex-
rrenad balief that Hillary was indeed in
eague with the devil,

dsy, Mark slept well, but toward day-
bre k he beo.ume restless and was troubled |
with dreams, He secemud to be bask ia |
old England again, and his dear wife's |
band was upon nis head, His life there !
Le lived over, halt waking, half die:m-'
ing. The causcs which re~ulted in his |
emigra ion $o the new world p ssed in'
review before L, and then lLe took up'
his life in Ssgunauck. Euach eveni stodd |
out with rtartiing dis inctness. ‘Lhe per-

seontion of the church, the death of his |
loved w fe, the struggle for exirt-mce, all |
came Lack as he lay bound ‘upon that |
cabin floor.

After & time his dream changed, or !
?erhn s he fell asleep. Thistime he was

o old Eng'avd ngain as befo:e, and for
rome reason had been cast into prison.
Whiie lying upon bis narrow cot, he could
hear tho foo steps of Lis jailer drawiug
pearer and menrer until they stopped ba-
fore his cell door. The bolts were
drawn aside, nad, instead of his  jailer,
Achssh Granville sppeared.

He started and hulf awoke. - Surely he
heard an uuususl rustle abont the cabin !
door. He raised himself upon one elbow !
and lis'ened, but all was siill, and, fall- |
ing back, he doze | ag.in. He dieamed ;
that he was lying in the cabin sleeping,
and that Achsah, the min ster’s daughe-
ter, came and entered the «'oor. Every
po nt in that drcam passed w th slowness
and distinctness, e reemed first to see
ber coming up the path from the v:1lage,
then 'afise bafore the door of the oabﬁ.
lift her hands and tug at the holt until it
was withdr .wn, then— ah, that was a
dre m!—enter, draw a knife irom her
ﬂrdlg 1nd cut the cords whichkr bound

m.

The strangeness of the dream caured
bim to start und half raise up. The door
was open. His bonds were cut, snd he
was free.

For a moment he stood in the cabin
collecting his thoughts. Jhen, with firm !
step and ' nhesituting manner, he tcok a |
direct course for the river, which wound !
haif-way round the village.

1t was a mile away, nnd the woods were
dark, but he reached it i1 half an hour,
He knew the conntry and the 1iirver well
sn | in a few moments came to & mggoci
old el tree, to the roots, of which a ca-
noe was tied. He ont 'the bark which
bound it to the root, gave it a push out
into the middie of tbe stream, and began
foating downward toward the free sea.

In all this there was not a moment of
hesitation.

The darkness of micht began to fade
from the skv, and a faint tinge of gray
spread oier the earth, The sun was
drawing nearer, and the forest was wak-
ing up to new life. Down‘deep among
the trees on c¢ither ride he could see long
stretches of blackness like the straight
branches of a pine tree, reaching out
from the river. He floated on, and by
aid by these dark uvenues between the
trees grew lighter, and the forest ghost-

and cringed before it. The rowrof the
wind throngh the forest seemed so re-
.gardless of his we kuess, that he trem- |
led yet more when he hea~d it; and the |
lightoing flash and the falling rain were ;
+80 farbayofid his power to st iy them, that, |
bumbled and weak, his only recourse
was to gather his fam'ly about him—and
ray.
P An bour after the trial he was seated
‘1n his chair at homs, his thin lips moving
in prayer, his eyes tuived fearfully, yet
with a fascination of fear that he conld
:pot resist, toward the window, and his
form cringing and shrinking back at
-every crash.

Achsah was the only one who was not
‘territed at the s'orm. She had refused
to go to her father, and bad lsin down
upon a rude couch where she could watch
the play ot the lightning. When her
father tried to sink deeper nto his arm-
chair st some -vivid flash of light, she
huwod and olapped her hands. 1

*“Was not that a gool stroke?” she |
would say to the minister. “Some tall
tree in the forest was shattered them, I
doubt not.” And her father imagined
that her smile had an air of fiendish |
gayety.

As the storm increased, she became
aven more gay, and the poor futh r saw
mnwistakabls signs that the ga ety was
the effect of some nervous or mental ex-
.citeruent which be conld neitber compre-

.cry of pain, and, turning to his child, saw
ther Iving tmck upon the couch, with pale
face iu which feur and bolily suffering
‘were both plainly marked. y

“What is it, Achsah?” the minister
asked. ¥

“Some one is sticking me with thorns.

The ohiid wais hastily undressed. and
upon her body were found several places
where the blood wus starting through the
skin. Nausea followed, and then the girl
foll back upon her pillow, exbausted.

“Oh, I see him, papas, I see him,
said, after a time.

*8ee who, Achsah?”

The girl did not answer, but soon cried
.gut again:

“Ho has hurt my arm.”

The now thorouchly frightenea man
wuncovered hor arms, nnd, sure enough,
mpoa one of them were to be discerned

she

L

| as day began to approach there was

ly. The stillness of tne early dawa was
oppressive. In the dense darkuess a
sound could be heard now nnd then, but

sonrcely a rustle among the limbs.

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

At times the bank was low, and sloped
down to the water's edge, and again it
arose above the water level, and luft its
crumbl ng sides to wear away and fall
with a thud and splash-inte the water be-
low. And sometimes the washed roots
of a gisnt tree stood out buoe aund
reched down into the S%tream, a!
resting-place for fish, which the boys of
Sagnavck woald hive beem g'ad to find.
And then, again, the bauks drew closer
together, tbe stream became deeper, the
limbs of the witer elms overlapped, and |
the boat's course was througn a leafy
rondway of fallen autnmn leaves. A turn
in the river and the curremt rushed more
rapidly, the’ leaves were hurled anl
crowded back to the shores, a clear, swift |
current swept onward, and the canoe,
with 1ts ro.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 early risers
of the birds had calied to their com- |
panions, and the woods on each side

| i ati i New |
bend nor allay. But suidenly he heard a ! 'Ee;:‘l‘::;.‘: u:'&“;%xi': “‘:;.“’"R of New |

The gray dawn passed away: the skies '

| came milder; overhead thesky w s clear;
" eastward, through the woods, vistas of
light were opening; snd shrdows were
sloping westwarl. The mornidg h.d
come, aud the fugitive was drilting on-
ward through bordeis of leaves, 'neath
| woo llsud arches, with song of birds in
the new day, onward to the great free sea.
The ses, the son, the open ses,
The blue, the irash, the ever iree,
| A terrible mons'er is it, neveriheless,

i 10 all who bow not to ils majesty, yet foreibly drew the locket from her bosam | gets rich the

free is it, and free it ero®ns eachone who
| comes toit. With merciless ca'mnesa it
i rolls its long billows up upon the shore,
bearing its seaweed and fragments ot
| wrecks, and with relentless fary it dashes
the ship to pieces. Leats with rage upen

Dorothea Hillary, his daughter, was at
this time nenrly swelve ' ears o d. Forsev-
eral days after her father's tragic disap-
pearance she rema'nedin the cabin in the
woods, but soon thé more human senti-

ment ¢ me 10 the surface, and tue lenders

; of the village cons.ilied as 10 ber future.

The cabin and farm which her father had
built and ol:imed was settled upon her,
80 thnt in years to come she would be
comfortably“well off, as £ r as worldly
possessions go,  But in the meantime it
would not do for the young girl to be
neglecte:l.

After much debate, the question of her
fature home was gettled |y Athiel Len-
nox offering 10 receive her into his home
and care for her, yn return for what work
she migut be able to do about the house,
He wus the village doctor. ;

Dorothea’s’ new home proved to be a
pleasaut one. ‘I'he girl was bright and
sweet-temp: red, and soon became n
f.vorite not only with the family into
which she hid been received but by the
vil a:ers generally. Her very loneliness
op, ealed to their honest bhe .rts. Intime
sue was warmly welcomed by every one
she met, and her figure became & com-
mon one by the firesiles o all, with the
exception of the minister’s. X

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

ained. He fell that an nnprepared soul
ad been sent to its Maker, and feued
Jest some act of his might have stood in
the way of its beiog prepared. ™ < - °

This feeling of regret also Nodjuod
hini to offer any aid in his’ power tothe
little waif left among them. He womld
even have taken her into his own home
hed not another been provided for her,;

The first Suoday after Dorothea had |
Rouve to live with Dr. Lennox the minis- |
ter invited ber home with him; for, while
Sunday visiting wass diseonntenanced.in
Saguanck, be rightly considered this -in-
vitation more of & work of meroy than a
woridly pleasure. i

After the cold dinner, which was al-
ways served on Suunday to dispense with

the rooky consts and tella man "Wlnt'l‘
win: 1+ mine. and I wi'l keep!” And |

And tue tugitive floated onward to the !

thea ran nway. DBut now, ia biz mind
there was no doubt, His deep study oi
i witch r.ft had familiarized bim with all
forms of amulets and charms,

Dorothea wore the badge of the devil.

F.om this time on, Dorothe: bord a
doub!e character. To thoee around her,
and with whom she ns-ociated, she was n

! pure, h'gh-minded, Jovable g rl. But the

winister's couv ctions of necessity hadl
their weight with his parishioners, and
while he mide no charge against her the

circulated. The s’ mple-minded pioneers
-treated her as if she were one of their

help waiching her with fear. Bhe might
not be what she s emed, and they were
on the alert to detect anything which
might savor of the evil one. <

That it was a hard life and a difficult

ath for one =0 young to tread is clear.
E‘ho least outbreak ot temper, the sma'l-
est act which might appesr gneer, even
sher deeds of kinduess. were looked upon
with suspicion. Yet none could quite
believe her evil, 80 op>n was her disposi-
tion, and she continued to live n the
seltlement befr ended by all. But there
was that suspicion bovering over her!

Ope evening the minister was returning
rather late from n Visit to a small village
several m les away, and was repeating in
Hebiew the 123d psalm, which was sup-
posed to conta'n certiin cabalistic woris
10 protect one from evil spirits when
iraveling a louely 10ad after nightfall,
He had just finished it and was about to
begin again witn the first verse. when he
heard light footsteps near, and, looking
ingo the forest, saw Dorothea approach-
ip;z‘. 1t was an ominous meeting for the
girl,

‘The poor minister could not, if he had
wished, disconnect her preseuvce with the
évil epirits he was exorcising. Had he
not 1epe ted the cabalistic words, he be.
lieved the girl would not have joined
him, but would have Jeft the powers of
the.:ir to exercise their influence npon
him. Bat they Leiug baried from in)g::'-
ing, she, their mistres:, came. Ther
walked nlong toward the liguts which
were gliaming through the woods from
the village. ‘

“Where' have you been .at ihis hour,
Dorothea?” the minister asked; for, al-
thouch inwardly trembling, he did mot
fear an atiack, and wns digposed to treat
the girl with the manner becoming her
pastor, - He was & gool man, as Iinvo
8.id, and even while he helieved Dorothea
to be bound to the devil, ‘'would do any-
thing to release ber fiom her bondage.

“I have been down the creek to Mr.
Johneon's, whose wife is ill. It is late,
but she needs Dr. Lennox’ services, and
il::o. w. s no one ¢lse who would go ufter

“Child, child, what do you want of that
poor woman’s soul?” )

Dorothean staried.

“I do not understand you,”

But the minister did not reply. Just
then they came 10 & little stre .m which,
flowing southward, joined Sagnank creek
@ few rods below the village. “With the
simple words, “I am thirsty,” Dorothea
knelt down by the rumning brook to
drink. BSo quickly was it done Sust she
had; touched the running water with hcr
lips, when the minister cried out:

“Stop, child of evill Would you drink
in the evil spirits which float upon nan-
covered water this nighi? Or are you fu-
deed proof aguinst all ‘such dangers?”

“8ir, I do not know what you menan,”
answered Dorothen, as she ceased drink-
ing aud arose o her feet. ,

“Do not know what I me'n! Child,
gerhapl you would al!so advise me to

rink of that styeam?” :

"And why not, reverend sir, if you are

thirsty?” : : .
. “Why not? -Beeause this-is Tueaday
night, and while ene m y drink from un-
covered water six nights in the week, he
may not do eo on Tuve:d y evening un-
less he wi:hes to'receive into him those
evil sprites ¢ 1led musikans, which sport
upon the waters this eve amd are fain to
enter man's body. hoﬁing thut they may
rench his head or bi hours.”

“Reverend sir, " said Dorothea. “You
are very learned, but I am ignerant ond
know not of this. I tbank yewu that you
waned me. No more wiil I driok of
water on this Tuesd y eve, unless it has
been closely cove.ed ” «

soy unnecessnmry labor, the f mily were
gathered in the m nister’s study. Dor- I
othea, with a ohild's basbfulmess, had
seated herself by the window avd ap- |
swered the minister and his wife in |
monosyllubles. Even had she fell»lreai
1o talk it is likely 1hat she wenld have |
done the same, for the remarks which |
her father had uently mads about ’
the minister caused her to look with |
doubt upon his friendly advanees., As
was bis custom on Suunday, Mr. Gran-
ville was ca echic ng bis family.

“Whe is Satan?” he asked his younger
danghter, Ashul ah.

Dorethea torned her grest. brows eyes
to:grd the minister and startled him by
asking:

“Did you ever :ee him?”

He was atout to reply hastilyin the
negative, when Achsah spoke-up: ¥
“I have, papa. Isaw him to-day.”

"My cbild, my. obild, what are you say-
ing? You could not see the evil one.”

But I huve, papa.

“Wh-tdid he look iike?” asked Dore-
thea, turning to the girl.

Achsab looked at her questioner with »
shrewd gleam in her eyes, and replied:

“Like your father.”

The next instant Dorothea had pioked |
up a beok lying upon the desk near her
and flang it at the oreature. Achsah |
smiled avd said: : i

“That cannot hurt me asmuch as some
other things you might'do,” and the in-
cident was passed over without any more
words. But that evening Achsah was
taken with one of those nervous attacks |
to which she was subjeot, and the mimis-
ter remembered her words,

Was the daughter, like the father, im
league with the evil one? The question
gave bim a subjeot for long meditation,

hl;.iouthel was not invited to repeat ber
visit.

Some months after this ocewrrence sam !
incident happened which despened Mr. |
Granville’'s meditations on witchoraft. |
When Dorothea was removed teo the!
dootor’'s home, a small chest. filled with
books and papers, had been foumd im
Hilla ry's cab n. 3

The doctor had glanced hastily at the
latter, and, finding that they referved to
Hil ary’'s family connections. in Eugland,
lid them carcful y away. These, with & |
lo ket which Dorothea akways wore sus- |

perded arouad her neck, were the oanly !

t links binding the little waif to her i riends, |
grew lighter; the cool sntumn night-be- ! e ot |

if sbe h d auy. The minister heard of |

this locket, and with the test of mo- |

tive: wished to see it. But this Dorothea

refused to allow, sad in his distorted

imagzinstien the poor man wove a story

of cabalistio relics and infernal charms. |
. For what else, he reasoned. could it be so |
| sedulously gharded by one so young? i
I At lenx one day, he exercised his
{ suthority as minisier of the p.rish, and

| commanded Dorothen to deliver up the |

ch.rm. She refused to obey, but he

and o; ened it.
i A fair fice, the counterpart of Dero~
| thea's, only more mature. met hs gaze,

i and beneath ths glass of the other side '
1

! of the case was a lock o brown Rair.
He dropjed it icveinatarily. ead Daro-

‘lhe two then ) roceeded om their way
to the village. But in tbe minister’s
mind two things had been made certain:
that Dojothen was abioad in $the woods
that night to marsh .l tbe powers of the
air against him, and that, foiled in her
lans by the cabalistio psalm;, she khad
pnelt bv the running brook to:commune
wth those spritess which superstition
told him invaded all. uncoverod: water en
Tuesday night.*

oThere is an old Jewish legend to this effect.
[TO BE COXTINUED.], :

Kansas Philosophy..

Tt is so easy for cuteness to. beeonve

impudence.
ertainty is eften just: positive
enough to be mistaken.

Suspicion must have a.long: nose as
well as a long tinger. :

A dog is all right in his.pluce, But
he is seldom in his place.

The locks on our head do not Reep
us from losing our ha.r.

Men like to tell women they are
angels better than they like te. have
them believe if.

There is one person who is always
admired: he who professe: less. tham
he performs.

Homely women and goed cooking:are
as firmly assoeiated in & man’s. mind
as are poets and emptr pocketbooks.

There is zometimes & silence that
you think you.ean hears; it is the ri-
lence of the man whose advice you have
taken, and that has failed.—Alchison
Globe.

He Was the Leading Acten

A stranger approached a village in
the Southwest and. found a great
crowd gathered arsund the Court
House. Ha was of an inquiring turn
of mind and soon learned that a very
interesting trial was about to take
place. The throng seemed to center
about & man of imposing presenee 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
respec:fully:

“Exouse me, sir, but. are you the
Judge?”

The man of imposing figure snorted
with wrath at the question: :

“Judge nothing! Why; I'm the fel-
lar what stole the hosses.”

. Another €onvert.
Small Boy—“Papa, this book says
that when an cffice-holder in China
cople cut his head off

| and confiscate Ixis property, ‘caunse they

| know he stole,it.”

Great Statesman--“Jee Whitaker!
We don’t wont.any Clinese motions
| oxer here. The Clitzose must go.™

report that she was u witch was s on|

own flesh rnd blool, yet they could mot|.

P

G. SATRANG, !
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Groceries, Provisions, Crockery, Glassware,

Boots and Shoes, 2, e

Call and see our price
Main St.,

Q
DRIED I"Ill]l’l‘S,'} :
> CANNED GOODS, '
> VEGETABLES

§ TOBIO, el § -

—0—0—

4

Canto

J. ANDERSON.
Anderson BrosS.,

Wholesale and Retail Furniture,

P. J. ANDERSON.

Sewing Machines and Organs.

FURNITURE OF, ALL KINDS, which we are pgepared to fur-

nish at prices lower than the lowest.

CANTONY -paily Yagidne

ANDERSON BROS.,
SOUTH DAKOTA:

- -

Fine

CANTON,

THE PIONEER JEWELRY STORE..
Established 1809,

Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and Silverwase, Musieal Instruments.

watch repairing a specialty. All work
~ warranted. ~ S

M. L. SYVERUD, Prop.

Sovrn DaxoTa

Thos. T.

Brady,

of Beresford, will make .

 Special Prices To Farmers,
On a bill of goods.

Call and see him.

[ CANTON,

Attorney at Law.
Practices in all the Courts of the State.
Notarial and Collectiom Business givem care-

M. E. RUDOLPH,

ful atteation.
- Soura Darora.

N. C.

Canton;. Lincoln county, l':eepsfa ful! line
of Mens, Womens and childrens shoes
forr summer and winter wear,

A. D. HYMER, Prop.

| Board by day or Week. BHoals 25e.

CAxTON, SouTn DAkorA.'

G C Brays,

—Proprietor of—

STUBBERUD,

that sell cheap.

| E. Exp 5th 8t., - -

THE GATE (ITY LIVERY.

Keeps afrst class outfit oflivery rigs of everz
description. Onme of the- bess equipped
bamns in this state. Sals and
‘boarding department i

connectica.

©€axTon,S8. D,

T. L. Torgeson,

Beresford, South Dakota,

—DEALER IN— g

Dry Goods and Notion§,

Graceries, Boots and Shoes.
Motte “Square dealing.”  €ome in and look.

us over.. ~

Btoves,.

B. Schmidt & Co,

Beresford, South: Dakota. 4
Dealars. im all kinds of Hpavy and Shelf

AR IDW AXRIES

Tinware Barb wise, Paints,. Agricultural Impliments, ets..
Give us acall and we will guarantee you priges.

{

O. T. HELGERSON

Owns this: space.. He handles a large vari-
ety of farm machinery, mowers, reapers,
binders, Aultman & Taylor threshers, hullers
and engins, corn plows, stirrings plows, and
all kinds of binding twine, oils and repairs.
If you eall on him for what you want in the
machinery line he will treat you well and
supply your wants according to hoyle.

0.T. HELGERSON, _

.
o
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