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Holiday Letter.
Canton, Deé'. 2nd.

The largest lines of Fancy
Dry Goods ever shown in this
city for Holiday Trade.

These are not old shelf worn.
goods. They are new.

Yours Truly,

. Chas. Ghnstopher

Lincoln  County Dank.

Incorporated 1887.

A, R. BROWN, President, DIRECTORS.
A. G. STEINER, Vice President, 1 356 Qs Rndalh.
O. A. RUDOLPH, Secretary, 1 oA Soata

. BROWN, Cashier. L RaSiiWema.

est allowed on time deposits, and short time loans a specialty.

ANTON . =t < SoUuTH. DAKOTA.

Thos. Thorson & Co.

Established in 1871, -o=-

‘ ->=&-The Old Reliable.

Real Estate Dealers
— X

—x Make Farm Loans on the Most Favorable Terms.<

Write Insurance in the Best. Companies against
Fire, Lightning, Tornado and Hail.

—» Make Abstracts Under Bond as Provided by Law.e—
B&~ Sell Ocean Steamship Tickets by all the Leading Lines.
Write Deeds, Mortgages, Leases, ete.
. Thomas Thorson & Co., Canton. S D.

Croix Lumber Company,
e IBelolt, e Towa.©
- %E.J. GANTON - LoGAL MARAGER ¥

——Full Line of all kinds of—

#Building # Material, #

Hard and Soft Coal.

~ ARTIFICIAL LIMBS.

; \ Patent Adjustable Slip Socket Warranted Not to Chafe the Stump,
Largest firm (excepting one) in the U. S

The Inner Socket, seen outside the limb in cut, is made over a
plaster cast of the stump, giving an exact fit, being held perma-
nently upon the stamp by elastic fastened to lacer above, and in
act of walking moves up and down in the Outer Socket, bringing
all the friction between the two sockets, instead of between the
stump and the socket, as in the case of all single and wooden
socket limbs. With our SLIP SOCKET the most tender and sen-
sative stumP can be fitted and limb worn with perfect ease and
comfort. KEndorsed and purchased by U. S. Government, Send
for our new catlogue.

THE WINKLEY ARTIFICIAL LINB (0.,

Reom 20, Palace Building, MisNEAPoLIs, MINN.

Croix Lumber €. &

oS4 Sto
~-Manufacturers and Dealers in

Lumber, Lath, Doors, Sash,

Shingles, Blinds, Mouldings, Building Paper, &c.
We carry a full line of Coal, Wood, Lime, Cement, Stucco and Brick

F. H. HUETSON Manager

Ganton.

The IL.eader.

Washington Co'rrespoﬁdence'.

Plain Facts for the People to Read.

- We have been in the capital of the
great American Republic for thirty days,
with an active reportorial nose. We have
searched its great aren, its public build-
ings, its poor quarters and its palatial
sections—for the design of the founders
of the Republic. It was not discovered
—the chaste beauty of its marble plinths
and splendid architraves were speechless.
It is lost.

It’s lost amid overgrowth of flunkeyism.
Man's image is liveried into apery, and
delights itself. Washington is a wonder-
ful mausoleum, the whited sepulchre of
an eternal winter, covering the dead spirit
of Colonial Simplicity.

Washington as a city is a vast and
beautiful overgrown village, like the
Cushan palaces of Persia, builded by
patient slaves who expect to “level up
the race” with a party voodoo worship.
They sustain a breed of aristocrats with

. | the money that ought to send the children

of twenty :nillions of our population to

‘school—levelling up the sewer-scraper's

ragamuffin to be the peer of & goose-down
darling; patient slaves, who in mine and
forge and fleld warm the dunghills of the
dead patriotism of ‘76, and mistake the
livid resurrection of ghastly Poverty and
feverish Greed—for the Cross of a new
Christ—for Humanity glorifled! . This is
Washington. Itis beautiful.

Like St. Augustine, the dream-city of
Florida, it is beautiful. One was glass-
ed, and marbled, and orientalized by the
serfs of the Standard Oil infamy—the
other by the hip-hurrahs of partizan
worship.

The very airin midwinter is hot and
luminous with parched and parboiled
Pride-—with neither age nor heroic deeds
to sanctify the painted cheek. The
palace of the president is not good enough
for him now! And thus—gulfed ‘to un-
known depths—the mighty chasm be-
tween the snob aristocracy, and the toil
taxed to support it grows apace. The
imperial nincompoops flaunt their purple
and fine linen—and the ragged Cwsars of
future crime can scarcely write their
names.

Think of this; A lady whose two
daughters righteously enough have to
work for a living for all told us this story:
‘“The laudies of the cabinet cannot of
course retarn the calls. to all who leave
cards at the receptions. A wife of one
of the secretartes did not naderstand thfs,
and drove around to relurn all calls.
And what do you think? At one place
she drove up in her phw®ton and—hor-
rors!—just think of it! She found the
‘lady’ & woman out in front-of the house
washing the windows! What aplace for
a Secretary’s wife to call; the Reception
should not be so open!

This was no time to be silent, and we
replied:

¢ Madame think of the greater disgrace
of that secretary’s wife receiving her
granduer from taxes drawn from the win-
dow washers!"”

** Oh but—but—"

“But what? Was this republic con-
structed for the slobberation of snobs—or
the elevation of window-washers to the
Queenship of honest women ?"

‘‘But in retinement—"

Madame, 1f in one hundred years a re-
public does not educate the toiler’s off-
spring to the level of the purple spawn,
when will it? That woman ate honest
bread—and the society darling did not.
Cultivated? Alas, the republic cultivates
the silk-gartered children of the palace.

The windows of God should be opened
in the suburbs of Hell.

Washington 1s everything thatthe capi-
tal of Humanity’s Empire should not be,
nothing that it should be. When the
masses relize the mighty changes of the
last thirty years they will find the fiorous
roots of this great National Cancer
stretched abroad—to the periphery—from
prideful Washiugton.

Congressman McLaurin (6th dist. 8
Car. re-elected) says he was sent as a
democrat, but that he 1s an alliance
man, and when the democrats don't
stand on the Ocala demands they will
miss him!

Reformers in congress are not crushed
with a grin today. We sat beside a
laboring man in the gallery this week
and made a remark to that effect. He
replied, “That’s right, Glory hallelujah!
It was Tom Watson's little foot that
smashed the more-bond-issuing bill. The
old Florida claims bill came up—and it
was John Davis, of Kansas who broke
its neck!

Whatis congress? Why, a body of grave
thoughtful. sedate, studious. dignified,
anxious, atwntive, watchful, serious men
—within whose souls the fire of human
love burns upon thau altar builded to Hu-
manity but a century since! Patriots!

Did you ever see ‘‘recess” «in & county

school, when it rained, and the girlma’'am

e,

let the boys run s circus on the inside—and
hear the gentle mistress thump the desk

‘with & chalk-eraser, and cry out in- mimic

thunder tones-—‘‘Now you big boys must
make less noise!” Did ye? = Were you
ever there? Good—you've been to congress
all ight enough! There’s one thing lack-
ing inthe circus—a few cases of the swell-
head—like little Oabot Lodge, born in Bos-
ton, aud who, but for the Massachusetts
part to his coat-tails, would be clerk to a
milk-wagoun.

Whatever may be said for the senate,
(which is more orderly, less attentive, no
bagging to their trowsers) the house is a
pandemonium. A western ‘‘Yahoo™ sat
by us in the gallery when the cleft-plate
at the olerk’s desic was rattling off a bill.
Only one man scemed to know what was
going on. He presented the bill. A few
probably paid 1) attention because they
could underst- nd nothing anyway. We
asked the plov:boy what he thought of the
house?

“It's a Dr n't-give-a-d n behind a
span of coli~,” says he. ‘Perhapsthey’ll
bust the clinriot-and, perhaps, they wont.’

We have heard important discussions on
grave questions, establishing serious pre-
cednts, wilh not over 75 members in seats,
not a solitary one paying attention, and
twohundred:strolling the floor, in the open
space in 1he Speaker’s front, in’ cloak
rooms, or #hovtthe building. The session
begins at 12 m., thereby compelling every
congressmaiin to be absent from his seat for
lunch. There is a big boodle in that!

You see those el2gant lunch rooms and
bars have what the card-player calls a
t'sinch” on trade. And thus the vital in-
tersts of the mightiest Republic and Con-
servator of Fraud the world over knew
must ‘‘scratch gravel” to find worms for
a biscuit seller!

The session is & continuous farce. It
hasnoend. Rareisthatevent which calls
mefhbers down to business. It is not so
1n the counting room of these men. A
bookkeeper or manager with flve hours
office work who was so indifferent would
not answer for these men. And the gall-
eries are as noisy as the floor in some sec-
tions. Where the plain common citizens
sit it is usually quiet. But where the
women are, especially the ‘‘members’”
Families,” it is habhub most of the time.

We hope the peoples party members will
take the lead in sobering down this-that-
should-be the most consequential body of
men on earth. Thisis the serious fact:
that not one-half of our members know
what is going on one-half the time. This
very day we saw thousands of the people's
money voted away, one bill by five yotes
and another by two. The latter was a
Massachusetts bill, and not even her own
delegation know what was goingon. Ad-
journments are frequent. We may be
cynical, and prone to fauitfinding, though
ouremployes rarely leave is. But if those
members were in our employ we'd dischnr-
ge them at once,

This account is not ﬂuuering to the
American Citizens. The writer is not
dazed by marble splendors of a capitol;
nor by the feverish flashes of genius which
at times illuymine those chambers' It 1§
not a time for memories of fitful splendors
of the past. The positive present is up-
on us, and to those halls Hamanity looks,
with heavy heart, for the destiny that
awaits.

Mrs. Richard James who died last
Thursday, was buried on Saturday last
in the Canton cemetery. Mrs. James was
at first taken with nervous prostration
from which she never recovered. She was
a daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Kerly
who live west of town.

Rev. Wilbur and Henry Williams of
Haram were in town Thursday.

A. Repp held a big auction sale over
in Towa, Wednesday.

The

National Bank

—0OF—
CANTON

F. H. BAcox, President.
J. A. GODING, Vice President.

L. H. LLARSEN, Cashier.
]

Real Estate Loans and Collect-
ions a Specialty.

Drafts sold on all Foreign coun-
tries and Interest Paid on
time deposits.

Usual hours.
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Woolen s Goods

—DOWN TO—

Bottom % Prices !

Ba5™ Go to Satrang & Hanson's
and be convinced of the big reduction on

Flannels, Woolen Blankets,
Winter Shawls, &c.

% Dress Flannels—Former Price 30 cents.
£ Present Price 2214 cts.
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" Anything in the line of Dry Goods,
We assure you the very Lowest Prices.

©
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Yours For Service,

Satrang & Hanson.
©.00000.00.0.00,0.0.0.00.0:
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Lurmber.~#<=3 Whelesale and Retail. ‘*%‘é%—()oal.

=Ferousm & Treat,=

Dealers ¢iné Lumber

Lumber, Lath, Shingles, Doors, Blinds, Sash, Mouldings, etc.
We carry all grades of Coal, and Lime, Stucco, Brick and Cement
Office and Yards opposite City Scales, Canton.

Call and investigate our. facilities to please.

O. T. HELGERSON,

Minneapolis ﬁ;::;;éoi;m Goods,
'DEERING Binders and Mowers,

Norwegian and John Deere plow goods, T. & H. Smith wagons and
buggies, hay loaders, wind and feed mills, six "feet stand-
ard mowers, disc harrows and pumps.

= If you want bargains, get my prices and examine my goods.

eSS EXE: © HERE!@

—
Do you know that the Rock Valley Mills Flour is for sale
or Exchange in large or small lots by D. S. WALDoO,
If not, call and get some and be con-

Ganton?
.vinced that it is.

The Best Flour ON EARTH :
D.S. Waldo, Canton

MEINZER & KEHM,

——DEALERS IN——

Lumber and Coal.

New Stock. Good Grades.
Call and see them before buying.
South Dakota

Hdrrisburg - - -

Xa. J. JONES,

Harrisburg Store.
Fresh Goods.

Bottom Prices.
7 Call and See.  We will Save you 1oney.

Sells Exchange on Sioux Falls.

J. W. JONES, Manager.
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