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The Progress.

THEO. H. BEAULIEU.

EDITOR AND MANAGER.

AN INDEPENDENDENT NEWSPAPER,

Published In the Interest of the White Earth
Reservation and ths Northwest generally.
An Exponent of a Higher Oivilizatien; a
Fearless and Zealcus Advocate whenever
Right and Justice may need a Friend, and
to Fraud and Oppression a !Inplo'nl Foe.

-Cerrespondence bearing on the In-
dian question—preblem, or on general
infterest. is solicited.

"Terms, $2.00 A Year, In Advance.

THE PROGRESS

JOB

WORK

— AND—]

Printing
Establishment.

All kinds of Job Printing, such ss
Bill Heade, Letter Heads, —
Blanks, Cards, Tags ete., solicited

Work Warranted and Satisfaction
Quaranteed.

AN LEIC-ERS

CREAT REOUCTICH [ PATIES !

MY GARDEN.
Ihave twelve pretty garden begs
Where green things greenly blow:
‘Where, soldier-like, the cabbage-heads
Are ranged in many a row;

‘Where radishes and sugar beets,
By pearly showers nurst,

With peuse and other gurden swests
Upon my vision burst. : r

I often panse and fondly musa
Upon these sprouts galore;

But all the garden truck we use
Ipurchase at the store.

It's pleasant, in my slippered feet,
When smiles the rosy morn,
To linger at the garden seat
- And watch the banncred corn;
To note within the rustling tree
The mcrry piping wrens,
And from my egg-plants, blowing free,
«  To chuse my neighbor's hens.

Then ta the grocer, smiling gay, = ...
1so0y.in tones polite:

** Bring in two cans of pease, I pray, /
And three of corn to-night!™ .

The air's as flower-sweet as wine
Through which the gold bees flash;
Ilove to linger on my spine
And watch the succotash, .
I never work when I can play,
Ore'en when Ican fork — -
Out twenty dolls. per moon to pay
The gentleman from Cork.

It is o gnrden for the eye
That eVCry pusser scans,
For my real garden I must buy
All ready-made in cans,

My garden is a spot serene :
Where blows the mixed tea-rose,
And apples drop from bowurs greea
And disloente my nose,
Ilove to watch the butterfly.
Ti t on theflowe : cup;
But when my garden bright I spy
Oa paper tigured up —

And how I buy store beets and pease,
Ihave to shout: *‘Great Scott!

"I'wonid cost no more upon the seas
To run s pleasur: yacht!™

=If{. K. Munkittrick, in Puck.

THE SENATOR’S STORY.

A Hasty Speech for
Deariy Paid.

“Woell,” said. the Senator, as he sclected
a fresh cigar and reached over for a match,
“you may nct think it, but I came mighty
neur being hung ounce.™

The whole party stared. Any one less
likelv to be acensed of serious erime than
our host—a distingnished lawyer aud State
Benator of Califorma—1t would have been
hard to imagine.

* How was that?” I asked.

“When I was a young chap I got my
sheepskin from Dartmouth, end as I had a
few dellars. 1 made my way out to this
State. I wmined for awhile, and then went
te Sacramenic, where I hung out my
shingle and waited for business, It was
literally a shingle, too, puinted by myself.
I soon after met a gwl, Polly Sinclair, the
daughter of Robert Sinclaiv, a builder.
There were not so many girls there then,
and Polly had plenty of fellows after her.
But somehow she took a shine to me, poor
as | was, and I was as muech in love with
heras a man could be. Her people did not
lilke'me, though, and naturally enough, too,
forI wus only a poor, struggling lawyer,
and they thought Polly could do better.
Her brother was specially against me. Poor
Bob, perhnps I was to blame most in the
matter. Anyway, Polly and I had found
out that we cared for each other, and one
night, when we were walking together, we
met Bob. He began by calling me all the
names he could think of, and my temper
being none of the best, I got mad.

*Polly kept begging me not to quarrel,
and at last I turned away, leaving her with
him. As I left I said to him that we would
meet again, when I would make him ex-
plamn his words.

“I was so excited that I could not go
home, and I walked along the road for, I
should think, five miles from the town.
Then I turned and walked back, went to
my room, and, being tired out, went to
slecp.

‘*In the morning I was waked up by the
sheriff, and arrested for murdering Bob.
The poor fellow had been found in the
street with his head crushed in by a blow
from behind, and every thing he had with
him tulen. There wore a dozen witnesses
to what I had said to him and to the guarrel
No one hud seen me duringthe evehing; my
boarding-house keeper had not seen me
come in, and altogether things looked
rather black for me. The only thing in my
favor, and that was little enough, was that
there was nothing of .poor Bob's found in
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“Well, I was locked up in theold jail,
and to tell you the truth, I didn’t seeiny
way out of the trouble.. Every one in town
believed me to be gulty, and there was
some tallkk about lynching me out of hand.
When I say every one, I must make an ex-
ception, Polly, bless her, believed in me
still, although her father was one of the
bitterest, naturally enough.

1 had been in jail about ten days, when
one day the door of my cell opened, and
EBolly came in. How she managed to per-
suade Sheriff Hughes to let her see me, I do
not know, but she did somehow.

““1 am not going to tell you what sort.of a
meeting that was; I could not if I would.
Of course, I told her I was innocent of poor
Bob’s death, and she sobbed out her belief
in me as [ held her in my arms. At last she
whispered her plan to me. I was to escape,
and the deur girl shoved a file into my
pocket us she talked.

‘“*No one, she said, in Stockton would
ever belicve that I was innocent; and if I
did not run away I would be hung. As for
herself, she would try to prove ‘my inno-
cence, aud if she succeeded we would be
married. If not, then she would never
marry any one else. Naturally, I said I
would stand .iny trial, as I was innocents

but when Polly pressed me as to how I was

to prove this, I did not know. She talked
and begged, and at last I consented. So, as
Sheriff Hughes came back, she had to leave
me. :

‘I ditl not, like the job, but still I worked
awegy with the file, and as the bars were
pretty poor stuff, I got one of them out. I
crawled through and reached the street,
‘and then made my way along it towards the
edize of \he town. 1 was tostrike out across
the plaina. hiding in t.hf day-time 31;1 trav-
eling atunights only. I reached the open:
country. pnd jnat about daylight lay down

V'been walking very long, and, &s you'r

| bit of cover that I could get, when I saw

...;} bide. in. * Not but that ‘wide-rollingd’
| plain, and that'line of m%}:"shwly rﬁnn! %_ltgo-

10 SIBGY 14w —oeuw, belween two rid

I could not sleep long, however, and after
time 1 was lying there wide awake, I
g0 nervous at_last that T made up my min
to go on, and started once more, I had

suppose, I was taking advantage of ev

long line of men riding over the plains
ward me. With them weére any number{
dogs, for, although we had no bloodhounds
in those days, there were lots.of dogs who!
would burlk st a stranger if they saw one
¢ Gentlegmen, my heart seemed’ to s
still. Although I didn’t want to. escape::
first, now that 1 had, it seemed to me doub!
bitter to be retuken. Ido not kuow ho
to explain it to you, but the second.eaptu’
was far worse than the first. But w
could I dot There wasn't a tree for

there was no broken ground mor rocks

wards me. It made me feel sick. :
“I took the only chunecel had, and lay
down. in a holiow place where they might
overlook me, and so I waited. 1 could hear
the shouts of the men as they came nearer,
hear the barking of the dogs, and I could do
nothing. T tell you I seemed to fairly
melt with perspiration. At last thoy came
quite close. A dog saw me and begau to
bark, Isprang to my fcet, and as I did so
amuan fired at me and shot me in the
shoulder, which is stiff yet. This man was
John Bogart, the deputy sheriff. Of course
there was no fight—I had nothing to fight
with. Sheriff Hughes came up, put me on
a horse, and back we went to town. This
time I had shackles fastened to my feet.
My case was worse than before, because
every one wits now sure that I had killed
poor Bob. 1tell youl paid dearly for that
hasty speceh to him, 3
“ Naturally my capture soon became
known, and Polly, as she has told me since,
was nearly beside herself at the result.
She blamed herself: for it all, especially as
every one toid her that my running away
proved my guilt. The poor girl pot sick
with anxiéty and fear, and had to take to
her bed. :
**Meantime, the time for my trial was
coming mighty near, and I do not believe
that a juryman could have been found in
Sacramento to say that I was not guilty. In
fact, any twelve men woull have sen-
tenced me without hearing the evidence. My
shoulder bothered me not a little, too. and
Bogart, the jailer, used to tell me, with a
grin, I must get well in time for the ‘cere-
mony,” as he called the hanging. Cheerful,
wasn’t it! o
“One evening, Polly, who was getting a
little stronger, was sitting on the porch of
their house, when she saw a man walking up
the street. She has always said she does
not know why she did it, but something
made her follow him. She just could not
help it. 8he did follow him down a by-lane,
until he reached a hillock of sand just out-
sideof the town. On the further side of this,
she saw hum dig some things up which he
put into his pockets. Then, after filling in

close to where the girl was crouching be-
hind a pile of rubbish, so close that she rec-
ognized him. She followed him again, and
saw him walk towards the jail. Reaching
that building, he went into a little house at
one side, and Polly crept softly up, and
looked through a crack between two of the
boards.

‘* What she saw was enough to make her
go to the sheriff’s house as fast as she could
walk. Hughes had gone to bed, but Polly
nsisted on his getting up;and talking to her.
‘When he heard her story, he put on his hat,
went out and got three men he knew, and
made his way with them to the house by the
jail. Here they walked in, and quietly
searched the room. .

1 supposed vou have gnessed what thay
found. All of poor HBob’s things—his watch,
his money, a revolver with his name on it,
and his pipe, were hidden away under a
board in the floor under the bed. It was
while they wera looking at the things that a
step was heard, and the door opened for a
second. Before they could jump, the man
had turned and run, only to fall into the
arms of stout Mike Cassidy, the guard
Hughes had left by the door, with orders to
let any one in, but no one out: and when
they hauled the man back into the rcom
where the light was, Hughes had the pleas-
ure of looking at his own deputy and jail-
keeper, John Bogart.

“ To make a long story short, Bogart was
the guilty man, and he took a more promi-
nent part in the ‘ceremony’ than he bad an-
ticipated. As it afterwards turned out, he
had embezzled some money belonging tothe
county, and hearing that Bob had several
thousand dollars with him which he was
taking home, hehad stolen up behind himin
the street and crushed in his head with an
iron bar. He might not have done it had he
not heard of the quarrel between Bob and
myself. In the morning, when the body
was discovered, he had suggested that I was
the murderer,and, of course, the suggestion
was taken up. He confessed every thing
before he died. : W

‘ The next day Polly insisted on. telling
me the news, and, naturally, she was al-
lowed to. I am not going to say any thing:
about that meeting, but after we had been
together an hour Hughes came in, sayinghe
wanted to congratulate me, too. 1t was not
long before I was out on bail, and people
could not do enough for me. [ got casesas
fast as 1 could take them, and it was not
long before I was as' prosperous as I had
been poor before. As for Polly—why. if
you have dane sinoking, we can join her in
the parlor.”—Adlfred Baleh,in N. Y. Ledger.

What an Engine Consumes,

It will perhaps interest some readers to
know how much fuel a locomotive burns.
This, of course, depends upon the quality of
fuel, work done, speed and character of the
road. On freight trains an average con-
sumption may be taken at about 1 to1lg
pounds of coal consumed per car per mile.
With pggsenger trains, the cars of which
are heayier and the speed higher, the coal
“consumption is greater. A freight train of
30 cars at a speed of 30 miles per hour
would therefore burn from 900 to 1,360
pounds of coal per hour, - s
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An Imaginative Story.

Bouthern paper is made to say: “1 will do
| the washing this time, mother, for it-is the
greatest of delights to me.” - This  is a wide.
‘departure from the realistic in fiction: in
fact, it reaches the pinnaclé of the idealat a
bound. As the work of the imaginay

§:8treets in these days, when every member

/| Place, says a writer 1n the Boston Courier,
«‘,Ji ‘assumes that the sidewalk is laid down for

the hole, he made his way back; passing’

The heroine of a story now runnifig ns|

_PAST FINDING OUT.

® Ways of a Woman Armed with an

Umbrells or Parasol. 1
Among the things enumerated by Bolo-
on as past finding out should have been
cluded the way of a woman with an um-
ella; and he who observantly walks the

Df the softer sex carries a sunshade, will
1 that the author of Ecclesinstes missed a
igolden ppportunity in not being able to add
this item to the list of things too wonderful
for him. :

¢ The woman with an umbrella, in the first

her;sole and especial use. With certain .
oriental potentates the umbrella is & sign of |
thority in, virtue of which all beholders

clusive use of the high and mighty lord
of the umbralla. 1n virtue of scme subtle
itgtinet the moment a woman takes in her
hayd a sunshade and walks abroad, all the
oriojtal  significance of that insignia
seeny to impress itself upon her soul,

and Yhe  goes forth < to take posses-
sion the streets that have become
hers right. Unfortunately she lacks
the gudeds which are provided to en-

force reipect to the unfurled umbrella
of the potentates she imitates, and she is,
therefore, ybliged to do her own fighting.
But with what a glorious and effective zeal
she does it! \How men who venture rashly
to come in het way are swept aside, their
hats knocked in the dust, their eyes
prodded, their'faces scratched by the points
with which thelcircumference of the para-
sol bristles. Huw women who presume to
display like signs of rank are hustled,
banged and frowned upon, and with what
rancor rival sunshades clash together. The
amount of vim a woman can put into the
thrust she gives to the sunshade of another
woman goes far to redeem the charge of
weakness and physical inferority.

The result of the tiiumphal progress of
women with & sun-umbrella is disastrous.
Her path is strewed with wrecks. Blas-
pheming men pursue their hats along the
pavements; women whose headgear has
been disarranged or whose rival umbrellas
have been slit or hustled, boil with rage as
they look for victims upon whom they may
in turn wreak similar indignities. Every-
where indignation, wrath, devastation and
general demoralization testify to the com-
pleteness of the work and the might of the
woman with the umbrella:

The Lebel FProjectiles,

Some time ago experiments were made in
France on the effoct of Lebel projectiles
upon human bodies which were obtained
from mortuaries and hospitals. Drs. Chan-
vel and Nimion now announce that in fut-
ure warfare with the Lebel rifle surgeons
will not be perplexed by having to extract
balls from wounded soldiers. These pro-
Jectiles pass through the body, bones and
all, even when fired ata distance of from
1,980 to 2,200 yards.

—~

New Wood-Hardening Process.

UThe recéntiy invented process,” says
Trom, “by which wood is made to talke on
some of the special characteristics of metal
nas been turned to practical necount in Ger-
muny. By this process the surface becomes
so0 hard and smooth as to be susceptible of a
high polish, and may be treated witha
rurnisher of either glass or porcelain, the
ppearance of the wood being then in every
espect that of polished metal, having, in
act, the semblance of a polished mirror,
ut with this peculiar and advantageous
lifference, namely, that, unlike metal, it is
iaffected by moisture. To reach this re-
:ult the wood is steeped in a bath of caustic
ulkali for two or three days together, ac-
ording to its degree of permeability. at a
emperature of between 165 and 197 degrees
Tahrenheit. It is then placed in a second
rath of hydrosulphate of calcium, to which
\ concentrated solution ot sulphur is added
ifter some twenty-four or thirty-six hours.
Che third bath is one of acetate of lead, at a
emperature of from 05 to 120 degrees
Falrenbeit, and in this latter the wood is
alowed to remain from thirty to fifty hours.
After being subjected to a thorough drying
it 18 in & condition for being polished with
ead, tin or zinc, as may be desired, tinish-
-ng the process with u burnisher, when the
wood apparently becomies upiece of sluning,
polished metal. ! :

To Write a Dialect Story.

Take anumber of sheets of new white
paper and write a story on them. Any
story will" do. Get your double-barreled

.ot-gun and load it with fine bird-shot.

in your story up ageinst the side of the
arn, stand off ubout rwenry foel, aimm care-

Ay, and let both bareels drive. If you
md that there haven't been sofficient
vowels knocked out, repeat the operaiion.
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THE GREAT
ReservatiolV,
AND N
MIKK RIVER VAL'EY| __ ==—gassansy
9% i
OF MONTANA | TR [ 3 X
Have just been opened for Settle- . LIV

ment to the Homeseeker. You
have a right to & Homestead under

your governmont rights. Why et '
not use it before 1t is too late ? K- Staunch/: Ref \eWspaper.
Land all free to settlers, and is the] ~ *vE ofLy w kg ;a ;i
where free land suitable for stock \E ﬁﬁﬂ@! -

and grain raising can be taken at
or near statious on the line of a
railroad. You ean take your choice
from level valley lands or gently
rolling bench land. Soil very
rich, and produces all grains and
vegetables withont irrigation. Cli-
mate delightful, being made very
mild in winter by warm Chinooks
from the Pacific ocean, Timber,
water and coal in abundance.
Cheap land seckers’ and settlers’
tickets. Buy tickets to Glasgow,
Chinook (Dawes), Benton, Greal
Falls, Helena and Butte. = Plenty

government land near those pointe
For further information sec the
new pamphlet, “The Great Reser-
vation” maps, etc., apply to F. 1.
WHITNEY, (eneral Pass. and Tick-
et Agent, St. P., M. & M. R'y,
St. Paul, Minn.
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(. A FAIRBANKS

——DEALER NNX——

-Dafy Goods,

el L DO DI IS
Boots & Shoes, Hardware

Groceries,

Gar-oadl.of New Goods Arriving_Every Day. Ccme Early.

WHITE. EARTH AGENCY, - - - - _ MINN.

ROBERT FAIRBANKS.

LICENSED TRADER.

W hite Ea’z‘/z and Red [ake.

Dry Goods!
| Clothing !

BOOTS, SHOES, ITATS.
Groceries, Crockery and  Glasswars,

1888. SPRING ANNOUNCEMENT 1888,
—— BLANDING & SMITH ——

DETROIT - - MINN.

HARDWARE

L mware, C'ockery,

Glassware and Lamp.

THE BEST
In the Werld!

BAKER’S BARB WIRE,

—_—

Joun Dzere Prows

HARROWS AND CULTIVATORS.

|CARTRIDGES AND GUN SUPPLIES. FISHING.

ot

 %m2 L Wail Orders will Receive Prompt Attention:

2
b




