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There's a little nmchief-makcr. 
That id stealing ha.f our bliss, 

Skerchi-ig p-ctures in a dreamland 
That are never seen in this. 

Dashing from the lips t!ie pleasure# 
Ofthe present while we sigh; 

You may know this oiichief maker, 
*"or bis name is By-and-B>. 

He fs sitting by your hearth-stones, 
With his alj. bewitching glance, 

Wliisp'ring ofthe coming m »rrow 
As the social Hours ail<ranc ; 

Loitering 'mid our calm reflections, 
aiding f.irins wf beauty uigh; 

He's a smooth, d^'eit'ul f llow, 
This enchanter, Uy-aud-By. 

Tou may know him by his winning. 
By his careless sportive air,* 

By his shy, obtrusive presence, 
That is utrayin* everywhere; 

By iropiiies t iat he g »th«r , 
Where his somber victiras,lie, 

#ora bol<«, rtetermined fellow 
Is Uiisconqieror By-and-By. 

When the calls of duty haunt us. 
Ai.d the present serdH t«» be 

All the time that ever mortals 
Snatch from d«rk eternity; 

When a fiiry hand seems pait.tlag 
Pict ire* on a painted sky. 

For a cunning little artist 
Is the fairy, By-apd-By. 

•'By and By"the wind sfi gtng, 
"Hy-and l?y,"the heart replies; 

Bat the phantom just above us 
lire we grasp i» ever flies. 

Itst. not to the idle charmer, 
Scorn the v»»ry specious lie— 

Do not bt-lieve or trunt in 
Thi." d "''d "r» 

TSANKSUi /u\rJ iJ DANBURY 

It is jnstas necessary to have 
poultry for Thanksgivng dinner 
as it is to have light. A Danbury 
couple were going to have poul 
try for their dinner Mr. Brig-
bain said to his wife the day be
fore the event: ^ 

"I saw some splendid chicken.* 
in front of Merrill's store to-day. 
and I guess I'll get one of them 
this afternoon for to-morrow " 

"I'm going to tend to that my
self," said Mrs. Brigham .quickly. 

"But I cun get it just as well; I. 
am going right by thcro." 

"I don't want you to get it," 
she asserted. "When I eat 
chickens I want something I can 
set my teeth in." And a hard 
look came to her face. 

He colored up at once. 
"What do you mean by that?" 
"Just as I say," she explained, 

setting her teeth together. 
"Do you mean to say that 1 

don't know how to pick out a 
chicken?" he angrily demanded. 

"J[ do." 
4Well 1 can just tell you Mary 

Ann Brigham, that I know more 
about chickens in one minute than 
you could ever ijnd out in a life 
time. And, furthermore, I am 
going to buy that chicken if one 
is bought at all in this house.^ 
And he struck the table with hie 
list. 

"And I tell you John Joyce 
Brigham," she cried, "that vou 
don't know any more how to pick 
out a good chickcn than an un-
weaned mud-turtle; and if you 
bring a chicken in this house 
will go out again quicker'n 
come in. And you can put that 
in your pip© and smoke it »8 soon 
as you want to." 

"Whose house is this, I want to 
know?" 

She frankly replied at once: 
"I suppose that it belongs to a 

flat-head idiot with a wart on his 
nose, but h woman who knows a 
spring ohicksn from a huinp-back 
camel is running the establishment 
and as long as she does he can't 
bring no patent-leather hens here 
to be cooked." 

"You'll see what I'll do," he 
yelled, and he pulled his coat on 
and jammed his cap on his heac 
with the fore-piece over his left 
ear. 

"You bring a chicken hore| i 
you think best. Mr. Brigham." 

"You see if 1 don't,"he growlet 
as he went out and slammed the 
door behind him. 

That evening there was a nice 
fine chicken in the pantry, but he 
didn't bring it. Perhaps ho for
got to bring his. 

Dinner came the next day. Mr. 
"Brigham took his seat at the table 
as usual. Uil- it was evident that 
he intended niisi hief. Mrs Brig
ham filled a plate with chicken, 
mashed [Mai oca nnd boiled onions 
It was a tempting uish oiaitling a 

.uliCious aroma,. 6iie passed it ti> 
VIr. Brigham. He did not look 
owards it. 

"Brigham, here's your plate," 
she said. 
. "I don't want any chicken," he 
said looking nervously around the 
room. 

"Are you going to eat that 
chicken." 

"No, I ain't—Woch! ouch! ooh!" 
She had sprung to her feet in a 

lash, reached over ithe table, 
jaugbt him by the hair and had 
.lis face burrowing in the dish of 
iiot onions. It was done so quick 
ae had no time to save himself, 
md barely time to give utterance 
.o the agonizing exclamations 
which followed upon Ms declara
tion. ' 

"Are you going to eat that 
chicken?" She hoarsely demand-
jd. >r;* 

"Lemme; up." he screamed. 
She raised -his he'dd from the 

dish and jammed it upon the ta-
b e. 

"John Joyce ^Brigham," she 
hissed between her set teeth, this 
is a day set apart by the nation 
for Thanksgiving and praise. I 
got that chicken to celebrate this 
day and I ain't going to have my 
gratitude and devotion upset by 
such a runt as you are. Now, I 
want to know if you are going to 
eat that chicken like a Christian, 
or if you are going to cut up like 
t rantankerous heathen?1 "Answer 
me at once or. I'll jam your skull 
nto a jelly." 
"I—I'll eat it," he moaned. 
Then she let, him up and he 

took his plate, and one Thanks
giving meal, at least passed off 
harmoniously.—-^Danbury News. 

JU1X.GE KlDDtiR. 
Report of nn Interview with Hon. 

J P.Kidl»r, Del gate to Congress 
from ^ akota-

The Chicago Post of a recent 
date has the following report ofi 
an interviewing scene between a) 
reporter of that paper and Gov. i 
tvidder. ' 

Hon. J. P. Kidder, delegate in| 
congress from Dakota Territory, 
enjoyed a sound sleep, that is for1 

a politician, at the Tremont house 
ast night, and moved on towards 
lis swivel, lean-back chair in 
Washington this forenoon. -

lie was caught in the very act 
of departure and was glad to re
turn his compliments to thecoun-
trv in general, and to Dakota in 
particular, through the columns 
of The Post and Mail. 

Reporter—Mr. Kidder, have 
you any family relatives in Evan-
ston? 

Mr. Fiddnr—I ouce had a 
nephew by that name, born in 
South America, who afterwards, 
as I learned, moved to a place 
called Evanston, but I have not 
heard of him since. But, come> 
this train will leave in ten minutes; 
and if you want to "pump" me on 
politics, you had better drop my 
family record. 

R—What do you think of the 
chances of the probable 
REPUBLICAN CANDIDATE FOB PRESI

DENT? 
Mr. K—Well, I read with much 

interest and general approval, be
fore leaving home, The Post and 
Mail editorials, touching both 
Minister Washburne and Speaker 
Blaine. The former would be the 
most acceptable man to the west, 
and a thoroughly reliable and ju
dicious executive for the whole 
country. Blaine would ^ make 
as able'and wise party chieftain 
as the Republican elements ever 
had, and a cautious, far-seeing ex
ecutive. But the country woulc 
scan his conduct a little more 
closely to see if there might not 
be at Its bottom an undue amount 
of self-i teres t 

TiIE SPEAKERSHIP. 

—IIow do you stand on the 
speakership? 

Mr. K—Well, you know, of 
oourse, that a territorial delegate 
does not have a vote in the house. 
But luy feelings are that Kerr is 
the coming man in the field. A 
pretty good man he is, too, and 

will make a good presiding offi
cer. : 

R—How do you "wag? on 
THE CURRENCY QUESTION, 

and what is the general sentiment 
of your section on it? 

Mr. K—Now you touch my 
heart. You see my home is in 
the atmosphere of the Black Hills, 
where there is cion by the car
load if the government will only 
give us a chance to get at it. And 
the prevailing sentiment there is 
for hard money, and money not 
so hard to get 

R—"All aboard" is the song I 
hear. I wish you a pleasant trip 
and many lucky games of poker 
at the capital this winter. 

Mr. K—Thanks. Report me 
fairly, and T will remember you 
with gratitude. 
. Jt-rGood day, sir. And one of 

the rising, promising men and pol
iticians of the great northwest 
was speedily whirled from sight 
along the line of the Balthnore<fc 
Ohio. 

m AND OUB NEIGHBOURS, , 
• ii. : i , ,OB 

The Records of an Unfashionable 
Street. 

(Sequel t» "My Wife and I.") 
A Novol j 

By HAERIET BEE0HE3 STOWE, 
" You like it, dear?" she jaid frank

ly. 44 Sit up and-rest your cheek on it. 
if you like," and Angle, gathered heri 
up to her aide and went on telling of: 

the Good Shepherd. 
Arthur St. John took the whole mean-; 

mg of ttie incident. It carried him. 
back beyond the catacombs to some*! 
thing more authentic, even to Him who! 
said, 44 Suffer little children to coiae 
unto me," and he felt a strange, new 
tbrob .under his surplice. ' 

The throb alarmed him to the degree; 
that he did not look in that direction' 
again through all the services, though, 
he certainly did remark certain clear,] 
bird-like tones in the chants with a! 
singular feeling of nearness. ! 

Just about this time, St. John, un-i 
consciously to himseif, was dealing with* 
forces of which no previous experience, 
of life had given hiro a conception. He-
passed out of his vestry and walked to* 
his solitary study in a kind of maze? 
of vague reverie, in which golden hair 
and hazel eyes see»ed strangely blent: 
with mora! enthusiasms. 41 What a 
ovely spirit!" he thought; and he felt 

as if he would far rather have followed' 
ler out of the door than to have come* 
to the cold, solitary sanctities of his 
own room, j 

Mr. St. John's study was not tb* 
sanctum of a self indulgent, petted • 
clergyman, but rather that of one who 
took life in very serious earnest. His* 
first experience of pastoral life having 
been among the poor, the sight of the 
disabilities, wants,, and dangers, the 
actual terrible facts of human existence^ 
had produced the effect on him that 
they often do on persons of extreme 
sensibility and conscientiousness. He-
could not think of retaining for hin*-
self an indulgence or luxury while wan* 
so terrible stared him in the face; and' 
his study, consequently, was furnished' 
In the ascetic rather than the esthetic 
style Tts only ornaments were devo 
tional pictures of a severe medisevaJ 
type and the beoks of a well-assorted 
library. There was no carpet; there 
were no lounging chairs or sofas of ease, 
tn place was a prit dier„ of Approved 
antique pattern, on which stood two 
wax candles and lay his prayer-book. 
A crucifix of beautiful Italian workman
ship stood npon it, and it was scrnpn 
lously draped with the appropriate 
churchly color of the season. 

As we have said, this room seemed 
strangely lonely as he entered it. He 
was tired with work which had begnn 
early in the morning, with scaree an 
interval of repose, and a perversely 
shocking idea presented itself to his 
mind—how pleasant it would be to be 
met on returning from his labors by 
just such a smile as he had aeen beam 
ing down on the poor little girl. 

When he found himself out, and dis 
covered that this was where his thoughts 
were running to, he organized a manly 
resistance; and recited aloud, with 
unction and emphasis, Moore's exquisite 
version of St. Jerome's opinion of what 
the woman should be whom a true 

.priest might love. 
«' Who is the maid my spirit seeks. 

Through cold reproof and slander's blight ? 
Has nJi* Love's rowi on her cheeks f 

Is her'8 an eye of this world's light ? 
No—wan and sunk with midnight prayer 

Are the pale looks of her I lore; 
Or if at times the llffht be there. 

Its beam ia kindled from above. 

I choose not her, my heart's elect. 
From these who seek their Maker's shrlaf 

In gems and garlands proudly deck'd 
As if themselves were things divine. 

No—Heaven hut faintly warms the breast 
That beats beneath a brolder'd vail; 

And she who comes in glitt'ring vert 
To mourn her frailty, still is frail. 

Not so the faded form I prize 
Atd love, because its bloom is gone; 

The glory in those sainted eyes 
Is all the grace htr brow puts on. 

And ne'er was Beauty's dawn so bright, 
So tniching, as that form's decav 

Which, like the alUr's trembling light, 
In holy latter wastes away.1* 

** Certaifily not iu the like 
he thought, and he resolved jto disnw 
the little hat with the htironibg bird, 
t he golden m ist of hair and. the glf ricing 
eye*, into the limbo of vafn thoughts. 

Mr. St. John, like many anotht-r ar
dent and sipcere young clergymen, had 
undertaken to he shepherd and bishop 
of poult*, with more knowledge on every 
possible subj**ct than the nature of the 
men and women he was to guide. 

A fastidious taste, scholarly habits, 
,and great sensitiveness, had kept him 
nut of society during alt his collegiate 
days. His life had been that of a de
vout recluse. He knew little of man 
kind, except the sick and diacripid old 
women, whom he freely vrsitfjd, and 
«rho had for nothing the vision of hi* 
handsome face and the charm of His me 
I odious voice amid thf dirt and discom 
forts of their soHid poverty. But 
fashionable young women, the gay 
daughter of ease and luxury, were 
him rather objects of Mispieion and "P 
prehension than of attraction If tbey; 
flocked ^o his church, and! seemed; 
eager to enfiWt in t&urch *<i>rk under 
his leadership* he w*s determined that 
there should be no sham in it. ,Fn ser
mon after sermon, he denotmred in 
stringent terms the fojly and guilt of 
the sentimental religion whicfemake« 
playthings of the aolemn rituals of the 
church, which wears the croes as it 
glittering bauble on. the ouUide. an'd 
shrinks from every form of the real self-
denial which it symbolises. 

Continued in next Tri Weeklv. » 

New Advertisements 
We wish to Introduce 

Our 

MACSZXTBS 
Ia will 

Give Terms that will 
Warrant Any Business 
Man in giving theTratfe , 

a Portion of bis 
Time. 

Our Machines<Both Family axil 
Manufacturing, h*ve been ; 

Well and'Favorably 
Known f ®r Years. 

We Guarantee tnem to be Mrst 
Class. ..." . * ' ' • » 

For Fnrther Information Address , , i 

WEED SEWING MACHINE C0» , 
Branch Office 80 W. Third St., 8t Paul, Minn, i 

Bismarck Fuel Co., 
Wood Fnrntaked any length desired 

Beady for Stove Use! 

.A.t JjOw Figures. 
* 

APPLY AT TBI 8T0RB OP 

JAS. DOUGLAS ft CO' 
BOTXL8. 

(lath mimt house.> 

THOS. MCOOWAN, Proprietor. 

Cor. Main and Fifth St., 

BISMARCK, D. T. 
tee its prettai Prtopriet*rohi» tfci« Hoase 1m 
completely wrtrhwled, rettttd, and so* if. 

Since 
b««n 
fords the be* iMoninditiou for tte leu* money. 

Oct. ST, 1875. It 

B. E. MAE8B. M. L. MAftSH. 
,u 

CAPITOL HOTEL, 
R.B. Marsh & Co., 

PROPRIETORS. 

Main Street, - Bismarck, D. T. 
Only First Claw Hotel in 

the City* 
Oct. 14,1875. * 

Minneapolis Baste Directory. 
MM. PULLER.—Commission Merchant, Whole 

<a aal* and Retail dealer in Flour, Feed, Butter 
Bggs, Ac., 4c. Northern Pacific dealers will 
find it to their interest to commanicate with this 
house before purchasing elsewhere. 

CLARK H0U8E—Corner Fourth Street and Hen
nepin Ave., two Blocks from the Academy of 

Music. Only first class Two Dollar House, New, 
elegantly furnished, and situated in the finest por 
tion of the City. 

I 
1NT0N & Co.—Commission and Storage. Whole
sale and Retail dealers in Orain, Flour, Feed, 

Line and Cement. No. 9 Washington' Avenue 
North. 

J. LANDS* D. L BAXLBT 
5 ^ till! 

HARDWAKE STORE, 
BULEY & LANDEE, Proprietor* 

We have Just opened a new and large stocfc aC 
' Heavy and Shelf Hardware, btores, Ac. Tile •" 
ufacture of o > 

Tin, Sheet Iriro 
Ware 

is made a specialty. 

Having experienced and competent workaiea aB 
work is guaranteed. Special attention to 

Miners and Cainp OntfLteu 
Orders frem al»f«»arf"wfl1 receive proaipt 
Main. Ftreei between 4th and 5th, Bismarck, D. T, 

SAFXS. 

HALL'S STANDARD SAFES 
BIGFOBD & PASSMOEE, Agents, 

MINNESOTA, DAKOTA AND 
BRITISH POSSESSIONS. 

ijo. 40, Jackson St, St. Paul, Minn 
. [vvsb gtf ] 

BISS.ttCK TRMI 

N EWELL tt HARRISON.—Wholesale Grocers. 

JO. OSWALD, Wholesale dealef in Bourbon end 
• R.ra Whiskies, Brandies. Gins, Wises and Ci-

ars. Washington Avenue, Minneapolis, Mioo. 

aper 
AND 

Job Printers, 

BISMARCK, JD. T. 

Col. JOHN U. 8TETEN8 ....Pitslde* 

Col. 0. A. LOtJN&BEBRY...Secretary and Manager 

CAPITAL, STOCK. $10,000 
PAID UF CAPITAL 

The-Bismarck Tribune Office is supplied with a 

Taylor Cylinder Newspaper Pres% 

Quarter Medium Gordon Jobber, 

PAPER AND CARD CUTTERS 

aad an cxteastvt line «f 

Display and Job Typi 
tofHh«r with labor savtag material pf all kind*. 

B»MMinager8 are thoroaph- newspaper men, wtAo 
its BMChanical department is In the hands ct «ne fit 
the best workmea ia the Northwest. 

1HE BISMABGE TBEBUHE 
la tbe liveliest aad newdert, aad has the 1 
Icalatlon af Way' on' the line of Die Northtert* 

dr-
aad is the only one w the Hne, axcepting the 9ut 
Trfbniie, pHnUd'eMlr^iy ithoa* 
Tanas IrPWeekly I^JW; Weekly $2.M per aaa Tanas I rt-Weekly: 
la adVance; Alt yearly subscribers are entitled H 
» ltx99 portrait, beiag a ftse 

Clironi* of Gcb. taster, 
the popular and dashing Cavalry Commander, wtflob 
alene is worth the price ofsubseription. 

THE BISMABOK TBIBUNH 
nitmaan 

Seventy-Five Miles Nearer th# 
Black Hills Gold Discoveries thai 
any other Newspaper, and gives 
more Reliable Information cotteern,: 
ing them than any other. 

Persons looking for homes In the West, especially 
In the Bed Biver and Missouri valleys, or at any 

Eofntin the Northern Pacific1 country, will fiod more 
iterating and at the same time valuable informa

tion in the Bismarck Tribune than in any other 
newspaper. 

All persons Interested In the Northern Pacific 
should be among its subscribers. 

Bismarck is situated pv the present terminus of tb« 
Northern Pacific, on the Missouri river, in a prairie 
region having a deep rich soil, well adapted to agri
cultural purposes. Three lines of steamers ply on 
Missouri in connection with the Northern Pacific to 
Carroll, 800 miles abov^ Bismarck, and to Port Ben
ton, 1800 miles above, while the Yellowstone river is 

e onn _!•' RSunsrclr 1S(Xl mllM 

• umi« < largt exti'ij* vi v«»"«j — 
It is located seventy five miles nearer the Black 

Hills than any other railroad town, and affords tfca 
best outlet and inlet to the New Eldorado—not only 
ha shortest but the safest and best routed 


