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>®« XVL—CONTINUED. ' 

"Jttfw, see here," I Bald with a cer
tain composure that 'would occasion
ally surprise me by breaking the rapid 
current of iixpulse within me,"we must 
lay a plan. It won't do to go blind any 
farther. > What do you propose, cor
poral?". 

"You and the young lady git over the 
river, find a nigger's cabin, and hide till 
to-morrow night." 

"That's ' your plan; Miss Beach, 
what's yours?" 
, "If 'we can find a,boat, we had better 
go up the river. When they come here 
they'll probably think we have crossed. 
At any rate, there will be three ways 
for. them to track us—across, down 
and lip the river, and they won't know, 
which we have taken. If we can reach 
^Doughty's f ord,. where we crossed when 
We came, we will have a straight road 

.. home." 
• "But we must leave our horses, and 
we'll need them when we take to land 
again:" 

"I can walk from "the upper ford," 
tsajld Margaret, "if we can only get 

. there; I've walked there and back from' 

.home often. It's only five miles." 
"All right, send now for a skiff. Plunk, 

yon go down stream, and I'll go up. 
But there must be a limit to our. search; 
neither of us had better be away more 
than ten minutes. If we're not suc
cessful within that time we'll abandon 
the plan." 

Plunk went off on his search with 
more speed than I had ever before seen 

• la his deliberate person. Margaret 
wished' to dismount, and I helped her 
to the ground, tied her horse to a sap-

* ling, and started on my hunt up the 
river. I followed the high bank, look
ing down on the margin as I went along, 
but used up my ten minutes without 
success. Turning reluctantly, I start
ed back to the ford hoping that Plunk 

- had had better luck. On the way I 
espied a path leading down to the river 
that had escaped my notice on my way 
out; following it to the brink, there in 
a little cove partly hidden among bushes 
was a rickety fiat-bottomed punt, fas
tened to a .tree by a chain and pad
lock. I smashed the padlock with a 
stone, then began to look about for the, 
oars, which I felt must be near, and 

- found a couple of short paddles leaning 
, up. against a tree. Getting into the 
punt, I shoved off shore, and a few 
strokes, aided by. the current, took me 
down to the ford. Margaret was on 
the shore waiting, and was overjoyed 
to see me pulling a boat, for Plunk had 
returned a few moments before empty 
handed'. He loosened his horse, and 
mounting, rode down to- the river to 
let the tired beast drink. 

"What are you doing?" Tasked, sur
prised. 

"I'm going back after that flour-
faced deserter." 

"You'll be captured." 
"Never you mind, lieutenant, Ihaven't 

scouted ever since this war began for 
nothing. When I go back there I'll be 
somebody different from what I am." 

• There was no time for debate. Mar
garet was in the boat, seated in the 
stern. I began to pull up the stream. 

"Good-by," I said to Plunk. "I hope 
you won't have to tell many lies." 

"I can't see, lieutenant," called the 
corporal, "how y' kin ruckencile yer 
conscience to takin' another man's 
boat." 

"Oh, go on" And I pulled out of 
hearing. 

: ' XVII. 
RIVER PLIGHT. 

There was no rudder to the boat, but 
in the bottom we found a barrel stave 
which answered the purpose. With this 
Margaret steered and kept a sharp 
lookout ahead, while I paddled up the 
river. The moonlight shone on her face, 
strove to get in among her tresses, 
kissed her forehead, her lips; while 
above her the shimmer of the rippling 
water seemed to my ardent imagina 
tion the gold braid upon her robe. 

"Hark!" she exclaimed. 
I ceased to row, we both listened 

and heard a splashing at the ford be
low. We knew it was the sound of 
horses in water. 

"Muffle the oars." 
Tearing off pieces of our clothing, we 

made mufflers; then I gave way, and 
we shot up the river, I putting in all 
my strength, Margaret again keeping 
a lookout ahead. Suddenly she turned 
the boat into the mouth of a creek. 

"There is a boat coming down," she 
gasped. * 

I pulled up by the shore and waited 
under the shadow of the trees, and in 
a few minutes the boat was opposite 
the mouth of the creek. There were 
three men in it, two pulling, and one 

•" in the Stern who appeared to hold tiller-
ropes. I could not distinguish the 
dress of the oarsmen, but the moon 
glistened on the gold-laced ouffs of the 
man in the stern, and I knew he was a' 
confederate officer. 

Never in my life have I kept so still. 
It seemed that my very breathing 
would betray us. Charon in his boat 
on the Styx could not have been more 
terrible to departing souls than was 
the man sitting in the stern of yonder 
skiff to me. 

The boat seems to stop, or at least to 
go at a snail's pace. Thejr are turning 
—to ' search the mouth of the creek. 
No, it is my imagination; there is the 
stern of the boat, and the officer's back 
full towards me. The sound grows 
fainter. I draw a long breath. 

What's that? Listen! A new danger. 
Thunk-thunk! Thunk-tliunk! Great 

heavens! another boat! It is coming up. 
We listened and heard the receding 

•kifl! hail the one aproaching. There 
was a parley; we could hear them talk
ing, but not what they said. After a 
Bhoit conference they separated, one 
continuing down, the other coming up 
the river. The latter made slow head
way, the oarsmen now and again ceas-

.*. tag to row. 
"They are searching the shore," said 

Margaret. "Pull farther up the creek." 
"I gave a dozen strokes with a long 

sweep to each, which sent us around a 
bend and right under overhanging 

-1 bushes. The approaching boat turned 
- Into the creek as we expected, but came 

up only a short distance from the 
mouth. We heard one of them say 
something about the west shore being 
nearer the marki whereupon they left 
the creek. Pulling - out after theni 
cautiously, we saw them malting for 
the other side of the river. 

I rowed on up, skulking along the 
eafit' bank, screened occasionally by 
overhanging trees. The boat ahead of 
.us searched the west bank for awhile; 
then we heard no more of it. We felt 
no immediate apprehension till Mar
garet, who knew the river well, said 
that we were approaching a ferry. . Be
lieving it would be watched, we dreaded 
to attempt to ]jass it, and paused under 
the branches of a tree for consultation. 

"I'll tell yon," said Margaret. "You 
skulk through the woods back of the 
ferry to some point beyond it. I'll 
pull the boat up the river. If I pass the 
ferry I'll go to where you strike the 
river, and take you in." 
: "Where can I meet you?" 
She thought a moment before reply

ing. "A mile above the ferry there is 
an island; midway between the upper 
and lower end of this island is a creek." 

"On this side of the river?" 
"Yes; I'll meet you at the mouth of 

the creek." 
: She changed her seat and I handed 

her the oars. "Margaret," I said, with 
a bit of tremble in my voice, "good-by." 

"No, no, .not good-by. I'll meet you 
at the. creek, depend upon it." 

A few strokes drew her away from 
the bank. She stopped, rested one hand 
on the handles of the oars, and with 
the other waved me an adieu, then 
pulled out into the river as gracefully 
as a water-sprite. I watched her till I 
could see her no more; then a feeling of 
isolation came over me. My little army 
was scattered; the escort had probably 
been captured; Plunk had gone back 
to the confederate camp; and now Mar
garet had parted from me. 

Skirting the basp of a hill, I crossed 
a road, and soon after found myself on 
the river bank above the ferry. There, 
about a mile ahead, was the island, a 
line of low timber extending from the 
river westward marking the line of the 
creek. I walked briskly till I struck 
the creek at its mouth, then looked 
about for Margaret. 

She was not there. 
My heart sank within me. I felt sure 

that if she had arrived she would make 
herself known, but thinking she might 
be hiding, waiting for me to give some 
signal, I called: 

"Margaret." 
No reply. How odd one's voice 

sounds calling in the night at nothing! 
The stillness mocked me. 

I sat on a log to rest, and peered 
down the river. I wondered what time 
it was. It must be near morning, but 
I had passed through so much since 
the eveniilg before that it seemed there 
had been two nights instead of one. 
I listened for some sound that would 
denote pursuit, but could hear nothing. 
With such perfect quiet about me, it 
seemed impossible that I icould be in 
imminent danger. I looked up at the 
moon. It wore no smile to-night; the 
left cheek was caVed in, and there was 
a ghastly look on its face. 

At last I gave up all hope of Mar
garet's keeping her appointment. ] 
must swim across the river and pro
ceed on my journey. I dare not wait 
longer, for the morning would come, 
and it would be sure capture either to 
remain where I was or cross by day
light. 

Making a bundle of my coat, waist
coat' and shoes, I tjed it between my 

I looked up and saw Margaret. 

shoulders with a withe of willow, then 
stood a moment calculating the dis
tance to the island. I was not a good 
swimmer and disliked the prospect; in
deed, had not the distance been broken 
by the island, I would not have dared 
to make the attempt. However, death 
by drowning was preferable to death 
by hanging, so I walked into the 
water. 

Lord, how cold! 
I struck out lustily, but the cur

rent was so rapid that by the time I 
had gone two-thirds of the distance it 
had taken jue pretty near the south end 
of the island and there was a«prospect 
of my being carried beyond it. If so, 
I would have to swim the whole width 
of the river without a rest. But I kept 
my head, and taking a number of long, 
slow strokes soon found myself in shal
low water, and walked up on to dry 
land. Going to the extreme south end 
of the island I looked down the stream 
for Margaret. At that moment a cloud 
passed over the face of the moon, dark
ening everything. 
1 resolved to swim the remaining 

part of the river, but stood appalled at 
the water, which looked so black, so 
merciless. I went in, feeling that I 
was not equal to the task. My strokes 
did not seem to pull me forward, but 
I kept on till I could swim no longer. 
Choked by water, I sank with a pierc
ing cry. 

The next thing I knew I felt a hand 
grasp my collar, then another pass un
der my arms. After a little my head 
was drawn out of the water, and my 
two arms rested on the gunwale of a 
boat. I looked up and saw Margaret. 

"Can you hold on?" she asked. 
"No." 
"I can't get you into the boat with

out upsetting it." 
Holding me with one hand, she 

reached the painter in the bow of the 
boat. This she passed under my arms 
and fastened the end, holding my head 
out of water. Seeing me thus support
ed, she took up the oars, seated herself, 
and began to pull a quick stroke. It 
seemed but a minute before we had 
reached the shore and she was drag
ging mc up on to the bank. I tried to 
rise, but failed. 

"Margaret," I gasped, "how did you 
find me?" 

• "I heard you cry." 
"Why were you not at the creek?" 

were watching Ut* tarry. J 
waited, a long while for achance to get 
by. if it had hot .been for thai cloud 
over the moon I would not have «u<#> 
ceeded." 

"That cloud was a. blessing in dis
guise." 

I made another effort to rise, Mar
garet giving me a hand, and stood on 
my feet. A man dislikes strength sup
plied by a woman; I grunted my thanks 
in no' very warm tone, hut retained 
Margaret's hand, both because I need
ed its support and because I found it 
very pleasant standing hand in Band 
with her. After I had walked to and 
fro a bit and stamped my feet and 
swung my arms, I led the way back to 
the boat, and, getting in, was about 
to take my Seat at the oars when Mar
garet stopped me. 

"In the stern, please." 
"Who's going to pull??' 
"I am." 
"Not with an able-bodied man-in the 

boat, and that man a soldier!" 
But the mere standing on my legs 

was too much for my overtaxed 
strength; and. feeling a premonitory 
buzzing in my ears, I obeyed her or
der, getting into the stern, and, pulled 
by a girl, meekly assumed the ignoble 
duty of steering with a barrel stave. 

XVHE. 

THE TEACHERS MEET 

T^e^Thirteeiith Annual Assembly 
Highly Successful. . 

DISTANT GUNS. 
A faint tinge of light appeared in the 

east. The moon, whose tipped face 
was sinking in the west as though it 
.we're dropping asleep after its nightly 
vigil, began to lose its golden hue and 
take on a silver gray under the com
ing sunlight. There was the hush which' 
precedes the opening of day. Here and 
there on either shore a bird that had' 
not yet set out for its winter resort 
was chattering over its work of get
ting breakfast. Above us was an is
land, and half a mile above the island 
was Doughty's fetfry—the ferry wo 
sought. Pulling into a little cove near 
the north end, and dragging the bow of 
the boat up on the shore, we threw our
selves on the ground, and in five min
utes were sound asleep. 

We were awakened by men shouting 
orders, and as soon as I could raise my 
heavy eyelids I saw a column of con
federate cavalry riding down the east 
bank to the river. Following the ford, 
their course lay directly off the island 
on which we were concealed. Most of 
their officers were well clad in con
federate ^ray, while the men wore any
thing, chiefly "butternut." They 
splashed across the river, striking the 
road on the opposite side leading from 
the ferry. 

"They're going for the plantation," I 
exclaimed. 

"Hark! What was that? Distant 
thunder?" 

"Thunder? Not in November. That 
was a gun, and not a morning gun 
either. My God's, it's afternoon! 
There's a fight going on somewhere." 

"Another gun." 
"Off to the west, in the direction of 

the plantation. I see how it is. They're 
attacking Wilton, or the general, if he 
is there." 

By this time the cavalry had reached 
the road on the west bank, and soon 
after the last files disappeared behind 
the hills. 

"I think we had better pull for the 
west ferry," said Margaret. "They're 
doubtless going to join in the fight, 
and we'll have little difficulty in fol
lowing the road in their wake." 

Launching our boat, we pulled to the 
west shore, striking it a short distance 
below the ferry. I climbed the emi
nence, and saw that the coast was 
clear. 

"All right," I said, returning to Mar
garet. "There's no obstacle in sight; 
we can take to the land and let the 
boat go. Good-by, old skiff," and I 
pushed it out into the stream. "You 
have served us well."' 

"Good-by," said Margaret. "Go back 
to your owner and tell him how thank
ful we are to him for your use. Say 
we're sorry we couldn't have asked 
permission to take you." 

The boat nodded, as it rode the wave
lets, as if to say: "Good-by. I'll take 
your message." Just then the boom
ing, which had ceased, recommenced. 

"A parting salute," I remarked. "Let 
us be getting on." 

Rounding the base of the hill, we 
soon found ourselves in the road—the 
road we had come over a few days be
fore. Being now in a valley extending 
in the direction of the plantation, the 
booming was more distinct. 

"I'm afraid those are rebel guns," 
I said. "If so, our men are hard 
pressed." 

"I thought the general had some cap
tured guns," said Margaret. 

"So he has; but there are only two 
of them, and they're nothing but lit
tle barkers." 

We trudged on, and at last reached 
the base of a hill- which alone sep
arated us from the plantation. A creek 
crossed the road, from whose waters 
we took a refreshing drink,.then sat 
down on the bank for a brief rest. 

Our drink, our rest, the thought that 
we were near safety, were indeed grate
ful, and we sat silently rejoicing. A 
breeze came lazily from the eastward, 
rust-ling the few withered leaves re
maining on the trees. It bore the faint
est sound possible for the human ear 
to detect, yet we both turned white 
as a cloth. 

"Great God! They are after us with 
dogs." 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

Her Annwer, 
"You say that you are from Chica

go, and 40 years old ?" queried the court, 
who was trying to determine what dis
position he should make of the divorce 
case. "How many times have you been 

•married?" 
The applicant for a bill opened up a 

dainty shopping bag, from which she 
took a little memorandum book. This 
she studied rapidly while she tallied oil 
a blank piece of paper. 

"I object!" interposed the attorney 
for the husband. 

"The witness has a right to refresh 
her memory," insisted the opposing 
lawyer. 

"Once," said the witness, as she fig
ured up the tallies. 

"Once!" echoed the court. "What dc» 
all those marks mean?" 

"I didn't want your honor to think 
that I wedded my only change. That'* 
the number of good men who proposed 
to me before I drew this booby prize." 
—Detroit Free Press. ' 

NOBTH DAKOTA NEWS 
jtm 

To freshen old furniture, wazh in 
lime water; when dry, «pply a coat oil 
oil 

Over Three Hundred Teachers in Attend
ance. Excellent Papcrf on Timely 

Topics by Some of tbe Suite's 
t Best Known Kd acator*. 

: ^ The thirteenth anual-meeting of the 
North Dakota Educational Associa
tion, which convened at Grand Forks, 
December 27, was the most successful 
in the history of the organization. It 
was first organized with a mere hand
ful; now the enrollment numbers over 
300. ^ The meeting of the general asso-. 
ciation was called to order by E. J. 
Taylor, the retiring president, and the 
divine blessing was invoked by Rev. 
W. P. MacVey, pastor of the first M. 
E. church, of Grand Forks. Hon. 
Tracy R. Bangs was introduced and, 
on behalf of the people , of Grand 
Forks, bade the assembled teachers a 
hearty welcome to the city. 

President Stockwell addressed the 
assembly upon the progress and en
largement of educational matters, not 
alone in the state, but throughout the 
country. 

After the social half hour Miss Fan
nie C. Amidon, of Valley City, sang 
two solos in a most charming manner. 
She has a voice both sweet and power
ful and her two numbers were hearti
ly appreciated by those present. 

The paper read by Maria B. Senn, of 
Fargo, on "Modern Education of 
Women" was a very able effort and 
was listened to with great interest. 

The last paper of the afternoon ses
sion was redd by Prof. A. E. Dunphy, 
of the Ellendale schools, and was a 
brief but very clear and concise treat
ise on normal training. 

A committee on resolutions was ap
pointed by President Stockwell, con
sisting of Supt. P. S. Berg, of the gen
eral association; President Merrifield, 
of the College and Normal section; 
Supt. E. L. Whitney, of the High 
School council; Miss Susis Kendrick, 
Elementary department; County 
Supt. L. B. Fancher, County Superin
tendent's department. 

The College and Normal section was 
called to order by President Carhart, 
of the Mayville Normal school who 
read a paper on "The Test or Educa
tional Matters." 

President Carhart was followed by 
Miss Emily K. Reynolds, a member of 
the university faculty, who read a pa
per on "Art in Education." The ex
cellence of this paper was so marked 
that it was unanimously resolved to 
request that it be read before the gen
eral association. 

In the business session a nominat
ing comittee was appointed, consist
ing of Prof. Squires of the university, 
Prof. Willard of the Mayville Normal, 
Prof. Waldron of the Agricultural col
lege, Prof. Bachman of the Valley 
City Normal, Prof. Carhart of the 
Mayville Normal, President Robertson 
of the Red River university, and Prof. 
Bead of Fargo college. A committee 
on resolutions touching the death of 
President Simmons, of Fargo college, 

'consists of President Merifield, of the 
university, Prof. MeArdle, of the Agri
cultural college, and Prof. Perine of 
the Valley City Normal school. 

In the high school section President 
Moore, of Bismarck, delivered an ad
dress on "Some High School Prob
lems." 

The members of the elementary 
section were comparatively few in 
numbers, though all listened with 
keen interest to the opening paper by 
the president, F. F. Joubert, of May
ville. His theme was the "Moral 
Qualification of the Teacher." He 
dwelt at length upon the duties of the 
teacher as a character builder in the 
school and community in which he 
lives. 

Miss Julia Mason, of Mayville, next 
made an earnest plea for "Higher 
Scholarship and Broader Culture for 
Elementary Teachers." This paper 
was followed by C. Ellithorpe. of Wal-
halla, and Frank P. Bachman, of Val
ley City. 

The second day of the annual meet
ing of the North Dakota Educational 
Association was marked by a growth 
of interest and an increase of enthusi
asm. The program as prepared in ad
vance was followed without more 
variation that was rendered absolute
ly necesary by incidents. 

Hon. Guy C. H. Corliss was to have 
delivered an address, but he was un
fortunately obliged to be out of the 
city. The next number on the pro
gram was the paper by President 
Worst, of the Agricultural college, 
who spoke on "Education as a Direct
ing Force." 

After Miss Reynold's address on 
"Art in Education," a series of papers 
followed on the subject, "The Func
tion of the Instiutions of Society in 
the Education of the Individual." The 
first paper on "The Home" was read 
by Mrs. Knox, of Wahpeton. 
*P. S. Berg followed with a paper on 

"The School." 
In the College and Normal section 

three papers were presented as fol
lows: "Fishes," by Prof. Osbourne, of 
Fargo college, "The Place of Latin in 
the Normal /School," by Prof. Ida 
Moore, of Mayville Normal, and "The 
Place of Principle in Instruction," by 
Prof. Bachman, of Valley City Normal. 
All three were able and were well re
ceived. The last, however, called out 
considerable discussion as to how the 
theory advanced might be put into 
practice. 

The officers elected for next year 
were: President, Prof. MeArdle, of 
Agricultural college; vice president, 
Prof. Knowlton, of Fargo college; sec
retary, Prof. Bottenfield, of Agricul
tural college; executive committee
man,- President-elect MeArdle. 

In the High School section two ex
cellent papers were read, the first on 
"Graduation Exercises," by Prof, 
variation than was rendeter absolute-
Whitney, of Hillsboro. Prof. Whit
ney, while not objecting to the 
formal graduating exercise, did object 
most emphatically to some of the fea
tures which have crept into the sys
tem. 

The subject, "Why Do Not Our 
Boys Graduate?" was the subject of a 
thoughtful paper by Prof. Williams, 
of Lisbon. 

In the elementary section, after a 
solo, "Little Boy Blue," Rendered in 
a sweet and sympathetic manner by 
Miss Spotts, of Fargo, an instructive 
paper on "The Aesthetic Element in 
Elementary Instruction," was read by 
Miss Addie Teeter, of Grafton. 

The last day was devoted to discus
sion of various themes. Mrs. Grace 
Brown Putnam, of New Rockford, read 
an interesting paper on "Literature in 
the Grades." 

The following officers were duly 
elected: v 

President — George A. McFarland, 
Valley City. 

First Vice President—Supt. O. C. 
Schmidt, Jamestown. 

Second Vice President—Mrs. Grace 
Brown Putnam, New Rockford. 

Treasurer—P. S. Berg, Larimore. 
Secretary—George A. Martin, of St. 

Thomas. 
Chairman of Executive Committee-

Miss Ella Stout of Fargo. 

4 * i l o r e  K x c u r f t i o n * .  
The beneficial results of the free ex

cursions given the farmers along its 
lines by. the- Great. Northern road last 
spring and summer to the North Da
kota Agricultural college were so evi
dent that the Northern Pacific has an
nounced a series of similar excursions 
next spring and summer. The farm
ers along the line will not be slow in 
taking advantage of the trip, as the 
college is being admirably advertised 
and an interest aroused that is having 
a salutary effect on the attendance. 
Last year the enrollment showed that 
more than 1,500 farmers visited the in
stitution. They inspected the college 
work, and the experiments on the col
lege farm were shown them in detail 
by the professors in charge. 

, Suicide of a Farmer. 
A Walsh county farmer named Kelly 

committed suicide in what is supposed 
to have been a fit of mental aberation. 
He had been in good health, and in 
the morning had butchered a hog, and 
later in the day -had driven to Minto 
with his wife. After his return he was 
about to assist the hired man to carry 
the butchered hog into the house, but 
concluded not to do so, complaining of 
feeling unwell. Be was left alone for 
a short time, and on their return mem
bers of the family were horrified to 
find that he had severed an artery with 
a penknife and was rapidly bleeding 
to death. Mr. Kelly was a well-to-do 
farmer, and there was no apparent 
cause for his rash act. 

Arrested. 
Frank Truesdale was arrested at 

Davenport, 20 miles southwest of Fai-
go, on suspicion of being a burglar, 
Some citizens found a number of sticks 
of dynamite, and learned that efforts 
were being made to'burglarize some of 
the places. Last spring the bank safe 
was burglarized and the robbers es
caped. The citizens suspected four 
transients, but three of them skipped 
before an arrest could be made. Tr\fcs-
dale was placed in' custody and a num
ber of small saws, files and other sus
picious articles were found. He was 
taken to Fargo and jailed. He claims 
Montana as liis home. 

Will Have a Gun. 
The efforts of Mayor Johnson to se

cure one of the captured Spanish can
non for Fargo have at last been re
warded. After several refusals by the 
v^ar department, Congressman Spald
ing took the matter up and has landed 
one that was captured from the Span
ish cruiser Castile at Manila. The gun 
is now at Mare Island and will be sent 
to Fargo at once, where it will be 
given a place of prominence in the 
park. It is especially appropriate that 
the city should get one from Manila, 
aB the North Dakota regiment served 
so gallantly in the Philippines. 

Instantly Killed. 
A sad accident occurred at Fort 

Yates recently. Little Eva Trexler, a 
school girl at the agency boarding 
school, had her head nearly severed 
from her body by running into a barb-
wire fence. Three little children were 
tobogganing down a steep hill, and, 
losing control of their sled, ran into 
the fence at terrific speed. Little Eva 
was instantly killed, the other chil
dren escaping unhurt. 

Build a Bridge. 
At a meeting of leading businessmen 

of Devils. Lake it was decided to build 
a bridge across the lake, connecting 
that city with the Fort Totten reser
vation and the vast country south 
The cost of the bridge and road grad
ing is estimated at 84,500. The matter 
of soliciting funds and completing the 
work was left to a committee. Nearly 
81,000 was subscribed at the meeting. 

The I.('ague at Work. 
The Enforcement League is deter

mined to have the "order system" oi 
disposing of liquor in the state tested. 
The latest surprise sprung was the ar-

] rest of the Great Northern depot agent 
i at Hatton. He was taken to Hillsboro 
and given a preliminary hearing which 
resulted in his being held to the dis
trict court in 8500 bonds. 

Brief Notes. 
A North Dakota boy, Norval Baptie, 

is the champion skater of the world 
for a quarter, half mile and a mile. 

A sash, door and blind factory may 
be built at Reynolds some time this 
year. 

State Treasurer Driscoll expects to 
sell the 8100,000 of twine plant certifi
cates authorized for the use of the Bis
marck plant, within the state. Al
ready 850,000 of the 8150,000 authorized 
have been sold to state jankers. 

Some eastern capitalists contemplate 
establishing a glove factory at Fargo. 

A fine hunting dog belonging to A, 
G. Evans of Lisbon was terribly 
slashed with a knife. 

With the bank cleariDgs for 1899 ex
ceeding 820,000,000, Fargo bankers are 
expressing a pardonable pride in the 
city's financial reeord. These figures 
exceed those of many eastern cities of 
four to five times the population. It 
is due to the fact that the city is such 
a prominent distributing point and the 
headquarters for so many general 
agencies of the large machinery firms. 

Fire in Hamilton destroyed several 
buildings and damaged several stocks 
of goods. The blaze was caused by 
coals falling from the stove in the of
fice of J. L. Brown's meat market. 

The Great Northern night watchman 
at Rugby arrested an elevator employe 
on the charge of stealing coal. It de
veloped that the elevator man was 
minding his own business and he had 
the watchman arrested for using a 
gun. 

A Fargo man has brought suit to 
have his paving assessment cancelled 
on the ground that the district in 
which his property is was illegally or
ganized. 

North Dakota horses are now being 
shipped to Iowa, reversing the condi
tions of a few years ago, when Iowa 
horses came here and North Dakota 
money went there. 

While packing ice in Alderman Ames' 
big icehouses at Fargo, Olaf Hanson 
was instantly killed. He was tending 
the chute. The rope broke when a 
big load was part way up, and the load 
came back with such velocity that 
Hanson was crushed to death. 

A notice of recommendation for bre
vet as colonel of volunteers has been 
received by Lieut. Col. Treumann, of 
Grafton, from the headquarters of tn» 
late Major General Lawton, Manila-

Charles Thompson, of Devils Lake, 
has been appointed by Chief Inspector 
Rcishus of Minnesota assistant chief 
deputy grain inspector at Duluth. 

U. S. SENATOR ROACH 
Says , Peruna, the Catarrh Cure, f '• 

Gives Strength and Appetite. ° >>%»; rr m • 3 
.&«&• 

Hon. W. N. Roach, United States Senator From North Dakota. 
Hon. W. N. Roach, United States Senator from North Dakota, personally 

endorses Peruna, the great catarrh cure and tonic. In a recent letter to The 
Peruna Medicine Company, at Columbus, Ohio, written from Washington, D. C., 
Senator Roach says: 

"Persuaded by a friend I have used Peruna as a ionic, and lam glad 
to testify thai it has greatly helped me in strength, vigor and appetite. / 
have been advised by friends that it is remarkably efficacious as a cure for 
the almost universal complaint of catarrh." 

Senator Roach's home address is Larimore, North Dakota. 
Peruna is not a guess, nor an experiment; it is an absolute, scientific certain

ty. Peruna cures catarrh wherever located. Peruna has no substitutes—no 
rivals. Insist upon having Peruna. Let no one persuade you that some other 
remedy will do nearly as well. There is no other systemic remedy for catarrh 
but Peruna. Address the Peruna Medicine Company, Columbus, Ohio, for a free 
book on catarrh, written by Dr. Hartman. 

HE WANTED THE TROUSERS. 

Which Accounted for His Inability 
to Kemo-ve the Grease 

Spot. 

young ft 
negro valet, am old-fashioned southern 
darky. 

"Here, Jeff; I want those trousers cleaned 
and pressed to-day," he said, pointing to a 
rather loud-striped garment that Jen has 
long had. his eyes on. 

"Ml right, Bah," said Jeff, with a sigh. 
Next morning Jeff brought the trousers 

back with a big grease spot still prominent 
on one knee. 

"Can't you get that spot out?" said the 
owner of the trousers. 

"No, sah." 
"Did you try turpentine?" 
" 'Fo' de Lawd, I done sacchuraited 'em 

wid turpentine." 
"Did you try ooal oil?" 
"Yes, sah;' po'ed a quart ob ile on 'em." 
"Did you try a hot iron?" 
"Puty nigh ou'n't 'em up!" 
"Did you try benzine?" 
"Done tried benzine an' kerosene, and all 

de other zines, an' 'tain't tech dat grease 
spot." 

"Well, did you try 'em on?" queried the 
master with a twinkle in his eye. 

"Yes, sah," replied Jeff, with alacrity, 
'an' dey's a puffect fit, grease spot an' all, 

Bah.'"—Chicago Inter Ocean. 

Thinks Colnmbus Hade a Mistake. 
We liked Americans very much, indeed— 

the kind of Americans one meets; but we did 
not like the American mob, tbe human back
ground, the kind one doesn't meet; and it is 
unfortunately the mob, the human back
ground, and not the chosen remnant in the 
foreground, that gives a country its char
acter, its dominant note. American food, 
American hotels^ American railway car
riages, American shops (and the "ladies" 
ana gentlemen" who flung things at us in 
them), American officials, American serv
ants, American newspapers, the starved-
looking American landscape, and last, but 
by no means least, the great Americai. cli
mate, ended by getting on our nerves to 
such a degree that we were compelled to 
wonder, with a French friend of ours, whose 
affairs necessitated his residence in New 
York, "why Christopher Columbus had not 
exercised a little discretion and kept his dis
graceful discovery a secret." — London 
Chronicle. 

The large number of artioles left on the 
pawnbroker's hands proves that there are a 
great many people in this world without a 
redeeming quality.—Elliott's Magazine. 

Lazy Liver 
"I have -been troubled a great deal 

with a torpid liver, which produces constipa
tion. I found CASO ABETS to be eli jou claim 
tor them, and seoured such relief the nrst trial, 
that I purchased another supply and was ooms 

p'etcly cured. I shall only be too glad to reo-
diamond Cascarets whenever,tho opportunity 
Is presented." J. A. SMITH. 

2820 Susquehanna Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 

CANDY 
CATHARTIC I WMirWKMC ^ 

BVdCM 
TRAD! MMH MMTIMD 

Pleasant. Palatable. Potent. Taste Good. So 
Good, Never Sloken, Weaken, or Gripe. 10c, 25c, 60c. 
... CURE CON8TIPATION. ... 

gl«riln, llfwly Co»pi »f. Citato, Mratrtil, K.w Y.rfc. 3U 

Hn.Tn.RAf! 8p,(1 andgnaranteed by all drag-
WW* IW-DHII gi,M to CTJKE Tobacco HabltT 

MILLIONS OF ACRES of choice agricultural lands 
now opened for settlement in Western Canada. 

Here is grown the cele
brated No. 1 Hard Wheat* 
wblcb brings tbe highest 
price in tbe markets of 
tbe world. Thousands of 
cattle are fattened for 
market without being fe<> 
grain, and wlthouta day's 
shelter. Bend for Infor
mation and secure a free 

^ home in Western Canada. 
Write tbe Superintendent of Immigration, Ottawa, 
or address the Undersigned, who will mall ytn 
atlases, pampMets, etc., free of cost. F. PBDLEt. 
Supt. of immigration, Ottawa, Canada; or to Bsh. 
DAViBs.lMS/ThirlSt .8t Paul.Minn.; W RlTCHifc, 
Grafton, N. D.; T. O. Curuub, Btevens Point, Wis. 

Dr.Buii's 
The best remedy for 

WOUtiLl 1 Consumption. Cures 

S y r u p  8 S 8 5 S ? 8 £ S £  
* * ness, Asthma, Whooping-

cough, Croup. Smalt doses; quick, sure results. 
JDr,£uWtPulscure Constipation, Trialy2ofor$c. 

VIRGINIA FARMS for SALE—Good land, good 
nelfrhhbors, schools and churches convenient. Mild, 
healthy climate, free from extremes of both heat an4 
cold. Low prices and easy terms. Write for freo cata
logue. R. B. CHAFF1N & GO. (Inc.), RICHMOND, Va. 

nPADQ V NEW DISCOVEBY;^glvS 
w • ̂ \r O I qu!cicre!lefandcUi*eswors<f 
eases. Book of testimonials and lO days* treatm«bt 
Free Or. H. H. GKUEN'8 SONS, Box D, Atlanta, Ua. 

SAVE 
YOUR STAR TIN TAGS 

"Star" tin tags (showing small stars printed on under side 
of tag), "HorseShoe," "J. T.," "Good Luck," "Cross Bow," 
and "Drummond " Natural Leaf Tin Tags are of equal value in 
securing presents mentioned below, and may be assorted. 
Every man, woman and child can find something on the list 
that they would like to have, and can have 
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TAOS. 
1 Kateb Box 25 
2 Knife, one blade, good steel 25 
8 Scissors, 4)4 Inches 25 
4 Child'* Set, Knife, Fork and Spoon 25 
ft Salt and Pepper Set, one each, quad-

rnple plate on white metal 50 
6 French Briar Wood Pipe 25 
7 Bazor, hollow ground, fine English 

steel 50 
8 Butter Knife, triple plate, best 

quality 60 
9 Sugar Shell, triple plate, best qnal.. 60 

10 Stamp Box, sterling silver 70 
11 Knife, "Keen Kutter," two blades.. 75 
12 Butcher Knife, "Keen Kutter," 8-in 

blade 
18 Shears, "Keen Kutter." 8-lneh 75 
14 Nut Set, Cracker and tf Picks, silver 

Plated 80 
16 Base Ball, "Association." best qual.100 
16 Alarm Clock, nickel 150 
17 Six Genuine Rogers' Teaspoons, best 

elated goods 150 
18 watch, nickel, stem wind and set.. 200 
19 Carvers, good steel, buckhorn 

handles 200 
20 Six Genuine Bogers' Table Spoons, 

best plated goods 250 
» Six each, Knives and Fofrks, buck* 
_ horn handles 250 
82 Six each. Genuine Bogers* Knives 

and Forks, beet plated goods 500 

TAOS. 
23 Clock, 8-dajr, Calendar, Thermom

eter, Barometer 500 
24 Gun case, leather, no better made. 500 
25 Bevolver, automatic, double action, 

82 or 88 caliber 600 
26 Tool Set, not playthings, but real 

tools 650 
27 Toilet Set. decorated porcelain, 

very handsome 800 
28 Bemlngton Rifle No. 4,22 or 82 cal. 800 
29 Watch, sterling silver, full jeweled 1000 
80 Dress Suit Case, leather, handsome 

and durable 1000 
81 8ewing Machine, first claiis, with 

all attachments 1500 
82 Revolver, Colt's, 38-caliber, blued 
__ steel 1500 
83 Rifle, Colt's, 16-Hhot, 22*caliber. ....1509 
84 Guitar (Washburn), rosewood, in-

laid 2000 
85 Mandolin, very handsDme 2000 
86 Winchester Repeating 8bat Gun, 

12 Kauge 2000 
87 Remington, double-barrel, ham

mer Shot Gun, 10 or 12 gauge 2000 
88 Bicycle, standard make, ladies or 

gents 2500 
89 Shot Gun, Remington, double bar' 

rel, hammerless 
40 Begins Musio Box, 15# inch Disc..5000 

THE'ABOVE OFFER EXPIRES NOVEMBER 30m: 1B(m. 

Snnpial Nnticn ! H*1" " Tin Tags (that is, star t(n tags with no smill opouai HUIICB . stars printed on under side of t»K). are not aood ibrmntb 
—— batwlllbepaldforlnCASHonthebMl, of twentyeaateMr 

hundred, it received by ug on or before March lat. law. 
OrBEAK IN iUIND that a dime's worth of 

STAR PLUG TOBACCO 
wilt last lancer u< afford mare pleasure than a dime's worth of ---
other brand. MAKE THE TEST 1 
Send tags to COMTliyEMTAL TOBACCO CO., St. Louis, Mo. 

V i v 


