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^ I PROFESSIONAL \ 
CARDS 

' MYERS. GRAY. GARVKY 
& SPILLER. 

ATTORNEYS AT UW, ' I 
. CAVAXiIBK, N. D. 

• Lqani, Collections and Insurance. < 

GEO. PETERSON. 
ATTORNEY AT UW " , 

PKMBTNA. N. D. ' 
i (Office over Cavileer'a Store. 
•< i Loans. Collections and Insurance 

CHAS. B. HARRIS. M. D. 
' » Physician and Surgeon. Found at. 

[ill hmr<. w!in not profe sslonally 
^Snsased. at his offlce. on Stutsman | 
) street at day time and at his resi
dence on Cavileer street at night. 

PEMBINA, N. D. 

' H. M.WALDREN, M.D. C.M. 

^ ' Physician and Surgeon. 

'DRAYTON. NORTH'DAKOTA. 

DR. J. F. McQUEEN. 
DENTIST. 

Successor to r. Falloon 
' J Offlce over the Merchants Bank 
, Office hours—9t00 to 5:00., 

Telephone No. 64. 
PEMBINA. N. D. 

DRAYTON HOSPITAL. 

DKAYTON, N. D. 

Thoroughly equipped tor the care of, 
medical and surgical cases. 

WORDEN POST No. 12 G. A. R. , 
Regular meetings every second 

and fourth Monday of each month. 
J. G. SONDERTTAN. 

Adjutant. 

PKMBINA LODGE. 2, A. F. A A. M. 
•Reirnlar meeting-? of first and third 

Friday of every month. Visltincr 
Brethren in good stnndinjr are invit
ed. 
A H HARVKY. W Welford 

Secretary. W. MI 

' PKMBTNA IvODGK 110. A. O. IT. W. 
Meets every first and third Tues-

• <l«y of the tnonth. 
Fg: Myrick Jr N G Patterson 

Recorder. M. W. 

PKMBTXA CAMP 3277. M. W. A. 
Meet« every second and fourth 

Mondnv. Visiting neighbors cordial-
'y invited 

A R Harvey M H Miller 
Clerk. V. C. 

« * 

BROTHERHOOD OF AMERICAN 
YEOMEN 

Meets everv second and fourth 
Friday of each month. 
F. A. Fet.twan E N Booker 

Correspondent* . Foreman 

DEGREE OF HONOR, 
i Meets every second and fourth 
' Wednesday. 
'Mrs W T Kneeshnw Mrs C B Harris 

C. of H. Recorder. 

PEMBINA CHAPTER No. 41, OR-J 
DER EASTERN STAR. , 

1 -JJTeet« in Masonic Hall first and ' 
' tBlrd Wednesdays of each month.' 
1 Visiting members cordially invited. ' 
Mrs Lulu H Thompson Sec < 

Mrs F C Myricfc Sr W M« 

1 PEMBINA FIRE DEPARTMENT. 
Meets every first and third Tues

day of the month. 
V- H, H, MnXER. J. R. MOORHEAD, 

Secretary. Chief. 

** : 

3 METHODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH \ 
S Snnday Services—Epworth League 
y6;46 p. m. Sunday School 11 m. 
% Preaching 7:80 p. m., every Sunday, 
f Prayei Meeting each Thursday 
'•* evening at 8:00 o'clock. Junior League 

t t Saturday,.10 a. m, 
REV. W H. PASCOB. Pastor. 

WIKNIPEG SCHOOL OE MUSIC.' 
Sandison Block. Faculty: ' 

PIANO—J S. Amblei, Director: i 
. A.'Macklin, S. K. Hall, J 

Sylvester Gerardin, ' 
iMrs T Freeman, Mrs. J. Alster Nichols,< 

Miss H. C. Fumerton. 
IVOCAf-Rys Thomas, F. Warrington,) 

^(Director of Winnipeg Oratorio Society)) 
; VIOLIN—Mr. Macdonald, F.C.V. 

'Mr. Sylvester Gerardin, local repre-1 

> presentative, Pembina, N,D. 
Piano pupils received at his residence) 

•C. 
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REMINGTON 
UMC *{1 

ffliiuton Ca 
action hmndy fmr tkm hig Mlmm 

A NEW 
HIGH POWER RIFLE-

The Remington-UMC Stoie Actio* Repeater ^ 
1ETT1NG in touch with the shooting fraternity all over die 
I country, as we do, we find a veiy considerable number of 

Remington-UMC users who want a Remington-UMC slide 
action repeater in a high power model—one heavy enough for practically 
any type of game that is found on this continent 

The answer to this demand is the new Remington-UMC High Power 
Slide Action Repeating Rifle. During the few months these rifles have 
been on the market, several hundred of them have been put into use. 
The testimony of die owners is that they are emphatically a success. 
Year Reimmton-UMC dealer ha* these repeating rifle* in atock or will get you on a. 

DOB t bujr a high power repeater until you have seen it. It i> the gun you want. 
Rcaiaftoa Anu-Unioa Metallic Cartridge C*. 4 2S9 Broadway. New York 

34 Butter Fat Cream 
IS OUR PRICE DELIVERED'"AT MINNEAPOLIS 

» Ship Us Your Next Can 

We Guarantee Correct Test and Weight. 
We Guarantee Prompt Daily Remittance. 
We Guarantee Return of Your Cans. 
DE SOTO CREAMERY & PRODUCE CO. 

Minneapolis, Minn. 
Largest Casn Buyers In The Twin Cities. 

i i i i i i i i i M n m M i n n i i i i i n n i n i i m i i i M i i u m  

Amenia Elevator; Company, 
PEMBINA, N. D. 

L U M  B  E  R  
Estimates furnished on contracts for building materia.. Goods 

delivered on short notice to a ay part of the^city. 
Feed grinding at any time. PHONE 4. 

NEW BARBER SHOP 
Cleajb Comfortable, 

Quiet, Sanitary 
Everything in the Tonsorial Art 

CHILDREN'S HAIR CUTTING 
« SfECMLT. 

Ladies Shampoo and Massage 

Agent Grand Forks Lanndiy 
TRY *ME—Under Merchants 

Bank. 

; JOHN ORMSON. 

r and Feed 
Store 

Wheat, Oats and Barley 
taken in exchange^orjfor 
cash, at highest market 
prices. 

Fit A N K FE LDMA-N 

j Pembina Livery, j 
Under new] management. 

Having bought the Pembina Livery Barn the same will 
be equipped with rigs to accommodate the transient trade as 
;well as family outfits, with gentle horses and safe drivers. 

;GOOD TEAMS FOR HEAVY HAULING. 

GOOD FEED ACCOMMODATION 

G.|H. LEATHERS, 
Proprietor. 

;Veterlnary work. Phone calls answered*) 
night and day. 

Self-Loading Shotgun 
12 GAUGE, MODEL 1911 

This new Winchester has all the good points 
of other recoil operated shotguns and many distinct

ive features and improvements besides. Among them are 
Nickel steel construction, which gives surpassing strength and  ̂
safety; and a reloading system that will 
handle all safe loads without readjustment. 

L—i m« *vtr at ytur JfUr's tr ttndit Ikg WtuthuUr RtPtat-
tmg Arms C«.. JVn Havn. Ctm»„ ftr m JncnttiM cirtmlmr. 

IT WORKS WMI4I4 WITH ALL LOADS. 

epigrams of gaynor. 

Tlii'iv hiv people who tlrink 
tlicy iire pious wben tliey sire 
only Itiliims. 

Tim just tiling wo should try to 
do in this world is to foive our 
roliidnus opinions and prejudices 
oil odKT.S. 

Some people say they do not 
believe in God even. 1 do not 
believe them. No one can sin
cerely say that. 

You ask nie to give an inter
view saying what 1 would say to 
the readers of 8.000 newspapers. 
I would say to them to be very 
careful about believing all they 
see in the newspapers. 

I know of no pluce where there 
is more philosophy than in a 
barnyard. You can learn much 
from animals. Within their cir
cle tliey know macli more than 
we do. 

lie who cares to do no more 
than he is paid for will never be 
paid for more than he does. 

Public clamor is almost always 
In the wrong. It is so loud that 
we think it includes everybody, 
whereas, in fact, it may include 
very few. One stridulous grass
hopper in the angle of a fence 
makes more noise than the whole 
noble herd of cattle near by.—W. 
J. (laynor. Late Mavor of New 
York. 

PATRIOTISM. 

I shall enter on no encomium 
upon .Massachusetts. She needs 
none. There she is. Behold tier 
and juil;:e for yourselves. There 
is her hi-•!ory; the world knows 
it by lie::n. The past iit least h 

s e c u r e .  T h e r e  a r e  h o s t o n  a m i  
O o i i ' - e r i !  j ] 1 1  L e x i n g t o n  a n d  H u n 
ker Hi;', and tln-re they will re
main forever. —ilaiiiel Webster. 

Soaled proposals for carrying the 
United States mail from July 1st, 1914 
on Star route CI]02, from Pembina via 
St. Vincent to Noyes, seven times a week 
and star route 1103, from Pembina to 
Hamilton and back six times a week* 
Bidder must live on or near the route. 
Bids-must be tiled before 4:30 p. m, 
January 20th, 1914. Blanks and further 
particulars can be had at the post-office. 

Notice to Creditors. 
In the matter of the estate of Lillian E. 

Lawrence, deceased; 
Notice is hereby given by the undersign

ed, Ellen May Nixon, administratrix of the 
estate of Lillian E. Lawrence, late of the 
city of Minneapolis, county of Hennepin 
and state of Minnesota, deceased, to the 
creditors of. and all persons having claims 
against said deceased, to exhibit them with 
the neccessary vouchers, within four 
months, after the first publication of this 
notice to said administratrix at her resi
dence in the city of Pembina, county of 
Pembina and state of North Dakota. 
Sated December 2nd, 1918, 

ELLEN MAY NIXON. 
First pudlication on the 5th day of Dec

ember, A. D„ 1013. 

SHIP YOUR GRAIN 
F.M.DAVIES&CO. 

1053 Ckuaber of Commtrc*, Hinifdb 
PROMPT RETURNS TOP PRICKS 

BRANCH OFFICE DULUTH 
••NO ALL MAIL ANO (AMPLE* HINNItNLIt 

oooooooooooooooooooooooooo 

J. K. SWiTZER'S 

[Boiling Beef 10 cts.| 

'Bacon and Ham 22 eta 

ILard 15 cts.! 

'Sausage 2 lbs. for 25 cts, 

Weinerwursts 15 cts. 

'Head Cheese 15 cts. 

'Minced Luncheon 
Ham 20 ci 

H I D E S ,  F U R S . W O Q L  

D .  B E R G M A N  &  C O * . ' ,  i t  W M L , M I N N .  

i~" » -:M'. i (MM [ ;)l-\i I . Kt 1 . „ 

Shortreed's 
Meat Market, 

St. Vincent 
Minnesota. 

Fresh and Salt maats of 
of all kinds constantly 
on hand, at reasonable 
prices. 

Orders delivered to any 
part of Pembina on short 

BETTY AND 
THE BEAR 

The Monster Was Not So Ter
rible as She at First Thought. 

By FRANCIS A. COREY. 

notice. 
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And this young giant from the wool
ly west was her employer! Betty gave 
an involuntary gasp. He was so ele
mental, so unlike any one with whom 
she had ever come into close personal 
contact before. 

"I've dubbed him the Bear," Mr. 
Henderson, whose desk was next to 
her own, confided to her. "He's 
straight from the Rockies, you know. 
And then he is so big, so brutish, so 
ungainly! Looks as much out of place 
in a New York office as a bull in a chi
na shop. 

Henderson himself was slender, hand
some. polished, immaculate of attire. 
Betty's glance rested upon his smug, 
clean shaven face approvingly. His 
well bred tones were indescribably 
soothing after the hoarse rumble of 
Mr. Sterling's deep bass. She was re
joiced to find one congenial person 
in this place, where the failure and sud
den death of her father had left her 
stranded. 

"There are reduced gentlemen as well 
as reduced gentlewomen," she thought, 
with a feeling of womanly sympathy 
for him that later on found expres
sion in unexpected ways. 

For instance, although short to curt-
ness with her employer, she would 
linger after hours for a friendly chat 
svith Henderson and even permitted 
him to take her out to dinner once or 
twice. 

One day when they were alone in 
the office Henderson swung around in 
his revolving chair and said abruptly: 

"Miss Vandevere, did it ever strike 
you as a bit strange that the Bear 
should have given you the best berth 
In the offlce? This is your first experi
ence, and good stenographers are as 
plenty as blackberries." 

"Are they?" Betty answered. "1 
didn't know." 

"Do you mind telling me how you 
happened to apply to him?" 
"I received a marked copy of his ad

vertisement and wrote immediately, 
asking for the place." 

"H'm! And got an answer by return 
mail, saying you might report for 
duty?" 

"Why—yes—so 1 did. Is that so very 
surprising?" 

"Oh, no." Henderson meditated a 
moment, a queer little spark flashing 
into his eyes. "See here! I'm going 
to tell you something," he announced 
abruptly. "The Bear is In love with 
you." 

"Absurd!" Betty cried, reddening 
painfully. 

"I know the signs. Watch him. 
You'll see for yourself. Can't come 
nigh you without flushing and trem
bling. Genuine case of love at first 
Bight. I guess he knew what he was 
about when he took you into his em
ploy." 

"How can you Bay such things?" 
Betty was indignant. She realized 

for the first time that there was a vein 
of native coarseness under the man's 
veneer. 

"A pile of money comes into ttiis of
fice," be said after an interval, looking 
at her keenly. "The Bear is beastly 
rich. That counts for a good deal. 
You'll marry him for his wealth." 

"A cowboy from the plains? Not if 
he were made of gold!" 

Henderson looked relieved, but be
fore he c-ould reply Mr. Sterling came 
into the offlce. 

Betty bent over to her desk with a 
scarlet face. When presently she ven
tured to steal a glance at her employer 
she encountered his fixed gaze and 
knew from the look in his eyes that 
Henderson was right. 

The thought that this uncouth west
erner dared aspire to a Vandevere 
made her furious. Later on, wben an 
errand took her into the inner office, 
whither her employer had withdrawn, 
she made all possible haste, but he 
spoke to her before she could slip back 
again to her place. 

"Miss Vandevere, one moment, please. 
You are looking pale. You are not 
nsed to such close application. You'll 
make yourself ill. I have a box at the 
opera, but I seldom go. I'd be more 
than pleased to have you use it." 

Betty's breath bad stopped, and she 
recovered it with difficulty. 

"Thank you very much, Mr. Ster
ling," she said idly, "but I mast de
cline to take advantage of your kind
ness." 

She fled with hot cheeks, but at heart 
she was not so angry as she tried to 
make herself believe. She knew in
tuitively that the offer had not been 
prompted so mnch by a desire to win 
favor as by real solicitude for her wel
fare. 

Farther proofs of the big man's 
thodghtfulness were forthcoming. That 
aame evening on returning to her 
bonding place abe was met by a smil
ing landlady. 

"See what's come for yon, Miss Van
devere!" The woman triumphantly 
held up a basket of delicious fruit 

"Who sent It?"1 Betty asked, search
ing for a card. 

None was to be fonnd, and Mrs. Fry-
ltt could only tell her that the basket 
bad been left by a messenger boy. 
Not one of her fair weather. Mends 
knew her present address. Natnrally 
she thought of Mr. Henderson. For 

then had been a gwwlf 

tenderness In his manner toward her. 
When the anonymous gifts continued 
to appear daily she took occasion to 
remonstrate with him. 

"Hothouse grapes are expensive lux
uries." she said. "Don't send any 
more. You can't afford to." 

"Miss Vandevere, allow me to cor
rect a wrong conclusion. I have not 
presumed to send out grapes or any
thing else.'-

"Who did?" 
"If I may hazard a guess—the BearP* 
Betty was so angry that she marched 

forthwith into the next room, where 
her employer was busy at his desk. 

"Mr. Sterling," she cried, "it's an im
pertinence for you to make me pres
ents! The fact that I work for you Is 
no excuse." 

lie looked disconcerted. 
"I hoped—you wouldn't know—the 

trifles came from me." 
"Why did you do it?" she demanded 

hotly. 
"You're not used to making your own 

way—of course you miss things. And. 
then, I knew your father, and I want
ed to help you for his sake." 

She stared half incredulously. 
"You knew papa? When? Where?" 
"In San Francisco—last winter. We 

met in a business way and got to be 
friendly. He liked to talk about you, 
and once he showed me your picture. 
So you seemed like an old friend from 
the first." 

Betty's eyes had been opened, but 
the look of annoyance did not leave 
her face. 

"I can supply my own wants. Please 
do not send anything more," she said, 
and, with her head held high, went 
back to her post. 

Henderson glanced up inquiringly, 
his face revealing half a dozen im
pulses in as many seconds. Suddenly 
ho rose, took a step nearer and began 
speaking rapidly in a husky whisper. 

"Miss Vandevere, listen! I'm going 
to tell you n secret. I have fallen heir 
to a fortune. I take the midnight 
train for Canada to claim the legacy. 
No one is to know of this until after 
I'm gone—not even Sterling. Will you 
come, too—away from this hateful life? 
You know I love you. Decide at once! 
There's no time for dallying. Say 
you'll come!" 

The startled girl trembled in the hot 
breath of his passion. Every vestige 
of color left her face. 

"It is—so—sudden," she faltered. "I 
must think it over. Give me time." 

"I'll call at your boarding house at 
10 o'clock. Be on the watch. And re
member how much there is at stake. 
But I know I can trust you.' 

Betty's voice seemed to hava drop
ped down into her throat. There was 
no response. A silence fell in which 
she could hear the muffled beating of 
her own heart. 

That night Henderson was the first 
to leave. Sterling was in the room, 
and he could only give Betty a glance 
of mute appeal as he went out 

f»he crouched over her desk with 
bluVred eyes. For a time there was no 
sound save the rustle of the paper 
Sterling pretended to read. At length, 
throwing it down, he crossed to her 
side. 

"Still at work, Miss Vandevere?" he 
said, a new note in his big voice. 

"I'll soon finish now." she answered 
without lifting her eyes. "Don't wait, 
please. I'll lock up." 

Betty heard him sigh as he went out 
Hastily locking the door on the inside, 
she withdrew the key and returned to 
her seat. 

An hour drugged by. Now there 
were shadows everywhere. The cor
ners were black with them. Sho felt 
a suffocating terror as if the walla 
were contracting and might shut to
gether and crush her. 

Suddenly a key clicked in the lock. 
(She had barely time to drop behind a 
chair before a man tiptoed into the 
office. As he passed by her hiding 
place the light from the street struck 
across his face. For a minute she 
ceased to breathe. He went hurriedly 
on to the inner room, and after a little 
while a gentle clicking told her that he 
was working the combination of the 
safe. 

Now was her chance! Quaking with 
fright, she crept to the door opening on 
the landing. One qnick step and she 
was outside. Then the unexpected 
happened. A - flood of light suddenly 
Illumined the darkness. She saw that 
the passage was full of policemen. 
And she bad rushed straight into Tom 
Sterling's arms! 

"You! Oh. I'm so glad!" she gasped 
hysterically. "Quick! The safe! You 
are being robbed. Henderson"— 

But the men in blue had already 
dashed past Into the office. There was 
the sound of a struggle, then a voloe 
shrieking dreadful curses—the same 
voice she had once thought so cultured 
and refined. 

"I overheard—this afternoon," Ster
ling said quietly. "I had grown sus
picious before. If you really love him 
be shall go free." 

"Love him? Oh, no, no!" Betty cried 
with her face hidden on the big man's 
shoulder. "I didn't know until this 
afternoon whom I loved, but 1 da 
now.'" 
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