
% 

*w 

J v, fr j % ,»« 

^ 'S^r*;.>• 

5* f ' NM->MT , 

•+Q «* 

WBW$9 

m ' 

.$ & < * 
' a* Ai "•{•*•' $ « - . r *f 
'; ;*•-fr -

•ifl*  ̂ >$& 
*».* 

<$Hl ••MK, 
'"3tK 

FIFTH YEAR. KIMBALL, BRULE COUNXY, DAKOTA, FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 24, 1886. WJIOLE NUMBER 283. 

THE KIMBALL GRAPHIC. 

•stand at the Port-offlo* at KimbalL Dakota,' 
aaaaoond-olaaa matter. 
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DEBUS: 93 PXB.XZAR, IN ADVANCE. 

.IS-Advertising.—Terms of adrertialng made 
noira on ipplioation 

Advertising not aocompanied by instruo-
HODS will be inserted until ordered out AND 
fentrged for accordingly. 

JVKegolar advertisements payable at tbe 
•nd of each month. Transient advertisement* 
noet be paid for in advance. 

4GTAU communications intended for the 
•ext issue muut be in the hands of the printer 
is early as Thursday morning to insure publi-
Mtion. 

•a.Job work of erory description executed 
n the best style on short notioe and at raaaon-
ible rates. 

l W3hort communications on any subject of 
bterest are acceptable if aoconpanied oy the 
lame of the author. 
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.I. W. Cone, 
E. W. Skerry,' 
James Fry. 
C. M. Austin, 
C. M. Gregory. 

Baglitorof Deeda-Tfeot. Xinrn 
BhorifT—JOHN B. RTIX. 
Traasorer— J. E. JENKINS. 
Probata Jndga—JOHN 
Barvejror—J AS. R. CBOW. 
District Attorney—J. A. StBOUBK 
Juperiutcndent of Schools—E. L. Datm. 
kaaasaor—THOS. PUBCELL. 
Dorooar—J. E. CONE. 

}0. O. HORKOW. OEOBGB BAIBEI 
W. a GRATBIIX. 
i. F. Horn ' CMS. CtTi.tntK. 

Oesstables, F»A!fn* i | JOHN WnxuxsoK . SWAN SWAKSOK 

TOWNSHIP OFFICBR& 

, H. S. Dnnlaft JUSTICES. K 
A. H. Stuart 

CLE** C. J. MwnarA 
Treasurer J. W. Orcntt 
Assessor Tho's. Purcell 
Constable Wm. Franklin 

1 Lonis Richards, Chairmio. 
Bupartieors VC. M. Austin. 

I Trumann Pattee. 

JOHM 8. WHITE, 
Publlo. 
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MCJK10IF1L OFFICERS. 
1utiM....»«* J, B. Long 

fT. B. Wethorell 
;; W. H. 8uow 

Prustees.... «... A. It Lfitcbom 
James Calta 

(Louis Richards 
Hark ,T. 8. White 
Iseuior * C. J. Maynard 
Fraasurcr J. W. Orcutt 

' larshal James Byrne 

BUSINESS DIRECTORY; 
F. M. GOODTKOONTZ, 

Irrosm AT LAW, Ohamborlaln, Dakota. 

8. W. DUNCAN, 

PHTSICTAN and Sargeon offloe at realdenoa, 
Okamberlain. 

MOXEY'TO LOAN 

On Real Estate and Chattels, 
MARK WARD, Kimball, D. T. 

— • •• •1 - V. 
V. MOTC1. tTAlfEH B*NW, 

^Chaniberlftln, T>*)r, Kimball, Dak* MOYKR A BROWN, 
ATTORNEYS. 

EWBALL, - - DAKOTA 
References: Henry A Orcutt, Bankers; Farm-

art k Traders' Bank, Kimball, Dakota. 

DENNIS It VAN, 
Attorney at Law, Notary Public and City Justice 
of the Peaoe. Practice in Tectorial and Cnited 
States Coftrts. Contests before the Intorior 
Department a speciality. Lands bought and 
sold on commission, and Collections attended to 
with fidelity. 

KIMBALL - - - DAKOTA. 

A. E. ROBERTS, 

LAW.AW COLLECTION OFFICE. 
KfJIBALL. DAKOTA. 

ARCH H. STUART, 
Attorney at Law, Bounties k Pensions oolleote& 
Real estate and Locating Agent Money loaaad. 
Final proof and Contest cases a specialty. Office 
a ext door to Kimball House, Kimball, D. T. 

JOHN C. .FERRIS, 
Nursery man and dealer in forest tree seed* 

licga. 
Kimball, Dakota. 

1. C. HOLLINGER, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN ANDSURGEON 
KTWBM.T., DAK. 

Dr. Hollinger is a graduate of the College «f 
: Physioiana and Surgsom, Baltimore, and 

afterwards practioed in the City 
Hospital, Baltimore. 

Dr. FItED'K SCOTT. 
Physician & Surgeon. 

KIMBALL, DAKOTA. 
Srnduate of the Jetferson Mcdical College 

S PhilaJplphia, Penn. Practiced in the 
city Hospital, Worcester, Mass., and 

the JeHorson Medical College 
Hospital. 

^alls attended day or night, Office with 
Dr. Hollinger. 

G. L. McKAY, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW. 
KIMBALL, • • • DAKOTA 

: J. K COTSV, M. D., 
PwtticiAN and durpaon. Reference: Medical 

Departmeat Iowa State Uairersity. 
ilms noUPTLT ATTBNDBD TO AT ALL H0U1S. 

BAT OB aianc. Ciuaaas RCASONABLB. 
Kimball, Dakota 
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First class Rigs at all Hours. 
Cor. Railroad and Elm Sts. 

F L O U R  
wholesale and retail. 

Ground Feed, Corn 
and Oats. 

F. 0. Smith. 

Harness, 
COLLARS, 

SADDLES, 
WHIPS 

A5D ROBES, 
usu~ 
ways 

A full and complete stock of everything 
illy kept in a first-class shop. Fnces al 
ihe lowest 

O. W. HARDY, 
KEMBAili. D. T. 

HENRY & CASE, 
ankers ! 
KIMBALL, D. T. 

1). H. HENRY, 
President 

A. C. WHITBEEK, 
Oasliier. 

EXECUTES AT TEE 

Notary 

CURTIS & WHfTE, 
• Attorneys and Land Brokors. Will buy knd 
MU all kinds of claims and attend to all tooai-
MU before the Land Office. 

KIMBALL^ DAKOTA. 

""CITY DRAT LINE. 
• Braying aad team wark doae oaakortantiop 

raasonabla Patronage aolidM 

. *. XmIW P>09>i«lNn 

!MILWAUKEE 
TSTPAUL 

O. H. BREES, 

LIVERY, FEED AND SALE STABLE, 

Ah I be waa bointe, and brave, and sweet,— 
My only darliac,—lay little Jim 1 

mtn a wealth oflove hi hit loyal heart 
For the world all new to him. 

Bat be ecareely entered its open door, 
He nothing knew of Its gain or lost, 

Ee never had battled with toil or tin, 
Or lifted a heavy cross. 

But straight frbm his innocent joyous play, 
With never a shadow or thought of fear, 

The angels took him to live with them, 
And I—I am lonely here. 

I fondle hit stockings and pretty kilts, 
And the cnrls once shorn from his restless 

head. 
Tor mothers grow strange and fanciful 

When their little boys are dead. 

And so I listen with bated breath, 
As a child's fleet footsteps patter near, 

Or a shout rings out on the summer air, 
And dream my boy is here. 

Bnt never at morning, noon, or dusk, 
By night or day dees the dream come true; 

Hopath lead- back from the portals fair 
His feet have pattered through. 

Only to rock him at twilight hour. 
And fold him safe fn his downy bed; 

To linger the oft-told stories o'er. 
And hear his night prayer said. 

Only to look at his hazel eyea, 
Peeping from under the battered brim 

Of his misused hat, or to hear his laugh; 
But the house is still and prim. 

Never a trample of muddy boots. 
Or whittling scattered over the floor; 

No litter of tors on the kitchen shelf, 
Or raid on the pantry's store. 

But only a desolate, darkened house, 
That mourns in silence for little Jink 

Be will never, never return to me, 
But I—I shall go to him! 

—Lillian Oreg. 

THE COBBLESBORY BURGLARS. 

Money loaned on Land and Chattel Mort 
rages. Highest market price paid for County 
Warrants and school orders. Interest paid on 
time deposits. Exchange bought and sold. 

A GENERAL BANKING BUS
INESS TRANSACTED. 

Job Printing, 

Plain aM Ornamental 

GRAPHIC OFFICE, 

With Vaatnau a&A Dispatch 

REASONABLE PRICES. 

Mr. Cobblesbury came home to sup
per looking very grave, and sat down 
to the table with one hand firmly press
ed over his breast pocket. 

"What have you got in yoor pocket, 
pa?" inquired the eldest daughter, Miss 
Emcline. 

"Hush, breathed Mr. Cobblesbury, 
as he felt in his pocket for the thir
teenth time in five minutes. "Burg
lars!" 

"Burglars in your pocket, pa?" cried 
inquisitive Marmaduke Cobblesbury, 
aged fourteen. 

"No, son," said Mr. Cobblesbury, 
gravely; "but I have $500 which John 
Spriggs paid me after banking hours 
to-day, and it is highly probable that 
our house may be visited by burglars 
to-night." 

Mr. Cobblesbury looked so solemn 
that the twins, aged five, began to 
evince signs of indulging their favorite 
amusement of weeping in one another's 
arms. All the family excepting 
Charles Simon, the eldest son, who 
had just returned from college, became 
vere grave. 

"I have been expecting a visit from 
burglars for many years," said Mr. 
Cobblesbury. "It is strange wo have 
escaped so long." 

"True," asserted Charles Simon. 
"Every well regulated family nowa
days must boast of a visit from burg
lars before they can take their proper 
position in society. I learned that in 
college." 

Mnrmaduke thought it would be a 
good idea to set steel traps in all 
parts of the house to catch the burg-

sav?1' 

Owns and operates nearly 5,GOO mlbs ot thor
oughly equipped road In Illinois, Wisconsin, 
lowa, Missouri, Minnesota and Dakota. . 

It Is the Best Direct Route Between all prln-
clpaj points* in the Northwest, Southwest ana Far 
Hest« 

f niapa, time tables, rates ol passage and 
freight, etc., apply to the nearest station agent 
or the CHICAGO, MILWAUKEE & 8T. PAUL HAIL-
WA\\ or to any Railroad Agent anywhere in the 
World. 
R. KILLER, • 

General Manager. 
A. V. H. CARPENTER, 

Gen'l Pass. Tkt. Agt. 

J. F. TUCKKR, OEO. H. 1IEAFF0KB. 
, Ain't Gen'l Munagor. Aas't Gen'l Pass, and Tkt. Agt 

MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN. •" 

sa-Por notices in reference to Special Excur
sions, changes of time, and other items of 1 Mer
est iu connection lWth the CmcAao, MILWA UKEE & ST. PAUL RAILWAY, please refer to the local 
columns ot this paper. 

"What do the newspapers 
asked Miss Emeline. 

Mr. Cobblesbury could not remem
ber having read any good recipe for 
catching burglars. Charles Simon 
thought he would write a book on 
the subject as soon as he graduated 
at college. But the principal trouble 
seemed to be how the family were to 
be awakened When the burglars 
came. 

"The burglars will wake us fast 
enough," said Charles Simon. 

"But they might kill us first," said 
Mrs. Cobblesbury, innocently. 

"I read m a paper that the safest 
way was to fasten a burglar alarm to 
every door and window in the house," 
said Miss Emeline. 

•'That would be a waste of money," 
objected Mr. Cobblesbury, "for no 
burglar would break in at every door 
and window." 

"Besides." said Mrs. Cobblesbury, 
convincingly, "the burglars would 
steal the alarms." 

"Why can't wo put tar all over the 
front stairs?" inquired Marmaduke. 
"Then pa and I could kill them in the 
morning as we go down to breakfast, 
for all the burglars would get stuck 
on the way up! 

"I do not wish to kill any depredator, 
if he will surrender or leave peace
ably," said Mr. Cobblesbury. "The 
only arrangement possible is to arm 
ourselves to the teeth, and I will con
ceal the money in a safe place." 

The family coincided with this. Mrs. 
Cobblesbury thought they should re
tire early in order to obtain some sleep 
before the burglars came. There was 
some difficulty concerning the arma
ment required. Both Mr. Cobblesbury 
and Charles Simon possessed revolvers. 
Marmaduke took the fire tongs and an 
old razor and tied a leather belt around 
his waist. Miss Emeline procured a 
small package of red pepper to throw 
Into the burglars' eyes, &ut Mrs. Cob
blesbury thought this would be cruel 
and her daughter compromised on 
black pepper, which would not be so 
strong. The twins wished to take the 
garden hose to bed with them, feeling 
confident that an icy stream of water 
would drive the intruders away. They 
were eventually obliged to be content
ed, however, with their popguns and a 
•mall tin pail filled with beans. 

When Mr. and Mrs. Cobblesbury 
retired the question arose what should 
be done with the revolver? Mrs. Cob
blesbury declared Bbe should die of 
fright if the weapon were placed under 
the pillow, and Mr. Cobblesbury finally 
drew up a chair beside the bed and laid 
the revolver upon it. 

'•Shall we leave the gas burning;?" 
inquired Mrs. Cobblesbury, nervously. 

"Certainly not," answered her hus
band. "The burglars would then be 
tnablid to move aronnd with perfect 

&2> % ; t ~>*bi 

ease." Accordingly they turned off 
the gas and retired. Mr. Cobblesbury, 
despite his years, was soon snoring 
vigorously, but Mrs. Cobblesbury could 
not sleep. In about an hour she <book 
her liege lord energetically, and a<f-
jured him to wake up. 

"Yes, my love!" cried he, leaping 
up; give me the gun; I'll fix 'em!" 

"So, no," said Mrs. Cobblesbury. 
"It isn't burglars—it's the pistol." 
. "What's the matter with the pis
tol?" queried the husband, sarcastic
ally. "Is the pistol sick?" 

"I can't remember the way you laid 
it, Samuel," explained Mrs. Cobbles
bury, tremulously. "Didn't you put 
it with the pointer part toward the 
bed!" 

"Well, suppose I did?" 
"Oh, Samuel," cried Mrs. Cobbles

bury, "turn it around quick: it inay go 
off at any minute and blow us all to 
pieces!" 

Mr. Cobblesbury reached out sleepily 
and turned the revolver around. It 
was now aimed diroctly toward her, 
but, fortunately, Mrs. Cobblesbury 
lacked the power of seeing in the dark
ness, and was comforted. 

Several hours later, Mr. Cobbles
bury awoke from a thrilling dream in 
which he had killed seven burglars sin-
gle-handed and was wading about in 
human gore. He awoke with a .vio
lent start and for a moment was hardly 
able to decide whether he was still 
dreaming or not Just? as he arrived 
at the satisfactory conclusion that he 
was thoroughly awake, a tremendous 
crash down stairs came to his ears. 
Rising in a high state of excitement 
Mr. Cobblesbury grasped the barrel of 
his revolver ana wit his way cautiously 
along to the door, his heart beating in a 
most reprehensible manner. Unfortu
nately, as he gained the doorway, he 
stumbled over some object and struck 
the floor with a shock like an amateur 
earthquake. Mrs. Cobblesbury had 
thoughtfully placed a chair against the 
door to impede the progress of the noc
turnal prowlers. TEA noise awakened 
her, and be could hear her muffled 
voice, from beneath the sheets, shriek
ing: "Samuel! Samuel! the ^burglars 
are here!" 

"So am I," grunted Mr. Cobbles
bury, rubbing his injured foot, absent-
mindedly, with the butt of his revol
ver, on which he had maintained a des
perate hold. 

"Have you caught them?" cries Mrs. 
Cobblesbury. "R it safe for mc to get 

"Stay where you are, and don't 
move," said Mr. Cobblesbury, as he 
limped into the hall, shivening with 
colli and excitement. He was not 
afraid, but nevertheless began to feel 
a willingness to let the burglars depart 
peaceably, so be straightened up by 
the stairway, and yelled at the top of 
his voice: 

"I'll give you two minutes to leave 
the house! We are all armed to the 
teeth! .Turn the night latch and run 
out of the front door if you value your 
lives!" ^ 

Mr. Cobblesbury could not help con
gratulating himself afterward wlien he 
remembered having made this speech. 
There was no answer but a flash of 
light in the hall attracted his attention, 
and Charles Simon, Marmaduke, and 
Miss Emcline, all half dressed, appear
ed on the scene. 

Where are they?" cried Charles 
Simon and Marmaduke in a breath, one 
brandishing a revolver and the other a 
razor. 

"Down stairs;" said Mr. Cobblesbury 
in a theatrical whisper. 

"Emeline, this is no place for you," 
said Charles Simon, taking the light 
from her hand. "You know I have 
learned everything at college, and I 
know all about such things. IJOW, you 
just go and get under the bed in moth
er's room, and don't let the twins make 
a single peep till I call you." 

But the burglars may come in and 
chloroform us," objected Miss Emeline. 
I have read of such things in the 

ers." 
Hush!" safd Mr. Cobblesbury. 

You all talk too loud." 
Miss Emeline vanished and was heard 

barricading the door. Mr. Cqbblesbury 
then said that Marmaduke mdst go for 
a pdliceman. 

Marmaduke objected decidedly and 
begged to be allowed to live a little 
longer. 

"I will go," said Charles Simon. 
But it would never do to go down

stairs among the burglars, and Mr. 
Cobblesbury looked perplexed. 

"I will swing myself out of the win
dow to the lower roof, crawl along to 
the kitchen, and climb down the grape 
arbor," said Charles Simon. "I 
learned that at college." 

Accordingly Mr. Cobblesbury and 
Marmaduke lowered Charles "Simon 
from the opened window to the roof be
low; and he agreed to give three 
whistles when he returned with the 
police. 

Mr. Cobblesbury then sat down on 
the top stair with his revolver pointed 
below, and Marmaduke crouched be
side him with the lamp. It was very 
chilly on the top stair. 

"Say, Em," shouted Marmaduke at 
length, "give us a blanket; we're 
frcezin'!" 

Several repetitions of this resulted in 
the door being opened a few inches and 
tho required blanket was slipped out. 
Mr. Cobblesbury and Marmaduke ac
cordingly wrapped themselves up in 
aboriginal fashion and waited. 

"I declare," said Mr. Cobblesbury,-
"if Charles Simon doesn't return be
fore long I shall go back to bed again." 

At this moment a tremendous racket 
occurred outside, which culminated in 
a violent ringing of the door bell and 
loud cries in Charles Simon's voice. 

'•I tell you I ain't a burglar," shout
ed Charles Simon without. "You let 
me be! Pa, open the door!" 

•'Thev are murdering ^Charles," 
shrieked Mrs. Cobblesbury from the 
inner room, and Mr. Cobblesbury, 
dragging the half frozen, badly fright
ened Marmaduke after him, ran down 
stairs and unlocked the door. 

"I am coming, my son! 

bury, Charles Simon and Marmadakt 
through Ulb house on a tour of Inspec
tion with a dark lantern. At the din
ing room door they halted. A noise 
was plainly heard within. "We have 
them," said one of tho policemen, and 
he shut the door in a great hurry. He 
then gave an order to the other-two 
policemen, and then all three, drew 
their revolvers and fired the 
narrow opening of thWIoiJi'j'-Wtiicii. was 
instantly closed again. "We wSQ-bow 
go in and capture them," said the head 
policeman, but nobody seemed to care 
about going in.. One of the policemen 
said that the robbers were Killed, ol 
course, and it was useless to disturb 
the bodies before tho cornoner could 
be summoned. 

Mr. Cobblesbury did not think the 
burglars were all killed, as only three 
shots had been fired. If there had not 
been a large gang of them they would 
not have dared remain boldly in the 
house all this time. 

It was finally decided that all should 
rush in at once. The door was opened, 
the thrqe policemen, Mr. Cobblesbury, 
Charles Simon and Marmaduke entered 
in triumph, while precisely at the same 
moment an immense black cat leaped 
from the table and flew out of the room 
like a streak of lightning. 

There were no burglars, but somo of 
the dishes on the table had been shot 
into small fragments. The policemeu 
were very angrv, and debated whether 
it would not be wise to arrest Mr. 
Cobblesbury. Finally they marched 
off in high dudgeon, jnst as Mrs. Cob
blesbury, Miss Emeline and the twins 
entered. 

"Where are tho burglars?" cried 
Miss Emeline. 

Nobodv answered. 
"But the money is safe," said Mrs. 

Cobblesbury. Everybody iooked sur
prised. They had forgotten all about 
the money. 

"The burglars escaped," said Mr. 
Cobblesbury, "just as I was prepar
ing to use my trusty revolver. The 
police spoiled it all." As Mr. Cobbles
bury uttered these words he flourished 
his weapon, and Marmaduke made a 
discovery. "Why, pa," said he "there 
ain't nothin' in that pistol, and the 
trigger's broke off, too! 

Mr. Cobblesbury said never a word, 
but wrapped his blanket around him 
like an Indian chieftain, and stalked 
upstairs with a dignity that caused the 
family to gaze after him with feelings 
of speechless admiration.—Herbert H. 
Winslow, in Chicago Mail. 

!" yelled Mr. 
minute . _ 7 Cobblesbury. . "Hold 'em off a 

longer!" 
When the door was opened, however, 

the three policemen who had Charles 
Simon in custody had realized that he 
was not a burglar and released him. 
As soon as they understood the state of 
affairs they accompanied Mr. Cobble*-

Letter-Carriers to Have a Rest 
"In 1986 such a thing as a postman ot 

a carrier walking ten or fifteen hours a 
day delivering mail matter will never 
be heard of, for the simple reason that 
there will be none in existence then," 
remarked a scientific man the other day 
to a New York Mail and Express re
porter. 

"How will the mail be delivered?" 
"Everything will be reduced to a fine 

system, and a letter will be delivered 
in three seconds after its arrival in the 
postoflice. Each house in a big city 
will be connected with the general 
postoflice or branch station, as the case 
may be, with a pneumatic tube large 
enough to carry a goodsized package. 
At present such a system of delivery 
cannot be put into practice because it 
would be too expensive. A century 
hence civilzation will rise to such a 
high and prosperous point that a system 
of quick delivery by means of pneuma
tic tubes will entirely be in vogue. It 
could be done now only it would bank
rupt a city. The tube from Twenty-
third street to the Western Union 
building shows how nicely it works. A 
letter or telegraphic message takes just 
two seconds to go the two and a naif 
miles. The quickest means of transit 
are sure to be adopted in the long run. 
It is the'evolution of progress, and 
nothing can stop it short of the uni
verse. Not only will, private houses 
have these tubes, but all our "large 
cities will be pneumatically connected. 
Chicago will be perhaps ten seconds by 
lotter from New York and San Fran
cisco a minute or so. It will change a 
groat many things and do away with 
the steam-cars as a mail carrier. The 
system is yet in its infancy. 

"Now York will by that time have a 
new system of sewers, much better 
than Paris has now, and tubes can be 
rim along in them instead of having to 
dig up the earth, as is the case with 
gas and steam pipes at present. The 
postage on letters will not. be one-
twentieth w'liat it is now, and the ex
pense to the government will be less. 
Of course the deliveries will have to be 
regulatod to so many during the day. 
Say five or ten during the morning 
and that number during the- afternoon 
and evening. And yet human nature 
is so constructed that even with such 
improved facilities I believe many 
kickers could be found who would pro
test against the slow time made. All 
these tilings will come to pass, and it 
takes no prophet; to plainly see the 
handwriting on the wall. The over
worked carriers will have a long rest" 

Canada Won't Stand It 
Uncle Sam--"I demand that you 

recognize the rights of American fish
ermen." 

Miss Canada—"Demand away. It 
don't worry me any." 

Uncle Sam—"Now see here Miss 
Canada, I just want to ask you one 
question. Why won't you let us have 
any more of your herring?" 

Miss Canada—"Because you put them 
in boxes and sell them to us as sardines, 
that's why."—Omaha World. 

Dr. Franklin's Gallantry. 
Dr. Franklin was one of the most 

gallant ol men, even after he was well 
advanced in years. I remember to 
have seen in the Government Librarj 
at Paris tlio original, in bad French, ol 
a note written by him to Mme. Helve-
tius, wife of the illustrious philosopher. 
"Mr. Franklin never forgets any party 
where Mme. Hclvetiua is to be. B* 
even believes that if he were engagei 
to go to paradise this morning he wouli 
make application to be permitted to re
main on earth till 1:30 o'clock to re
ceive the embrace which she has been 
pleased to promise him upon meeting 
at the house of Mr. Turgol."—Bern 
Ferity Foore, in Boston Budget. . 

OCHSNER BROS., 
IaABCUS AH3> OOMPIJBTB STOCK OV ' 

HARDWARE! 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS 
TUB BEST JX XOT MABKBT. 

Tinware, Pumps and Barbed Wire, 
Acorn and Superior Stoves  ̂

a specialty: -• 
TRICES GUARANTEED TO BE THE LOWEST. 

OUB MOTTOi "SMALL PROFITS, QUICK SAIJES AXBIA11 
DEALING." 

OOHSNER BROTHERS, # 
• 'isi "ft® f 'DAMOHAi 

C S\s 
$ -JsaL 

H ft 

IKDHOiai 
? Dealers in 

* aM 

& 

All kinds of Agricultural Imple
ments, Wagons, Sewing 

Machines, etc. 
at the 

* XX V: -

RED FRONT 
. %'CTH 

Opposite Henry & Case's Bank. 

Kixiitoa.ll. 
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. PRICES L0M THAN EYER • 
AT 

WETHERELL & KENT'S 

CLOTHING EMPORIUM. 
BENT'S YOUTH'S AL BOY'S CLOTHING. 
BOOTS SHOES 
Furnishing Goods, 
HATS AND CAPS 
Are fresh ana complete* Please call and.con-

vmce yourself. 

WETHERELL & KENT. 
i t j * 

Commercial House, 
. A. F. CILLEY, Proprietor. < \ 

New Management First Qlass. 
'  , ' " * > •  A  

KIMBALL, - - • - - ^ - "X4- DAKOTA 

Money to Loan 
-ON 

FINAL 
^1 k 

'IS 

AND-
3% 

Ivand. 

MI 
* 

LOANS MADE.HERE WITHOUT SEND 
INC AWAY FOR APPROVAL. 'K" 

TOUR MONEY IS READY «T ONCE. 
MARK WARD. 
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