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BUSINESS DIRECTORY.
" F. M. GOODYKOONTZ,
ArroxyEx AT Low, Chamborlain, Dakota

8. W. DUNCAY,

PrYstciAN and Surgeon office at residence,
Chamberlain

MONEY'TO LOAN
On Real Estate and Chattels,

MARE WARD, Kimball, D. T.

X

JAMES BROWN,
"(\'lllblu. Dak.
N,

7. MOTER,
«Chamberlain, Dak,
MOYER & BROW

ATTORINETYS.

EINMBALL. - - DAKOTA

References: Henry & Orcutt, Bankers; Farm-
ora & Traders’ Bauk, Kimball, Dakota

DENNIS RYAN,
Atlorney at Law, Notary Public and City Justice
of the Peace, Practice in Tefritorial and United
Btates Cofirts, Contests before the Interior
Department a speciality. Lands bought and
sold on commssion, and Collections attended to
with fidelity.

KIMBALL - - - DAKOTA.

A. E. ROBERTS,
LAW AND COLLECTION OFFICE.

KIMBALL. DAKOTA.

ARCH H. STUART,

Attornoy at Law, Bounties & Pensions oollected
Real estate and Locating Agent.  Money loaned
Final proof and Contest cases a specialty. Office
next door to Kimball House, Kimball, D, T.

JOHN C. FERRIS,

unl(nmry man and dealer in forest tree sesd.
o Kimball, Dakota.

L C. HOLLINGER, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

g EIMBALL, DAK
Dr. Hollinger is a graduate of the College of
Physicians and Surgeows, Baltimore, and
afterwards practiced in the City
Hospital, Baltimore.
Calls promptly atiended day snd night Ofles

b Warner & Jawioi's Block.
Dr. FRED’K SCOTT.
Physician & Surgeon.
KIMBALL, DAKOTA.

Sraduate of the Jeiferson Medical College
Philadelphin, Penn. Practiced in the
city Hospital, Worcester, Mass., and

the Jefforson Medical College
Hospital,
calls attended day or night, Office with

Dr. Hollinger.

G. L. McKAY,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.
KIMBALL, - - - DAKOTA

J. E. CONE, M. D,,

Prosiciax and Surpeon, Reference: Medical
Depa-tment Iowa State University.
PROMPTLY Arx&)zxn Tg AT A:.L HOURS,
Y OB NIGHT. GN8 REASONABLRE.
g Kimball, Dakots.

B. errlf
“lr?oury Publie.
OURTIS & WHITE,

snd Land Brokers. WIll buy \nd
uﬁ':lnk.x{.dl of olaims and attend to all busi-
pess before the Land Office.

KIMBALL, DAXOTA.

CITY DRAY LINE.

+ Draying and team work dofe om ahord motion
@asges reasonabla  Patronsge solicited

3., 3. Rooks Froprietor,

W. K Ounriss
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~ C. H. BREES,

LIVERY, FEED AND SALE STABLE.

First class Rigs at all Hours.
Cor. Railroad and Elm Sts.

FLOUR

wholesalc and retail.
—ALSO—
Ground Feed, Corn
and Oats.

F. C. Smith. .

Harness,
COLLARS,
SADDLES,
WHIPS
AND ROBES,

A full and complete stock of everything usu-
\lly kopt in a first-class shop. Prices always
ihe lownst 3

C. W. HARDY,
KIMBALL. D. T.

TENRY & CASE
Bankers !

KIMBALL, D. T.

D. H. HENRY, A. C. WHITBEEK,

President Caslier.
Money loaned on Land and Chattel Mort.
ages, Highest market price 1pnid for County
(\'nrnnm and echool orders. Interest paid on
tine doposits. Exchange bought and sold

A GENERAL BANKING BUSB-
INESS TRANSACTED.

Job Printing,
Plain and Ornamental,

EXECUTED AT THE

GRAPHIC OFFICE,

With Weatnuess and Dispatoh

AT

? REASOﬁABLE PRICES.

Owns and operates nearly 5,500 miles of thoe-
oughly equipped rond in Illinois, Wisconsin,
lowa, Missourl, Minnesota and Dakota.

It 1s the Best Direct Route Between all Irln-

cipal points iu the Northwest, Southwest and Far
West.

For maps, time tables, rates of passage and
Ireight, etc., apy l(‘ to the nearest station agent
of the CiicAGo, MILWAUKEE & ST. PAUL RAIL-

WAY, or to any Railroad Agent anywhere In the
World. s

R. MILLE A. V. H. CARPENTER,

R .
General sfnnn.ger. Gen'l Pass. Tkt. Agt.

J. F, TUCKER, GEO. H, HEAFFORD,
JAss’t Gen'l Manager. Ass't Gen'l Pass. and Tkt. Agt,

MILWAUREE, WISCONSIN.

A~ For notices in reference to Special E xcur-
sions, changes of time, and other {tems of { nter
est in connection With the Caicaco, MILWA UKEE
& S1. PAUL RAILWAY, please refer 10 the local
columns of this paper.
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THE CHILDLESS HOME.

Ah! ke was boanie, and brave, and sweet,—

My only darliag, little Jim!
Wltz [y "v’uuh ‘0710“ his loyal heart  _°
For the world all new to kim.

But be .nreelz entered its open door,
He nothing knew of its gain er loss,

He never had battled with toil or sin,
Or lifted a heavy cross.

But straizht from 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 his stockings and pretty kilts,
And uﬁe c;m once shorn from his restless
ead.
For mothers grow strange and fanciful
When their little boys are dead. 2

And #o I listen wilh bated breath,
As a child’s fleet footsteps patter near,
Or a shout rings out on the summer alr,
And dream my boy Is here.

But never at morning, noon, or dusk,
By night or day dces the dream come true;
Ko path lead: back from the portals fair
s feet have pattered through.

Only to rock him at twilight hour,
And fold kim safe in his downy bed;
To linger the oft-told stories o'er,
And hear his night prayer said.

Only to look at his hazel eyes,
Pceplnr from under the battered brim
Of his misusred hat, or to hear his laugh;
But the house is still and prim.

Kever a trample of muddy boots,
Or whittling scattered over the floor;
No litter of toys on the kitchen shelf,
Or raid on the pantry’s store.

But only a desolate, darkened house,
That mourns in silence for little Jim.
He will never, never return to me,
But I—1I shall go to him!
—Lillian Grey.

THE COBBLESBURY BURGLARS.

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 your pocket,
pa?"’ inquired the eldest daughter, Miss
Emecline.

‘‘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 we 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.”

Marmaduke thought it would be a
good idea to set steel traps in all

arts of the house to catch the burg-
ars.

“What do the newspapers say?"
asked Miss Emeline.

Mr. Cobblesbury could not remem-
ber having read any good recipe for
catching burglars. ‘harles  Simon
thought he would write a book on
the ‘subject ns soon as he graduated
at college. But the principal trouble

| seemed to be how the family were to

be awakened when
came.

*‘The burglars will wake us fast
enough,’ said Charles Simon.

“But they might kill us first,” said
Mrs. Cobblesbury, innocently. $

“I read 1n a_ paper that the safest
way was to fasten a burglar alarm to
every door and window in the house,
said Miss Emeline.

“That wonld 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. Murs.
Cobblesbury thought they should re-
tire early in order to obtain some sleep
before the burglars came. There was
some difliculty 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, but Mrs. Cob-
blesbury thought this would be cruel
and her daaghter compromised on
biack 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
small tin pail filled with Y)eans.

When Mr. and Mrs. Cobblesbury
retired the question arose what sheuld
be done with the revolver? Mrs. Cob-
blesbury declared she 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
enabled to move around with perfect

the burglars

.

ease.”” Accordingly they turned off
the and retired. Mr. Cobblesbury,
despite his years, was soon snorlnﬁ
vigorously, but Mrs. Cobblesbury coul
not sleep. In about an hour she ehook
her liege lord energetically, and ad-
jured him to wake up.

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

*No, 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 directly toward her,
but, fortunately, Mrs. Cobblesbury
lacked the power of seeing in the dark-
ness, and was comforted.

Seversl hours later, Mr. Cobbles-
bury awoke from a thrilling dream in
which he had killed seven burglars sin-

le-handed and was wading about in

uman gore. He awoke with a .vio-
lent start and for a moment was hardl
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 am{ ferlz 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-
tnrnal prowlers. Thé noise awakened
her, and he 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. *‘I it safe for me to get
up?” S

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

“I'll give you two minutes to leave
the house! K’e are all armed to the
teeth! , Turn the night latch and run
out of the front doorif you value your
lives!" g

Mr. Cobblesbury could not hel[l) con-
gratulating himself afterward when 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 Emeline, 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. Cobbl esbury
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. Now, you
just go and get under the bed in moth-
er's room, and don't let the twins make

& single Ylec till I call you."
*‘But the burglars may come in and

chloroform us,’’ objected Miss Emeline.
“l have read of such things in the
newspapers.”

*‘Hush!” said Mr.
“You all talk too loud.”

Miss Emeline vanished and was heard
barricading the door. Mr. Cobblesbury
then said that Marmaduke must 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
freezin'!"

Several repetitions of this resulted in
the door being opened a few inches and
the reguired bianket 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!"”

*They are murdering MCharles,"”’
shricked 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!"’ yelled Mr.
Cobblesbury. - *‘Hold em off a minute
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

Cobblesbury.

affairs they accompanied Mr. Cobbles-

bury, Charles Simon and Marmaduke
through the 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 the policemen, and
he shut the door in a great hurry. He
then gave an order to the othertwo
policemen, and then all three- drew
their revolvers and fired hio the
narrow opening of th®HoH "which was
instantly clozed again. ‘%¥e¢ ~-row
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 killad, of
course, and it was useless to disturb
the bodies before the 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 rewain boldly in the
house all this time.

It was finally decided that ail should
rush in at once. The door was opened,
the three 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 li%htning.

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

““Where are the burglars?’’
Miss Emeline.

Nobody answered.

“But the money is safe,’’ said Mrs.
Cobblesbury. Everybody looked sur-
prised. They had forgotten all about
the moneg.

*The burglars escaped,’” said Mr.
Cobblesbury, ‘4just as I was prepar-
ing to use my trusty revolver. The

olice spuiled it all.””  As Mr. Cobbles-

ury uttercd these words he flourished
his weapon, and Marmaduke made a
discovery. *‘‘Why, pa,’ said he ‘‘there
ain't nothin’ in that ;\)istol. and the
trigger’s broke off, too!’
Ir. 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 i;aze after him with feelin
of speechless admiration.—Herbert H.
Winslow, in Chicago Afail.

cried

Letter-Carriers to Have a Rest.

“In 1986 such a thing as a postman or
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 Ezpress 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
postoffice or branch station, as the case
may be, with a pneumatic tube large
enough to carry a goodsized packsge.
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 thata 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 half
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
letter from New York and San Fran-
ciseo a minute or so. It will change a
great many things and do away with
the steam-cars as a mail carrier. The
system is yet in its infancy.

“New York will by that time have a
new system of sewers, much better
than Paris has now, and tubes can be
run along in them instead of having to
dig up the earth, as is the case with
gas and steam pipes at {)rcsent. The
postage on letters will not_ be one-
twentieth what it is now, and the ex-
pense to the government will be less.
Of course the deliveries will have to be
regulated 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 things will come to pass, and it
takes no prophet, to plainly sce the
handwriting on the wall. The over-
worxed 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?”

liss 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 of men, even after he was well
advanced in years. I remember to
have seen in the Government Library

. at Psris the origii:al, in bad French, of

a note written by him to Mme. Helve-
tius, wife of the illustrious philosopher.
‘Mr. Frauklin never forgets any part

where Mme. Helvetius 18 to fvm Hi
even believes that if he were engageg
to go to paradise this morning he wonl

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. Turgot.”’—Bem
Perley Poore, in Boston Budget.

"OCHSNER BROS.,,

LARGE AXD OCOMPLETE STOCK OF

HARDWARE!

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS

Tinware, m;; and Barbed Wire,

Acorn and Superior Stoves
A SPECIALTY. ¥ :
PRICES GUARANTEED TO BE THE LOWEST.

OUR MOTTO: “SMALL PROFITS, QUICK SALES AWD FAIR
DEALING.”

: OCHSNER BRO s
KIMBALL, .

" DAROTA,

Dealers in

All kinds of Agricultural Imple-
ments, Wagons, Sewing
Machines, etc.
at thq

RED FRONT

Opposite Henry & .Case’s Bank.
Kimball. - Dakota

PRICES LOWER THAN N
WETHERELL & KENTS

CLOTHING EMPORIUM. ~
GENTS YOUTHS AND BOY'S CLOTHING. .
BOOTS s®* SHOES
Furnishing Goods,
HATS AND CAPS.

,Are fresh and complete. Please call and . con-
vince yourself. : .

WETHERELL & KENT.
Commercial House,

A
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A. F. CILLEY, ?ropriémr.
New Management: First Class. =

KIMBALL, 2 5 < - = e

.

- DAKOTA
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Money to Lioan
FINAL &

. PROOFS

Deeded Land.

LOANS MADE HERE WITHOUT SEND
ING AWAY FOR APPROVAL. .

YOUR MONEY IS READY AT ONCE.
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