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CHAPTER m.—(CONTTSCED.) J 

"I do not think," said Mr. Nicholson J 
ftt last, "that I am an ungenerous fath- t 
er. I have never grudged you money i 
within reason, for any avowable pur- : 
pose; you had just to come to me and 
speak. And now I find that you have 
forgotten all decency and all natural 
feeling, and actually pawned—puwned 
—your mother's watch. You must have 
had some temptation; I will do you 
the justice to suppose it was a strong 
one. What did you do with this 
money?" 

"I would rather not tell you, sir" 
said John. "It will only make yoti 
angry." 

"I will mot be fenced with," cried his 
father. "There must be an end of dis
ingenuous answers. What did you 
want with this money?" 

"To lend it to Houston, sir," says 
John. 

"I thought I had forbidden you to 
speak to that young man?" asked the 
father. 

"Yes, sir," said John; "but I only met 
him." 

"Where?" cam-; the deadly question. 
And "In a billiard room" was the 

damning answer. 
Thus had John's single departure 

from the truth brought instant pun
ishment. For no other purpose but to 
Bee Alan would he have entered a bil
liard room; but he had desired to pal
liate the fact of his disobedience, and 
now It appeared that he frequented 
these disreputable haunts upon his own 
account. 

Once more Mr. Nicholson digested the 
vile tidings in silence; and when John 
stole a glance at his father's counten
ance he was abashed to see the marks 
of suffering. 

"Well," said the old gentleman at 
last, "I can not pretend to be simply 
bowed down. I rose this morning 
•what the world calls a happy man— 
happy, at least, in a son of whom I 
thought I could be reasonably proud—" 

But it was beyond human nature to 
endure this longer; and John interrupt
ed him almost with a scream. "Oh, 
;wheest!" he cried, "that's not all, that's 
not the worst of it—it's nothing! How 
could I tell you were proud of me? Oh! 
1 wish, I wish that I had known; but 
iyou always said I was such a disgrace! 
!And the dreadful thing is this: We 
were all taken up last night, and we 
have to pay Colette's fine among the 
eix, or we'll be had up for evidence— 
ehebeening It is. They made me swear 
to tell you; but for my part," he cried, 
bursting Into tears, "I Just wish that I 
fwas dead!" And he fell on his knees 
tiefore a chair and hid his face. 

Whether his father spoke, and wheth
er he remained long in the room or 
at once departed, are points lost to his
tory. A horrid turmoil of mind and 
body; bursting sobs; broken, vanish
ing thoughts, now of indignation, now 
»f remorse; broken elementary whiffs 
Of consciousness, of the smell of the 
horsehair on the chair bottom, of the 
jangling of church bells that now be
gan to make day horrible throughout 
the confines of the city, of the hard 
floor that bruised his knees, of the 
taste of tears that found their way into 
liis mouth; for a period of time, the 
juration of which I can not guess, 
While I refuse to dwell longer on its 
•gony, these were the -whole of God's 
*orld for John Nicholson. 

When at last, as by the touching of 
ft Bpring, he returned again to clear
ness of consciousness and even a meas
ure of composure, the bells had just 
done ringing, and the Sabbath silence 
•was still marred by the patter of be
lated feet. By the clock above the fire, 
•a well as by these more speaking signs 
the service had not long begun; and the 
unhappy sinner, if his father had really 
gone to church, might count on near 
two hours of only comparative unhap-
ylness. With his father the superla
tive degree returned Infallibly. He 
knew it by every shrinking fiber In his 
liody. he knew it by the sudden dizzy 
whirling of his brain, at the mere 
thought of that calamity. An hour and 
a half, perhaps an hour and three-quar
ters, If the doctor was long-winded, and 
then would begin that active agony 
from which, even in the dull ache of 
the present, he shrunk as from the bite 
of fire. He saw, in a vision, the fam
ily pew, the somnolent cushions, the 
Bibles, the psalm books, Maria with her 
smelling salts, his father sitting spec
tacled and critical; and at once he was 
struck with indignation, not unjustly. 
It was inhuman to go off to church, and 
leave a sinner in suspense, unpunished, 
unforglven. And at the very touch of 
criticism the paternal sanctity was les
sened; yet the paternal terror only 
grew; and the two strands of feeling 
pushed him in the same direction. 

And suddenly there came upon him 
a mad fear lest his father should have 
locked him in. The notion had no 
ground in seiise; it was probably no 
snore than a reminiscence of similar 
calamities In childhood, for his fath
er's room had always been the cham
ber of Inquisition and the scene of 
punishment; but it stuck so rigorously 
in his mind that he must instantly 
approach the door and prove its un
truth. As he went,- he struck upon a 
drawer left open in the business table. 
It was the money-drawer, a measure 
of his father's disarray: the money-
drawer—perhaps a pointing provi
dence! Who is to decide, when even 
divines differ between a providence and 
a temptation? or who, sitting calmly 
under his own vine, is to pass a judg
ment on the doings of a poor, hunted 
dog, slavishly afraid, slavishly rebel
lious, like John Nicholson on that par

ticular Sunday? His hand was in the 
drawer, almost before his mind had 
conceived the hope; and rising to his 
new situation, he wrote, sitting in his 
father's chair and using his father's 
brotting-pad, his pitiful apology and 
farewell: 

"My Dear Father:—I have taken the 
money, but I will pay It back as soon 
as I am able. You will never hear of 
me again. I did not mean any harm 
by anything, so I hope you will try and 
forgive me. I wish you would say 
good-bye to Alexander and Maria, but 
not if you don't want to. I could not 
wait to see you, really. Please try to 
forgive me. Your affectionate son, 

"John Nicholson." 
The coins abstracted and the missive 

written, he could not be gone too soon 
from the scene of theee transgressions; 
and remembering how his father had 
once returned from church, on some 
slight illness, in the middle of the sec
ond psalm, he durst not even make a 
packet of a change of clothes. Attired 
as he was, he slipped from the paternal 
doors, and found himself in the cool 
spring air, the thin spring sunshine, 
and the great Sabbath quiet of the oity, 
which was now only pointed by the 
cawing of the rooks. There was not 
a soul in Randolph Crescent, nor a 
soul in Queensferry street; in this out
door privacy and the sense of escape, 
John took heart again; and with a 
pathetic sense of leave-taking he even 
ventured up the lane and stood awhile, 
a strange peri at the gates of a quaint 
paradise, by the west end of St. 
George's Church. They were singing 
within; and by a strange chance, the 
tune was "St. George's Edinburgh," 
which bear's the name, and was first 
sung in the choir of that church. "Who 
is this King of Glory?" went the voices 
from within; and, to John, this was like 
the end of all Christian observances, 
for he was now to be a wild man like 
Tshmael, and his life was to be cast in 
homeless places and with godless peo
ple. 

It was thus, with no rising sense of 
the adventurous, but in mere desola
tion and despair, that he turned his 
back on his native city, and set out 
on foot for California, with a more im
mediate eye to Glasgow. 
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CHAPTER IV. 
T is no part of 
mine i© narrate 
the adventures of 
John Nicholson, 
which were many, 
but simply his more 
momentous misad

v e n t u r e s ,  w h i c h  
were more than he 
desired, and, by 
human standards, 

, ' more than he de
served; tin# he rpached California, how 
he was rooked, and robbed, and beaten, 
and starved; how he was at last taken 
up by charitable folk, restored to some 
degree of pelf-complacency, and install
ed as a clerk in a bank in San Fran
cisco, it would take too long to tell; 
nor in these episodes were there any 
marks of the peculiar Nicholsonic des
tiny, for they were just such matters 
as befell some thousands of other young 
adventurers in the same days and 
places. But once posted in the bank, 
he fell for a time into a high degree 
of good fortune, which, as it was only 
a longer way about to fresh disaster, 
it behooves me to explain. 

It was his luck to meet a young man 
in what is technically called a "dive," 
and thanks to his monthly wages, to 
extricate this new acquaintance from 
a position of present disgrace and pos
sible danger in the future. This young 
man was the nephew of one of the Nob 
Hill magnates, who run the San Fran
cisco stock exchange, much as more 
humble adventurers, in the corner of 
some public park at home, may be seen 
to perform the simple artifice of pea 
and thimble for their own profit, that 
is to say, and the discouragement of 
public gambling. It was thus in his 
power—and, as he was of grateful tem
per. it was among the things that he 
desired—to put John in the way of 
growing rich; and thus, without 
thought or industry, or so much as 
even understanding the game at which 
he played, but by simply buying and 
selling what he was told to buy and 
sell, that plaything of fortune was 
presently at the head of between eleven 
and twelve thousand pounds, or, as he 
reckoned it, of upward of sixty thou
sand dollars. 

How be had come to deserve this 
wealth, any more than how he had for
merly earned disgrace at home, was a 
problem beyond the reach of his phil
osophy. It was true that he had been 
industrious at the bank, but no more 
so than the cashier, who had seven 
small children and was visibly sinking 
in decline. Nor was the step which 
had determined his advance—a visit to 
a dive with a month's wages in his 
pocket—an act of such transcendent 
virtue, or even wisdom, as to seem 
to merit the favor of the gods. 
From some sense of this, and of the 
dizzy see-saw—heaven-high, hell-deep 
—on which men sit clutching; or per
haps fearing that the sources of his 
fortune might be insidiously traced to 
some root in the field of petty cash; he 
stuck to his work, said not a word of 
his new circumstances, and kept his 
account with a bank in a different 
quarter of the town. The concealment, 
innocent as it seems, was the first step 

in the second tragi comedy of John's 
existence. 

Meanwhile, he had never written 
home. Whether from diffidence or 
aliame, or a touch of anger, or mere 
procrastination, or because (as we have 
seen) he had no skill in literary arts, 
or because ( as I am sometimes tempted 
to suppose) there Is a law in human 
cature that prevents young men—not 
otherwise beasts—from the perform
ance of this simple act of piety 
—months and years had gone by, 
and John had never written. The 
haW of not writing, indeed, was al
ready fixed before he had begun to 
come Into his fortune; and It was only 
the d! Verity o? breaking this long 
silence that withheld him from an in
stant restitution of the money he had 
stolen or (as he preferred to call it) 
borrowed. In vain he sat before paper, 
attending on inspiration; that heaven
ly nymph, beyond suggesting the 
words "my dear father," remained ob
stinately silent; and presently John 
would crumple up the sheet and decide, 
as soon as he had "a good chance," to 
carry the money home in person. And 
this delay, which is Indefensible, was 
his second step into the snares of for
tune. 

Ten years had passed, and John was 
drawing near to thirty. He had kept 
the promise of his boyhood, and was 
now of a lusty frame, verging toward 
corpulence: good features, good eyes, 
a genial manner, a ready laugh, a long 
pair of sandy whiskers, a dash of an 
American accent, a close familiarity 
with the great American joke, and a 
certain likeness to a R-y-1 P-re-a-ge, 
who shall remain nameless for me, 
make up the man's externals as he 
could bf viewed in society. Inward
ly, in spite of his gross body and high
ly masculine whiskers, he was more 
like a maiden lady than a man of 
twenty-nine. 

It chanced one day, as he was stroll
ing down Market street on the eve of 
his fortnight's holiday, that his eye 
was caught bv certain railway bills, 
and in very idleness of mind he cal
culated that he might be home for 
Christmas if he started on the morrow. 
The fancy thrilled him with desire, and 
in one moment he decided he would go. 

There was much to be done: his 
portmanteau to be packed, a credit to 
be got from the bank, where he was a 
wealthy customer, and certain offices 
to be transacted for that other bank in 
which he was an humble clerk; and it 
chanced, in conformity with human na
ture, that out of all this business it 
was the last that came to be neglected. 
Night found him, not only equipped 
with money of his own, but once more 
(as on that former occasion) saddled 
with a considerable sum of other peo
ple's. 

Now it chanced there lived in the 
same boarding-house a fellow-clerk of 
his, an honest fellow, with what i3 
called a weakness for drink—though it 
might, in this case, have been called a 
strength, for the victim had been drunk 
for weeks together without the briefest 
intermission. To this unfortunate John 
intrusted a letter with an Inclosure of 
bonds, addressed to the bank manager. 
Even as he did so he thought he per
ceived a certain haziness of eye and 
speech in his trustee; but he was too 
hopeful to be stayed, silenced the voice 
of warning in his bosom, and with one 
and the same gesture committed the 
money to the clerk, and himself into 
the hands of destiny. 

I dwell, even at the risk of tedium, 
on John's minutest errors, his case 
being so perplexing to the moralist; 
but we have done with them now, the 
roll is closed, the reader has the worst 
of our poor hero, and I leave him to 
judge for himself whether he or John 
has been the less deserving. Hence
forth we have to follow the spectacle 
of a man who was a mere whip-top for 
calamity; on whose unmerited misad
ventures not even the humorist can 
look without pity, and not even the 
philosopher without alarm. 

. WO BE COXTIXCED.I 

South Dakota 
State News General Paragraphed 

A MISTAKE SOMEWHERE. 

She Waft Cjr Jones' Wife and Knew the 
Facts. 

"I'm looking for a man named 
Jones," he said as the door was opened 
to him by a woman almost six feet high 
and weighing nearly 200 pounds, ac
cording to the New York World. 

"Cy Jones?" she queried. 
"Yes, I think that is the name. I'm 

a whitecapper and have come to give 
him warning." 

"What's Cy Jones been doing?" 
"Licking his wife, and he's got to 

stop it or we'll take him out and 
switch him." 

"Did you ever see Cy Jones?" asked 
the women as she drew herself up. 

"Not that I know of." 
She went back to the sitting room, 

was gone a moment, and when she re
turned she was carrying a man about 
four feet ten inches long under her 
arm. She gave him a twist and put 
him on his feet and said: 

"This is Cy Jones." 
"Your—your husband?" stammered 

the whitecapper. 
"The same, and I am Cy Jones' 

wife!" 
"Great Scott! There must be a mis

take here, madam!" 
"Yes, I think so!" she dryly re

plied, as she tossed the little man in 
her arms. 

"Sorry to have disturbed you, ma'am, 
but you see " 

"Yes, I see, and let me help yon over 
the fence." 

And placing the little man carefully 
on his feet, she picked up the caller end 
tossed him over the gate and went 
back to her work in the kitchen. 

It Is said that locomotives use a third 
of the coal mined in England. 

The city council of Woonsooket Is ex
pending $2,000 in improving the water
works system. 

Evarts, the town at the end of the 
line on the Missouri, will be in charge 
of the agent from Fargo, N. D. 

A tornado destroyed the Van Dusen 
elevator and several smaller buildings 
at Harrold. No one was Injured. 

Theodore fleskey has resigned his po
sition as passenger and freight agent 
for the EJkhorn company in Lead, and 
Antone Jurich has been appointed to 
take his place. 

An application for a pardon has been 
filed by Gottlieb Flelg, who was sen
tenced from McPherson county for te& 
years on a charge of rape. The appli
cation is signed by the prosecutrix and 
her parents. 

O. W. Hoyt. of Grant county has re
ceived word that his oats, the German 
variety, sent to the Paris exposition, 
through H. XV. Daiiey, for the agricult
ural department, Washington, took 
first premium. 

The tewn authorities of Revillo have 
taken steps toward the erection of a 
Jail. As the nearest place of confine
ment at present is at Milbank, much 
trouble and expense attaches to the 
disposal of a prisoner. 

Vocal music will be Introduced into 
the public schools of both Lead and 
Deadwood this fall, and, If proven sat
isfactory, will become a permanent 
course. Prof. Hedge of Chicago will 
take charge of this department in both 
places. 

Otto P. Grant* has shipped three car 
loads of ore from his rich mine, three 
miles southeast of Deadwood, amount
i n g  i n  a l l  t o  a b o u t  e i g h t y  t o n s .  T h o r e  
was shipped to the Globe Sme'ting 
company of Denver, and was sent in 
charge of a guard. 

The people of Selby, the new town on 
the Milwaukee extension, are very 
much discouraged over the water pros
pect. Only one well has a supply of 
water, and all efforts to find more have 
failed th"s far. Citizens of Bangor, 
the town that was recently merged into 
Selby, have been buying wat>r for 
years, and they hoped to have plenty 
when they moved to the new town. 

The state school of mines in Kapid 
City will open Sept. 18. with a larger 
attendance than ever. Two new mem
bers have been added to the faculty, 
and a new departmemnt has been es
tablished. The buildings have under
gone repairs, and th** library has been 
enlarged by the addition of several 
hundred volumes: There remains still 
$500 with which to purchase books. 

Tracklaying on the extension of the 
Milwaukee road west of Tyndall has 
been progressing rapidly, and is com
pleted as far west as Wagner, Charles 
Mix county. The track will be com
pleted to Platte, the terminus of the 
road, by the middle of September, at 
the latest, and the trains will be run
ning in time to carry the abundant 
crops raised in that section of the state. 

The great range towns west of the 
river are waiting impatiently for the 
finishing of the new road. They are 
getting anxious to ship early in the 
season becaus* of the shortness of feed, 
due to the extended drouth in that part 
of the state. There are over 40,000 head 
of cattle waiting shlDm>:nt. The Mil
waukee company will build and operate 
a ferry as soon as th? road is complet
ed. 

The deadly tornado has claimed Its 
first victim in South Dakota this season 
in the person of James W. Tooker, a 
farmer living near Leola, McPherson 
county. While he and his sons were 
harvesting, about three miles from his 
home, a miniature tornado swept down 
upon them, hurling to the ground the 
header bo^s upon which Tooker and 
his son Grant were riding. The father 
and son were both thrown violently to 
the ground. The former fell in such a 
manner as to receive Internal injuries, 
from which he died. The boy escaped 
being crushed to death by the seat of 
the box preventing it falling upon him. 

Four weeks ago the Mellette artesian 
well began throwing up mud and stone, 
after running clear and furni hing i ow-
er to run the flour mill and an electric 
light plant for e'even ynars. The flow 
decreased until it is now about a barrel 
a minute. The city council has em
ployed J. B. Harris, who has succeeded 
In opening the well, and when it was 
again attached to the water maips It 
ran clear with a closed pressure of 178 
pounds to the square inch, and a press
ure of 120 pounds with an inch and a 
quarter overflow pipe open. Th* citi
zens are feeling jubilant, as they again 
have the best artesian well in the 
state. 

The Spanish war veterans of Dead-
wood have organized a command sim
ilar to the G. A. R. F. T. McMahon of 
Lead, the instituting officer, presided 
over the meeting. The officers elected 
are as follows: Captain, Seth Bullock: 
first lieutenant. Frank C. Ball: second 
lieutenant. William B. Dwinnell; ser
geant of guard, W. A. Rankin; chap
lain, Thomas C. Green; delegate to 
corps, M. L. Day: alternate, Oeorste 
W. Taylor; trustees, Charles Large.,W. 
J. McFarland. The following addition
al officers were appointed by Ca.pt, Bul
lock: Quartermaster, C. F. Fay: inner 
sentinel. Frank Ettinger; outer senti
nel, XV. Davis: initiation committee, F. 
T. McMahon, chairman; R L. Sharpe, 
H. T. Faulke, Charles Brunger, F. F. 
Davis; relief committee, Messrs. Ball, 
Taylor and McFarland: committee on 
by-laws, Messrs. Ball, Rankin and 
Dwinnell. 

Parties in from the range country re
port severe storms west and southwest 
of Pierre during the past week. A 
cioudburst on Bad river, about nin»tjr 
jniles west, raised that stream fourteen 
inches, and it is now running with a 
strong current into the Missouri. The 
river was so high that It suspended 
rounding-up work all alonj? the stream, 
as It was Impossible to cross to bunch 
outfits. In the vicinity of White Clay 
Buttes there was heavy rain and hail, 
and the downfall was so heavy that 
about all the dams in that ptuf of the 
state were washed out. 

Field Merrltt of Redfield, a boy about 
twelve years old. accidentally shot him
self through the heart and died in a 
few moments. 

N. J. Schlachter has purchased an en-
pine at Faulkton, and may decide to 
put in a dynamo and electric light plant 
at Gettysburg. 

Sportsmen have organised a gun club 
at St Peter. They have secured three 
traps', and are daily practicing on clay 
pigeons, so that they will be ready for 
the opening of the prairie chickens, 
Sept. 1. 

The little son of a farmer named 
Williamson, living near White Lake, 
was bitten by a rattlesnake. The lire 
of the lad was saved by the parents, 
who opened the wound and sucked out 
the poison. 

Dispatches from Paris state that a 
silver medal has been awarded North 
Dakota on the excellence of Its agri
cultural display at the exposition-an 
evidence of a true appreciation of our 
progriFsivcness. 

A farmer named Olson was Instantly 
killed by the caving In of a well on his 
farm, in Union township, near Kim
ball. He had descended to look for a 
lost pail, and a great mass of rock and 
dirt crashed down upon him. 

It Is now an assured fact that Sioux 
Falls will have a streat fair and base 
ball carnival, lasting a week, from 
Sept. 17 to 22. A deal was closed last 
Thursday with an Oriental carnival 
company, for the week of the carnival. 

The creamery Industry in the vicinity 
of Pierre is assuming large proportions. 
Farmers, especially those living at a 
distance from the numerous creamer
ies, are rapidly putting in small farm 
cream separators, run by either pony 
or calf power. 

After holding out for nearly sixty 
days, the insurance companies which 
had issued policies on the Cataract ho
tel building at Fioux Falls, destroyed 
by fire on the night of June SO last, 
have finally decided to pay the full 
amount of the policies. 

Fourteen homesteaders sprung a sur
prise on the officials of the United 
states land office at Mitchell, when 
they handed in their filings for fome 
government land which, it had been 
supposed, was held by Indians under 
allotment from the government. 

A trip to the Black Hills Is not com
plete urtil a visit has been paid to the 
fish hatchery at Spearflsh. There are 
at present 175,000 small trout, of all 
ages from a f*-w days to several 
months old. A shipment was made re
cently of 5,090 trout, few weeks old, to 
Englewood and a like number to Nash-
by. 

The present condition of the schools 
of Lawrence county is very flattering. 
There are forty-two school districts, 
and fifty school buildings, ranging in 
cost from $.W0 to $15,000. The number 
of school children is 5,217, and the num
ber of teachers 103. The course of 
study furnished by the schools of the 
Black Hills towns is unsurpassed by 
Eastern towns of equal size. 

The Dakota annual conference of the 
Methodist Episcopal church will be 
held in Sioux Falls, Oct. 10-15. About 
200 persons will be In attendance. Dr. 
W.H. Jordan, pastor of the First Meth
odist Episcopal church of Sioux Falls, 
is hard at work arranging the pro
gramme and finding places of enter
tainment for the visitors. He has se
cured a number of talented speakers 
for the occasion. 

Edward Prlc? of Canton, who says 
he was poisoned by his wife, was ex
amine! by physicians, and no trace of 
poison could be found. The general 
opinion is that Mrs. Price Is a much-
maligned woman, and that Mr. Price, 
who has not been in good health for a 
long time, has allowed his judgment to 
become warped by reason of the pain 
he has suffered. The authorities have 
taken no steps to prosecute. 

At a meeting of stockbreeders fnm 
North and South Dakota, held in Aber
deen, the Titerstate Stockbreeders' as
sociation was organized, with Robert 
Moody, Aberdeen, as president, and J. 
C. Hall. Ordway, as secretary. The ob
ject of the association is to hold an an
nual show and sale of breeding stock 
at some accessible point, and to other
wise conserve the interests of breeders. 
A corps of directors was selected, and 
it wras decided to hold the first show 
and sale In Aberdeen during the first 
week In October. 

A heavy rain hall and wind storm 
swept over the country north of Pierre 
recently. Along the county line, twelve 
miles north of Pierre, barns, small 
buildings and windmills were wrecked 
on the ranches of William Shoemaker 
W. L. Shunk. W. B. Wadleigh, Sani 
Strayer and E. J. Perry. A heavy fall 
of hail badly battered things north of 
that point, in Sully county, and the 
rain extended north as far as th» Pot
ter county line. Okobojo cre^k was 
running too full to cross, the first time 
there has been enough moisture in that 
section to start the stroam running 
since June of last year. While th« rain 
Is too late to be of any crop benefit* it 
fills all the creeks, ponds and dams In 
Western Sully county and relieves a 
water famine, which was becoming se
rious. 

Articles of incorporation have been 
filed for the Stat- Bank of South Shore, 
^ 1th a capital of $60,000; Incorporators 
Charles Anderson, T, E. Annis and R! 
J. Sweet. For the First M. E. Church 
of Lily, Day county: trustees. William 
K. Rouek, Charles L. Woodworth, Ed
win L. Payne and others. For the 
Films Reformed Church of Worthing 
Lincoln county: trustees Julius Mach' 
miller Geert Klelnharen Gerhard* 
Sweete H. Nutthoolc. For the Thomas 
Manufacturing company at Pierre with 
LC\Plt^' -v. ,1-000-00°- incorporators, 
£•£"£'* Th02M' Oeorsp Tay^ and 

* \ th° Mlsant,a Land 
and Trust company, at Pierre, with a 
capital of $5,000,000; incorporators, John 
W. Zook, Henry Seiter. G. V. Pattison. 
For the St. Johannes Geniinde at Ar 
lington; trustees, Theodore Luckow 
Paul Sehulz, Heh.rich Bolts. For the 
Tennessee T.and and Improvement com
pany, at Pierre, with a capital of $r,00 . 
000: Incorporators, George A. Neeves 
G V. Pattison. For the Miss MpCune's 
School of MUSIP. at Brookings, with a 
capital of $50,000: Incorporators M L 

V COX' Kmil r
- 

Ste'nhaus[ 
Fred Dricker. For th" Farmers' Ele
vator crmpany. at Davis, with a capi
tal of $5,000; incorporators, Uble John
son. M. Springer, George Cramer and 
others. 

Th"e Are Excel#! 
"It's the little things thl?'' 

the world, I tell you." c'0B5t 
"Oh, I don't know. Owwv,, 

welgbs g23."-ChtaTO 

From W„7^ree 

Two cannon from the Civil vr 
to be melted and cast into a sta 

resenting peace. What a corn 
great in a way as the chanw pl" 
ter's Stomach Bitters will lriu 
in the health of any one ww,!/ 
It cures constipation, fly.- r 

weak kidneys. Try it. Pv'a 

Equal to the OeonMon 
"Come, Bobby, tell us which y0--

best—your ma or me." 
"No you don't, pa; I'm a mlddu. 

the-roader. '—Chicago Record. 

BmI for the Rowel#, 
lto matter what ails you, 

to a cancer, you will never g« 
until your bowels are put -
CASCARET8 help nature, cure 
without a gripe or pain, produce 
natural movements, cost you 
oents to start getting your health! 
CASCARETS Candy Cathartic, 
genuine, put up in metal boxw,V-
tablet has C. C. C. stauipsd oatt, " 
ware of imitatious. 

Of Chicago's Upper Ten. 
"Yes, she's well bred. There'i » 

doubt about that." 
'"She lias always seemed to be." 
"Why, her little brother tells me that 

she eats her pie with a fork events 
only members of the family &re p,^ 
ent."—Chicago Times-Herald. 

THE DOUGLAS SHOE. 
The best advertised and consequent, 

ly the best known shoe In the worlj 
today is undoubtedly made by the W. 
L. Douglas Shoe Co., of Brocktot, 
Mass. The one idea of this compter 
has always been to sell a (hoe for 
13.50 which equals in every way the IS 
shoes of any other concern. They an 
able to do this on account of there be
ing no middle man's profit, at the 
goods are sold direct from the factory 
to the wearer. In 60 of the principal 
cities of the oountry they have their 
own retail stores. The goods are made 
in all sizes and widths, and few shoe* 
equal them for style and durability. 

The factory at Brockton employ 
over 1,100 hands, and all labor trou
bles are settled by the state board o! 
arbitration. Nothing but union labor 
Is employed, and pay about the 
average wages of any shoe workers In 
the United States. The factory pay 
roll amounts to $17,435 per week. This 
company makes shoes for men only, 
and it is their proud boast that over 
one million men wear them.—Deavei 
{Colo.) Post 

PATENTS. 

Llat of Patents U»m>il I.nut Week ti 
SorlhncRtrrn Inventor*. 

Edward P. Arsean, Dulutb, Minn, 
derrick: Ralph P. Felton, Minneapolis, 
Minn., weighing and recording sealr, 
Oluf O. Fjeld, Mayville, N. 1)., gr&to 
separator: Frank Hall, Minneapolis, 
Minn., wheel and axle; Charles Mon-
deng, Minneapolis, Minn., honey box 
machine; William Reichow, Prince
ton, Minn., spark arrester; Ilenry E. 
Rolph, St. Paul Minn., wagon brake; 
Laura Bassett, Princeton, Minn., pa* 
try mixer (design.) 

M»rwln, I^othrop 8c Johnson, Patent Attof 
Bey«, till and 912 Pioneer I'ross Tlldg., St. Paul 

l fio not believe Piso's Cure for ConsnmptlM 
has an equal tor coughs and colds.—JOHS F 
UOTBK, Trinity Springs, Ind., Feb. 16,190ft 

Prepared. 
"If there be a war with China yo» 

can bet old Chicago is amply prepartd 
for it." 

Are Yoi t'ulnir Allen'* FOOMSSM* 
It Is the only cure for Swollen, 

Smarting, Burning, Sweating Feet, 
Corns and Bunions. Ask for Allen's 
Foot-Ease, a powder to be shaken into 
the shoes. At all Druggists and Shoe 
Stores, 25c. Sample sent FRL^ti. Ad
dress Allen S. Olmsted, LeRoy, N. Y. 

Each package of PUTNAM FADE
LESS DYE colors more goods than any 
other dye and colors them better, too, 

A Woman'* Question. I 

The Paying Teller—I cannot cashtWl 
check, madam. 

She—Why not? 
"There isn't money enough here to 

meet It." 
"Then, can't you meet It half-wayr 

—Life. 

Important to Mothers. 
Examine carefully every bottle of CASTOR1A, 
a safe and «ure remedy for infants and children, 
and gee that it 

Bears the 
Signature of 

III Use Tor Over 30 Years. 
The Kind You Have Always Bought. 

All's fair in love and war. F.vcn In 
the din of battle there Is &u cusage* 
mont ring. 

Mrs. Wlnaiow'fl Hootfaln* STTUP* . 
For children teething, toftoBa the guma, reduce! W 
fl&mmatlo&.ftn&jrtpftin.curee wiadcollc. Jtocft&ow* 

The United States now pays .111 av
erage of $1,000,000 a day for tropics* 
productions. 

FITS Permanently Cured. or nerrniisnei"< 
Srst day'* use of I>r. Kllne'n (>re»t Nun.* * 
»md for F!:EK 02.OO trial bottle »»>1 
T*. R. H. JTIJKE, I M..M1 Arch St., I'biladelj/Wa, r» 

To the Crltle. " 
It Is much easier to be critical thS# 

to be correct.—Disraeli. 

FIKII'I HAIS BALSAM Hasps the B**> »oft ^ 
plentiful wad restores the color wben gray. 

HUIDBBOOB**, the best cure for corns. »»»• 

Statistics show that women marry 
later in life than they used to. 

Be loving, and you will never wast 
for love. 

TUB Aim Cures Corns 15c: all Droggls" 
I llCBUtin (If It falls It Is free.) _ 


