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H arneofl. LapRobes and Fly Nets* 

Ciitl and see my large stock of lap 
rol^M and fly nets, which I will sell 
at ' very low prices. I have also 
made up a tyrge assortment of single 
and double buggy harness, which I 
sell very reasonably and guarantee 
them to give satisfaction. 

II. G. ALBRKCHT. 
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• The fhtndl of DM. T' 
"O MM7.RO and call the cattle hornet 

And call the cattle home, 
And call the cattle home, 

- ACTOHH the Hands of Doe." 
The western wind wan wild ana dank with 

foam, 
;! And all alone went she. 

> The western tide crept op along the wad. 
And o'er and o'er the aand. 
And round and round the «ui<, 

i: Aa far ait eyo could see. 
- TOie rolling mist came down and hid the land. 

And never home came Bhe. 

"Oh, Is It weed, or flsh, or floating hair— 
A tress of golden hair, 
A drowned maiden's hair. 

Above the nets at sea? 
; . Was never salmon yet that shone so fair 
. Among the stakes on Dee." 

They rowed her in across the rolling foam. 
The cruel crawling foam, 
Tho cruel hungry foam. 

To her grave beside the sea. 
But still the boatmen hear her call the cattle 

home 
Across the sands of Dee. 

—Charles Kingsley. 

Little Jaefc Two-Sticks. 
Twas'a terrible day, and wo spent It fighting 

tho third division of Hill's command 
: In the Wilderness; then, just as night was fall

ing, wo finished the combat hand to hand. 
Our ranks were thinned, and the men had fast-

od hour aftor hour of the hard fought day. 
With canteens empty and knapsacks lying on 

the ground in camp when we marched 
away. 

Corporal Hunt had stood beside me all through 
the light as our men went down-

That tall, blue grain in its long- swaths lying. 
the earth where it had been brown. 

The cleft twigs dropped from the trees above 
us, cut by the bullets which whistled 
there. 

And with labored breathing we clambered for
ward, muttering sometimes a curse or 
prayer. 

Uttle Jack Two-Sticks, the company's drum
mer—you see we had nicknames among 
the boys-

Was drumming away at my left, and helping 
to deaden the shriek of those leaden toys. 

Jack was a lad, and a little fellow about the 
size of my youngost girl 

I had left at homo; eyes the same color, and 
hair that was always trying to curl. 

"Look at that boy!" the corporal shouted. 
"Look at that little chap drumming 
away!" 

And we sort of smiled In each other's faces. 
"He takes it as cool as if it were play!" 

And the powder grimed face of tho corporal 
softened, then suddenly hardened, and 
down he fell. 

"What! Hunt, are you hit?" But he made no 
answer, and I heard in the front the rebel 
yell. 

And our colonel shouted, "Charge bayonets, 
men!" 1 rushed through the thicket to 
take my part, 

leaving tho corporal lying quiet with a mlnie 
ball lodged in his gallant heart. 

We fought and wo won with the little handful 
left of our brave old Company O, 

Our colonel dropped, h»lf rose, and shouted, 
"Follow them, boys! Not a man stays 
with me." 

But after the cannon had stopped their rattle, 
and after tho bullets had ceased their 
play. 

And wo searched for our comrades, I heard the 
drnmmiug of little Jack Two-Sticks far 
away. 

Queer that Jack wasn't up with tho company, 
as the sharp tattoo.of his drum we heard, 

. But it suddenly changed to a muffled long roll, 
and Ave of us started without a word 

And followed tho sound through 'tho Wilder
ness shadows. There, with his back to a 
fallen tree. 

And six of his comrades dead around him, he 
was beating the long roll for Company O. 

"Wh|r, Jack, old chap, are you hurt?" wo ques
tioned; his jacket was torn and the front 
was red. 

I thought of my girl as 1 watched him faintly 
beating tho long roll there to the dead. 

"How did it go—who beat?" lie whispered. 
"We savod the day at tho last—we wonl" 

"Write to mother about it"—his hands fell life
less, and littlo Jack Two-Sticks' dram
ming was done. 

Tho night came down with its blessed quiet, 
and I said a prayer for my littlo girl. 

And the little chap in tho darkness sleeping, 
with hair too stiffened with blood to curl. 

But of all tho sights that the Wilderness shad
ows were trying to hide as the smoke 
clouds fled. 

The saddest of all was that little fellow beat
ing the long roll there for tho dead. 

—Marlon Manvllle. 

Cowardice. 
Cowardice? Yes, wo are cowards; cowards 

from cradle to bier. 
And tho terror of life grows upon us as 

: . grow year by yearj^ -
i Our smiles are but.trembllng ripples, urged on 

by a subtlcfeof fear. 
. And hepceTor at substance or shadow we start, 

' • -though we scarce know why. 
Life seems like a haunted wood, where we 

tremble and crouch and cry. 
Beast, or robber, or ghost—our' courage is still 

to fly. 
—Alfred Austin. 

One Woman. 
Let the curtain fall 
Over her pall-
That Is alL 

She had no glorious name; 
.• Hers was the humbler fame 
tTo live In solitude, 

Unwrit, and thero do good, 
Aswomendo 

- Whose lives are true, 
: Whose hearts are wrung, 

Whose nerves unstrung; 
• Who suffered every ill 
- • And yet are still. 

She watered the years 
With her tears; 
Her hands were ever stretched to bleaa 
Some one in greater wretchedness, 

If such there were. She did not ask; 
She only knew her task 
And did It; not as any man-
Only as God and ivoman can. 

Let the curtain fall 
Over her pall— 
That Is all. —W. H. Lampton. 

Children of the Week. 
Monday's child is fair of face, 
Tuesday's child is full of grace, 
Wednesday's child is born for woe, 
Thursday's child has far to go, 
Friday's childls loving ani~ 

ASK TOUR FRIEND 
Cl»» to Send his Name 
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Saturday's child must work for a living, 
Bat the child that ts born on fhe Sabbath day 
fat twqnle and happy, and wealthy and gay.' 

i n "• —Popular Superstitions. 

Aflter the Dance, 
I can see myself in your eyes tonight, 
I can see myself in your eyes;' 

In your eyes of light, In your eyes as bright 
. Aqd blue as the summer skies. 

Wphave flanceQ tt^e 4ance to its clqse, my 
. •***, 
- AMqqw, asthe dancasoqg dies, 
Araw q^noen meet iqtha moonlit street, 

IffHKpemyaeUl^yctnEeyea. 
. . I d»noe la done; and, little one. < 

picture flies; ' 
~ wet sjeep will oodwan4 sweeps 

lfron*yflt»Wee. ' 
-KrtpOaiqbrfH. 
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The OFFICIAL PAPER. 
BUILDER OF THE TABERNACLE. 

Mr. John Woml Dined and Given a Well 
Kamml Testimonial. 

After the burning of Dr. Talmage's 
tabernacle in Brooklyn some time Ago, 
the pastor and his flock begun to arrange 
for the erection of the new and imposing 
structure in which the services are now 
held. Work was begun, a<lvancpd rap
idly and reached satisfactory completion 
largely through the efforts of Mr. John 
Wood, treasurer 
and chairman of 
the building com
mittee. So the 
other day, after 
ail business and 
mechanical de -
tails had been 
cleared up and 
settled for good. 
the board of Tab
ernacle trustees MR* JOHN woop. 
gave Mr. Wood a complimentary dinner 
at Cottage City, Mass. The board then 
presented him with a series of elegantly 
engrossed and gold framed resolutions 
complimenting him on his "sleepless 
vigilance, forethought and wisdom," and 
declaring that "it is to his business tact, 
financial ability and general skill that 
the final completion of the great edifice 
is largely due." 

In his reply to theaddress accompany
ing the resolutions. Mr. Wood said that 
"it was a standing disgrace to the life 
insurance companies, banks and trust 
companies of New York and Brooklyn 
that they refused their aid because it 
was a church. For their lack of faith 
and works let them be condemned in the 
old Presbyterian fashion, and for the 
friends that did assist, glory and honor 
and praise." 

A Cotton Planter's Beautiful Wire. 
There was until recently summering 

at Manitou, Colo., writes Fred R. Fas-
set, a blond, whose symmetrical and 
perfectly rounded figure is character
ized by all the languorous grace of 
the south. Her complexion lias that 
soft purity seldom seen beyond baby
hood in the north, but which southern 
women seem to have inherited the secret 
of retaining at will. She is foud of dia
monds, and as they sparkle in profusion 
about her person her face, in its soft 
moonlight beauty, reminds one of a deli
cate opal framed in a setting of brilliant 
diamonds. Upon her white, tapering 
fingers jewel studded rings seem no more 
out of place than do the myriad glisten
ing dewdrops on the stalks of valley 
lilies. But while her person gives every 
evidence of daintiest care, one has only 
to listen to her brilliant conversation to 
learn that her mind is no neglected 
waste. Blossoms of thought and fancy 
are luxuriant and wreathe her every sen
tence. For two seasons she reigned as 
Miss Fenton, a noted southern belle, but 
is now Mrs. W. A. Snead, wife of one of 
the wealthiest cotton planters of Mem
phis. 

An Ancient Parsonage Torn Down. 
The oldest parsonage in Kin^s county. 

N. Y., has just been torn down. It 
stood in Flatbush, near Brooklyn, and 
was erected during the latter part of the 
Seventeenth century. Originally it was 
surrounded with palisades and. thus de
fended, formed a rel'uge for the settlers 
against Indian attacks. 

Johannes Johnson built it. and in 1714 
sold it to the Reformed Protestant Dutch 
church as a residence for Dominie Free
man. It remained a parsonage until 
1818. Since then it has been a harness 
shop, an inn, headquarters for the Flat-
bush Republican association and an 
Italian boarding house. It was a char
acteristic specimen of Dutch architec
ture. It had an old fashioned double 
door entrance, small panes of glass in 
the windows and shingled gables. Its 

HOW THE OLD IIODSE LOOKED. 
solid foundation walls were of the native 
stone of the region, and huge chimneys 
of the same were topped with brick. 
The large, square timbers showed the 
marks of the ax with which they Were 
hewn before the days of sawmills. The 
long, sloping, overhung roofs made cov
erings for the piazzas in front .and rear 
of the house without posts to support 
them. 

Novel Beading Parisians. 
According to the annual report of 

those having charge of the free libraries 
in Paris, novels are the staple literature 
of the working classes. The librarians 
cannot persuade the readers to try more 
solid fare, and when instructive books 
are pressed upon the people they go 
away. Otherwise the Parisians thor
oughly appreciate their sixty-four pop
ular libraries, which are usually open in 
the evening or during the midday dinner 
hour. They read over 1,500,000 books in 
the year, and those volumes loaned out 
are scarcely ever lost or damaged. 

A Young Woman's Strange Power. 
All fashionable London is talking 

about Nina Kennedy, a young woman 
who is doing a land office business as a 
mind reader and prophetess. She grasps 
a client's vrrists, 
feels his pnlsp 
pnd tells him 
what he is think-, 
ing about. Soinp 
time ago she in
formed Miss ttar-
ner, who later oq 
parried Gordon-
Cumming, of bac
carat notoriety, 
that she would 
wed and live hap- N,NA KENNEDY. -
pily with a man "who had a • halter 
around his neck." Miss Kennedy's father 
was an nuiipaginative Scotchman, but 
her mother came of (Spanish gypsy stock. 
She has no explanation, to give of her 
strange powers, and those who have in
vestigated her doings can as yet accoqnt 
for than* ty no Mtiatotoy theory. 

ROUTING THE REDCOATS. 

A VETERAN'S STORY OF THE 
OF PLATTSBURG. 

SIEGE 

A Mmuornbto Conflict, tl| Seventy-
seventh Anniversary of Which Is Abont 
to Be Celebrated—What Private Sim
eon Cnswnll Saw and Beard. 

(Copyrijtlit. 1891, by American Press Associa
tion.! 

ES, 1 was therel 
To be sure, I 
didn't get hit by 
any British bul
lets or grape or 
canister, but I 
was there all the 
same. 

The speaker 
was Simeon Cas-
uijell, my towns

man in Bridgeton, Me., an aged vet
eran of the war of 1812-15, an honest, 
truthful, excellent man, over whose 
honored grave the grass has waved for 
many a day. 

And yet it seems only recently that 1 
listened to his narrative of personal ex
periences and observations in connec
tion with one of the most remarkable 
and important military events in Amer
ican history. It was the battle of Platts-
bunj, N. Y„ fought in September, 1814, 
between 14,000 of Wellington's troops, 
under Sir George Prevost, the governor 
general of Canada, and about one-third 
of that number of Americans, chiefly 
raw militia, with a few regulars, led by 
Ixonoral Macomb, and constituting all 
the available forces in that immediate 
region. The fight culminated in a simul
taneous land and naval engagement. 
The British fleet was commanded by 
Captain Downie; the American fleet by 
Commodore Macdonough, and by so 
simple and pivotal a procedure as the 
swinging round of Macdonough's flag
ship at a critical moment the British 
fleet was captured, and the appalling 
power wielded by the combined land 
and naval forces of a great nation was 
shattered in a moment. 

Before taking up Private Caswell's 
narrative, a brief glance at the military 
situation is necessary for a clear under
standing of the matter. 

Lata in August, General Izard, who 
had succeeded General Hampton in 
command of the right wing of the 
'American army, was ordered to leave 
Plattsburg, with the most of his troops, 
and go to the relief of General Brown, 
beleaguered at that time in Fort Erie, on 
the Niagara frontier. This he did, leav
ing General Macomb at Plattsburg 
with only 1,500effective men, and cheer
fully predicting that the place and its 
garrison would soon be in the hands of 
the enemy! 

But Macomb was not the kind of a 
man to give up before tho battle was on, 
as the event signally proved. 

Neither was Macdonough, who lay 
ready with his hastily prepared—almost 
improvised—fleet to dispute the passage 
of the British fleet into Plattsburg bay. 

Tho news of the advance from Canada 
of Prevost.'s magnificent army, and the 
well equipped Britisti fleet having pene
trated the adjacent districts, the militia 
poured into Plattsburg. As fast as they 
arrived they were placed under the im
mediate command of General Mooers, 
whose force, when complete, was in all 
abont 3,000 men. 

General Macomb stationed his troops 
on the south bank of the river Saranac, 
on the peninsula formed by the bend of 
that stream as it empties into Burling
ton (Plat.tsliurg) bay. Having strength
ened his pdsitton by three redoubts and 
two blockhouses, and made every other 
preparation feasible in so short a time 
and under such pressing circumstances, 
he posted'.bodies of .militia at different 
points on the route by which the enemy 
was expected, and quietly awaited the 
progress of events. 

The Cth day of September, 1814, will 
ever be memorable in Plattsburg his
tory. On that day there suddenly ap
peared the advance guard of the British 
army. It marched in two columns 
along the roads from the north. 

Some of the militia now adopted the 
Concord-Lexington mode of warfare, 
firing from ambush, and harassing the 
invadersin every practicable manner, but 
still the majestic body moved on. Not 
until it had arrived within a short dis
tance of the village was any serious 
show of resistance made by the Ameri
cans. This was by a detachment of 
light artillery! which Macomb had sent 
out, and which fired and retreated alter-
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SIMEON CASWELL 
nately. Presently the British recrossed 
the bridge over the Saranac, whereupon 
the American sappers and miners quick
ly rejiioved tho plank coverings and 
formed them into breastworks. Prevost 
repeatedly attempted the passage, but, 
finding it impracticable, he withdrew 
his forces to the cover of a neighboring 
hill. Attempted flank movements at a 
ford several miles up the river, as well 
aa at other points, were promptly met by 
forces of Mooers' militia and rendered 
abortive. The artillery on either side of 
the stream soon opened fire, both from 
the temporary batteries of the British 
and the forts of the Americans, which 
was continued almost uninterruptedly 
through the six days' siege. 

While these events were taking place, 
Simeon Caswell, who a short time l»-

iA 

fore had come from his home town in 
Maine and hired ont on a farm in Essex, 
Vt., was quietly at work jnst across the 
lake near Burlington. He had served a 
twelve months' term and done some 
good fighting, too, in the northern fron
tier campaign of 1813 . under General 
Wade Hampton of South Carolina, who 
commanded the right wing of the Patriot 
army that year. Despite all expostula
tions—some of his neighbors telling him 
he was "a fool to throw himself into the 
jaws of death, as it would be impossible 
to hold the British in check"—Simeon re
solved to join the volunteers who were 
hastening to the front. As the roar of 
battle continued his impatience in
creased. Walking and running alter
nately he 6oon accomplished the three 
miles' journey to Burlington. 

"When 1 got to Burlington," said 
Simeon, "I found everything in con
fusion and a general panic prevailing. 
Merchants were hauling off their goods 
in a hurry; others were packing their 
movable property into wagons or carts 
and driving away; some were rushing 
this way and that way, looking scared 
almost to death. I don't wonder at it, 
for no one had any idea but that Platts
burg would be taken, and then the enemy 
would hurry across the lake and attack 
Burlington. Many had relatives over in 
Plattsburg taking part in the tussle, and 
of course they were intensely anxious 
for their safety. 

"Well, down I posted to the shore of 
the lake, and, by good luck, found a" ves
sel just ready to cast off from the wharf 
and start for Plattsburg. 1 asked the 
skipper if he could take me aboard. 
'What for?' said he. 'To fight,'said I. 
'All right; jump aboard,' said he. 'The 
Lord knows our folks need all tho men 
they can get.' 

"It was pitch dark when we reached 
Plattsburg. We were some afraid we 
might fall into tho enemy's hands on the 
way, but wo got across without any 
trouble. The cap'n didn't think it safe 
to go very close to tho place, for there 
was no knowing but what tho Britishers 
had got possession, scj he prudently 
anchored a good piece outside. But as 
soon as it was light next morning wo 
saw the dear old stars and stripes a-
floating in the town, and you may just 
bet we was an impatient set of fellows 
till the cap'n brought us up 'longside a 
wharf. YVe hurried ashore, and I 'listed 
in the first company 1 came to—a com
pany of Plattsburg militia, commanded 
by a merchant names Mahew." 

V/k"V' 

THE MILITIA FIUKD FKOM AMDUSII. 
But plucky Simeon Caswell had arrived 

too late to face once more the British. 
They had retreated. The great naval 
battle of the war had been fought, and 
the young American c tmmodoro had 
won. 

In short, after a fierce engagement of 
nearly two hours and a half, Downio 
having four ships and twelve gunboats or 
barges, ninety-five guns and 1,000 men; 
Macdonough four largo vessels and ton 
gunboats, with an aggregate of eighty-
six guns and 850 men, the latter, by 
casting a stern anchor and cutting a bow 
cable, swung his flagship, the Saratoga, 
around, bringing tho other side to bear 
upon Downic's flagship, the Confiance, 
and so quickly riddled and disabled it 
that he struck his flag and surrendered, 
with a loss of nearly 900 of his men 
taken prisoners, besides a considerable 
number killed and wounded. 

This took place 011 the Sabbath. The 
morrow, the morning when Simeon 
Caswell landed in Plattsburg, opened 
with an intensely interesting change of 
scene—the British fleet annihilated and 
Prevost's powerful veteran army, minus 
2,500 men in killed, wounded, prisoners 
and desertions, in full retreat toward 
Canada, never more to return. 

"I shall never forget that morning of 
Sept. 12 so long as 1 live," said Simeon, 
with flashing eye and excited manner. 
"All the jubilees 1 ever saw wasn't a cir
cumstance to it. The bells kept ringing; 
the panic stricken people came swarm
ing back into the place almost crazy 
with joy, and then the hurrahing and 
jumping and swinging of hats and the 
mounted messengers dashing off to 
carry the good news to the inhabitants 
in other parts. Oh! it was just glorious! 
And to think, too, that in all 
that land contest of nearly six days 
our folks lost only about 120 
men. And you'd just ought to have 
seen the amount of stuff old Prevost 
left—cannon, munitions, provisions and 
so forth, and all of his sick and wounded 
to boot. I ran across several of my 
army comrades of the year before, and 
you'd better believe there was some 
handshaking and grabbing hold of one 
another and dancing like all possessed!" 

And as the aged veteran ended luanar
rative he rose, and going to a eupboard 
produced some relics of the Plattsburg 
fight. These he gavo me, and I still 
preserve them as valued mementos of 
the long ago. 

CHARLES O. STICKNEY. 

A Groat Tuuuel to lie Made. 
It looks now as though tho long dis

cussed Simplon tunnel might become an 
actuality. The plans have been accepted, 
and the Swiss federal council is arrang
ing with Italy to begin the boring simul
taneously on both sides of the frontier. 
According to tho engineer, the tunnel 
will be thirteen miles long, with a single 
line of rails only, while the work will 
oocnpy five years. 

9. B. KRNA8TON, Pl*s't. 
: DON R. DAVIMON. Csshier/ 
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CITIZENS NATIONAL BANK, 
' Successor to Citizens Bank. 

Wahpeton, North Dakota. n 

A UENKKAL BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED. *1 

A. n. DAVIDSON, 
II AHOLD THORSON, 

A. II. DAVIDSON, 
F.J.McCUMUKIt, 

-DIRECTORS AND STOCK HOLDERS.— 

K. E. KENA8TON, p 
? OLKK. ULSAKKR, 

II. L. BOUAItT, 
DON 11. DAVIDSON. 

H. WELLCOME, ' 
BERT WINTER, 

A. K. KINSETH, 

S P E C I A L  S A L  

ff 
libbers and ootweur 

60 "SIXTY" DAYS" 60 — O O O O O O O V J 

Octobcr and November. 
Will l>o without question Ihc lowest price and best goods 

EVER 0 OFFEBED 0 TO 0 HIGHLAND 0 COUNTY 0 PEOPLE. 

GEOUOK, TIIE FOOTWEAR MAN. 

T H E3 

MODEL MARKET 
WAHPETON, NORTH DAKOTA. 

is Headquarters for 

FRESH AND CURED MEATS, 
Poultry, Game, Fresh and Salt Fish 

85/ Prime Cattle, Slicep, Hogs anil Ilidos Alwiiys wanted, 

Free Delivery. WM. NORTHEY, Prop. 

R. J. HUGHES & CO., 
Arc on Deck witlVA Fine Line of 

BUGGIES AND SPRING WAGONS, 

Mods Stoflobalmjasons and Carriages. 
BUCKEYE MOWERS AND BINDERS. 

iBinsriDiisra- TWIKE. 

J. I. CASE THRESHERS AND ENGINES. 

iisns: &c oo., 
-DEALERS IN-

FARM MACHINERY 
Opposite Henry Miller's Drug Store. 

Piano Binders, Mowers, Hay Rakes, Etc. 

Special Inducements Offeree on 

BINDING- TWINE. 
J3i aim Bros' Old Stand. 

Dr. Geo. E. Moody, 
nnice Two Doors West or JtHksche's Store 

Wahpeton, • - North Dakota. 
1 MAKE A SPECIALTY OK 

Castrating, Deiitisty. Hinghnnes, Spavins, Curbs and Fistulas. I also Dehorn Cattle and per
form all kinds of Surgical Operations and Guarantee Perfect Satisfaction 

Kxamlnation Free. Ollice day Saturdays. 

Leave Orders at OlMco or at Commercial Hotel, Walipeton. 

HODEL & ANDERSON, 
-Contractor?, and Driller* ol-

Tubular & Artesian Wells. 
We will take contracts and put down nil kinds of drilled wells at reasonable prices and on very 

l.iberal and Kasy Terms. 

Pumps and Pump Repairs. 
Shop Opp. Mikschc's Store, 37 Wahpeton. N. D. 

The Equitable Life Assurance Society 
of the United States. 

HENRY II. HYDE, 
President, 

JAS. W ALEXANDER, 
Vice-President. 

Before assuring your life, or investing your money, exaniineour Twenty 
Year Tontine Policies. 

Policies maturing in 1891 realizecnshreturns to the owners of amounts 
varying from 120 to 176 per cent, of tho money paid in, besides the advan
tage of the assurance during the whole period of twenty years. 

The following is one of many actual oases maturing this year. 
Endowment policy No. 04,926. Issued in 1871, at age 27. Amount 

95,000. Premium $239.90. Total premiums paid $4,798. Results at ond 
of Tontine period in 1891. Cash Surrender Value, $8,449.45 (egual to 
$176.10 for each $100 paid in premiums, which is equivalent to a return of 
all premiums paid, with interest at 7| per cent, per annum.) Or in lieu of 
cash, a Paid-up Life policy for $19,470. (Equal to $405.80 for each $100 
paid in premiums.) Or a life annuity of $633.55. 

One fact is worth a thousand theories- Thero is no assurance extant in 
any company which compares with this. The Equitable is the strongest 
company in the world, and transacts the largest business. 

EUGENE B. WIN8HIP. Manager N.Dakota Agwoy Fargo 
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lattMoOc* 
gMBtr.ttomla 
North Dakota, 
o'clock p. la book T <rf i 
aad ill, wkmiiir B«K * 
Andmra (Ma wife). • 
D.8.B. JotortoBXaad 
corporation duly orgaaltrt aad 
the lawa of th* state of Mtaaaaota. __ 
th« aosthwMt qaart«r<awM) of awtMfiiSS 
(*)• In towaaUp oaa hand red thhtjMMI 
range flfty-two (OS) containing !*! r —771 

I«M. according totfc# govanmMti 
la Richland coantj.tbaa In Dakotal. 
la State of North Dakota, b.r which < 
poww of aala haa becoM optratlT*. 
ceedlng or actios at law haa btaa ii_ 
recover the debt mnalalng a*rar*dT„ 
any part thereof, aad tharaladalaMd tol 
Is due on aald mortgage at the data IMM 

Now, notice la hereby glvea. that I 
aald power aald mortgage will be tot 
aald premlma aold at public aactloa, I 
Iff of aald county or hla depatjr.* aa L 
provided, October 14th. A. D. IMI. at* ! 
he nfternoon, at the froat door of UH.__ 

the lleglater of Deeda for aald coaatr at Wa 
ton. In aald county, to pay aald Mfc Mt 
and attorney'N fee of •25.00, aa atipaiated la a 
mortgage, and the diaburaemeata allowed Ml 
D.S.U.JOHNHTOX IMXD MOKTOAOEOO!*? ^' 

IIKKMAN WISTKIIMT, Attorney for MM 
Dated Auguat 25th, A. D. 1WI. VaUay< 

M. T. Stevens, 
\ Denier ln:'i**i?5 . 

GENERAL HARDWARE 
STOVKS, TIN WARK, IRON AND STEEL, 

STKAM FITTINGS, PUMPS, 
•J PIPES, ETC. 

ADAV3 ft WaSTlAM XONABOB ST071 

The Best Onioline Stove Made. v 

{^*Call and See Them Before Bajrlag. 

Wahpeton, Dakota. 

THE FARMERS 

ACCIDENT m MUTUAL 
Life Association* 

Of MONTEVIDEO, MINNESOTA. 

Oilers the Cheapest Accident and Life InaUN 
since com hlncd in the world. Provide Indemnity 
lor yourself and benclitg to yonr family by taiar-
intlintlie 

F. A. II. L. A. 
You can carry membership with aafarmaeh 

less than what it will cost you in the old style of 
mutual insurance. 

1st. Bee a use our guarantee sytem preveata the 
young, hale mid hearty members from lapalag. 

Snd. Because our membership is compoaed of 
young men. 

3rd. Because our membership Is made ap 
principally of farmers. 

Train men are prohibited from memberahip in 
this Association. 

Will not insure any person for more than $9000. 
Women arc insured on same terms aa men 

in "B" division only. 
Incorporated under the Laws of the 8taleof 

Minnesota and admitted to do Business In North 
Dakota. 

Will. Ii. COCHRAN, 
Agent at Wahpeton, N. Dak. 

C.W.SIMONS. 
General Agent for North Dakota. - • 

J-HI.ICLR-AL POINTS IN 
MINNESOTA, 

NORTH DAKOTA, 
SOUTH DAKOTA, 

MANITOBA, 
MONTANA, AND 

PACIFIC COAST. 

Local Time. 
I.envt.'. -WAHPETON- Arrive. 

10:18 p. m. 

3-.10a. m. 

.1:30 a. m. 

:20 a. m. 

Night Express, daily, 
lor Morris, Benson, 
Huron, Watertnwn, 
Willmar, Sioux Falls, 
.. .St. Cloud, St. Paul... 
Night, Express, daily, 
for Fargo, Winnipeg, 
Devils Lake Butte and 

Pacilic coast 
Dakota Express, exc'pt 
Sundays, for Casselton, 
— Hope, Larimore.... 
Aberdeen Accommoda
tion, except Sunday, for 
Hankiuson, Elleudale, 

Aberdeen 

3:10 a. I 

4 3-
10:18 p.m. 

9:S3 p. 

6:00 p. m. ' 
For rates, tickets, maps and guides, apply to 

M. MUNSON, Local Agent, 
r write to F. I. WHITNEY, Gen'2 Pass, aad 

Ticket Agent, Oreat Northern Railway. ̂ St. Paul, 
Minnesota. 

INAMERI.CA. 

r Send,for:A|3Amplejcopy/ 

Obtained, and all PATENT BUSINESS 
tended to for MODERATE FEES. Our oOee li 
opposite the D. S. Patent Office, and we can ob* 
tain Patents in less time than thoie remote from 
WASHINGTON. Send MODEL, DKAWINB Of 
PHOTO of invention. We advise aa to | 
ability free of charge and we make AO CI 
VNLESS PATENT IS SECURED. 

For circular, advice, terms and referencea to 
actual clients in your own State, County, City or 
Town, write to 1 

C A o N . A' 
Oppotiit Patent Office, Wathmgtom, li.il 

ir' 
. Ask m; 
If not 
dealer 

iv asenta for W. I,. Daailaa Bhaaa. 
for aale ta yonr place aak nt 
to wad far catalagae, aeeara tia agency, aad get them far ran. 

ST*TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE.. 

WHY 

W. L. 
S3 SHOE 

THE BEST SHOE MTK . 
It la a seamleaa shoe, with no I 

to hurt the feet; made of the b 
and easy, and because i« anttam 1 
grade than any other matutftuhnrtr, R< 
sewed shoes coating from (4.0U to tSUMl 

••tteaalae Haad^ewSSrui 
Vwa shoe ever offered for 9&JUT — 
Imported (hoes which coat from Mj 
$4 
shoo ever offered. 
tom-made shoe* coating froia ttJW to (§ 
• 4 M PallnSkMi iwaml 
9WI and Letter Carrienall wear OH 
aeamleaa, emooth Inside, heavy, three 1 
akmodoe. One pair will wear a year. 
•9M1 lae ealfi no better shoe ev 

thlajprlees oae trial wBaai 
who waata shoe t» eoaitata** ••• •«< 

OS aad M.M W< 92. 

oitMrMmi 
Ladies 

UMi 

SOLD by GBOROK, The 

?•«& 


