
TWO DREAMS. 

BT N. N. 
Weary the king took off bis crown; 

In either hand he poised its weight; 
1' 'Tia strange how heavy it has grown," 
He said, and with impatient frown 

He eyed it in a kind of hate; 
Then on his bed he laid him down. 

And slept, and in a twinkling dreamed. 
Oh! dream of ectasjr and bliss! 

Delight through all his senses streamed; 
A ragged vagabond he seemed; 

Free winds of heaven his hair did kiss; 
On his bare skin the free sun beamed. 

At morn he waked, bewildered, first, 
Or who he was or where might be; 

Then saw the crown, and with a burst 
•Of sudden rage he swore and cursed; 

"Nobeggar would change lives with me! 
all hard fates, a king's is worst!" 

Outside the palace, on the ground, 
Starved half to death and freezing cold, 

Less sheltered than the meanest hound, 
A beggar slumbered, safe and sound, 

And dreams to him came 6wift and bold 
As if a palace walled him round. 

He dreamed he was a king indeed; 
Oh! dream of ectasy and bliss: 

Of food, he had his utmost greed: 
Of gold beyond his utmost need; 

AH men knelt low his hands to kiss 
And gave his word obedient heed. 

At morn he waked, bewildered, first 
Or who he was or where might be; 

Then quick by hunger and by thirst 
He knew himself and groaned and eursed: 

"No creaturc pity takes on me! 
A beggar's fate of all is worst!" 

—Indevendcnt. 

LOCKED IN A CLOSET. 

Aunt Clackett had invited company to 
tea. 

Aunt Clackett lived all alone in a little 
gable-ended cottage, with turkey-red 
curtains to all the windows, a velvety 
mass of tine geraniums in the casements, 
and odd little three-cornered cupboards, 
with glass fronts, whose shelves were 
piled with old china, curious specimens 
of japanned ware and picccs cf brocade 
and satin which belonged to a century 
gone by. 

Aunt Clackett was one of these odd, 
original old ladies who, having contrived 
to wreck their matrimonial bark early in 
life are continually steering off in all 
sorts of unexpected directions. She had 
espoused the cause of a woman's inde
pendence with great vehemence, joined a 
debating club and quarrelled with the 
Vice-President at the second meeting. 

"A fig for a woman's rights," said Miss 
Clackctt. ''They've more rights than 
they know what to do with already." 

Then she devoted herself to philan
thropy, turned her house into a minia
ture orphan asylum, and went prowling 
about the lanes and gutters in search of 
proteges. But after she had been robbed 
twice she abandoned the whole thing 
and went for the natural sciences. 

"Nature can't disappoint one," said 
Hiss Clackctt. 

But nature did. The little fishes in her 
aquarium died, the stuffed animals fell 
to pieces, and the rare specimens of plants 
in her herbarium turned out to be poison 
ivy, and had nearly been the death of her. 

So Miss Clackett took to literature. 
'•Shakespeare is eternally divine," said 

Miss Clackett. "And the creations of 
one's own brain are perpetually new.1' 

So that now she went about with inky 
fingers, a portfolio under her arm, and a 
rhyming dictionary always in reach, while 
her niece Dorothea did the housework. 

Or at least the girl whom she called 
her niece, for Dorothea'Dodd was no act
ual relation to the eccentric little old 
lady in snuff-colored front and twinkling 
spectacles. She was the last lingering 
relic of the philanthropic scheme, a dark-
skinned, solemn-eyed little orphan, whom 
Miss Clackett had fished up cut of a rag-
and-bottle cellar somewhere, and had 
hid and refused to go when the other or
phans were banished, en masse, to the 
care of public charities and corrections. 

"Please, ma'am, can't I stay ?'• said 
Dorothea. "I won't be no trouble, and 
I'm a good 'un to work." 

"Bless my soul!" said Miss Clackett. 
"Where have you been all the while." 

"Please, ma'am, in the shed," answer
ed Dorothea, promptly. \ 

"Well, then, I suppose you'll have to 
stay," said Miss Clackett. 

And so Dorothea stayed. 
"Dorothea," said Miss Clackett, 6n 

this particular alternDon, "is everything 
ready?.' . 

And the Dorothea who responded to 
her summons was as unlike th# weird-
Jjwkittg(little cteit^re Vho hacf hif as 
was the cinnamon rose at tftc window 
from the, leafless stem which had tapped 
againsr the Vasetiienr fct the* rttde touch11 

of the Febiuary blast. For Dorothea* 
ltj^e the rose, had, blossomed out a fair, 
slight niaiden, with a faint fglow on her 
olive cheeks, very black hair, growing 
low Ofrfc stieet forehead, and the softest 
and most appealing of eyes, which were 
neither black nor brown, but melted into 
^^dppe^t, ̂ lDfrlighta at every emqtiojji 

'.'Everything 'is ready, Aunt Clackett," 
said Dorothea. "Cold boiled tongue, 

"Yes, very nice, very nice!" said Miss 
Clackett, ffflB&l do you think, 
Dorothea? Would you call the heroine 
of my new story 'Dulalia' or 'Lucetta?'' 

dflb't - know^Lufcetta, I think," 
said Dojgthea,, afswnpag ,the ajjfc o£.a 
critic. * - > .... HI 

"It is to be published in the 8un " 
said Miss Clackett, triumphantly. "I 
am to pay all expense®, iha 
right of dramatization r 

"But I thought," said Dorothea, 
"that people| made money out of such 

"Money!" repeated the old lady, loftily, 

toe' " 

Dorothea, gently. 

"So I have—so I have," said Aunt 
Clackett, "I do declare to you, child, I 
had nearly forgotten about the tea par
ty. Let me see—whom|have we in
vited?" 

"Tour cousin, Mr. Folkstone, and his 
wife," said Dorothea. 

"Oh, yes, I remember now," 6aid Aunt 
Clackett. "Fumy Folkstone, who is al
ways sending ine jelly and embroidered 
slippers, and writes me such loving let
ters every birthday." 

"And Mr. Mole, the clergyman." 
"Such a pious, delightful young man!" 

said Miss Clackett. "And the Misses 
Walker, who enjoy hearing portions of 
my new serial so much, and my cousin, 
Theodore Teft, and old Nrs. Rapidan, 
and Seringa Pole. Yes, yes, I remember 
them now." 

And Miss Clackett trottecfeup stairs to 
put on her black silk dress and gold mo
saic set, to do honor to the guests she 
had completely forgotten. 

In the middle of her toilet, nowever, 
a literary idea occurred to her, and sit
ting down to commit it to paper, she lost 
all count of time, until the hum of voices 
below warned her that her guests had at 
last arrived. She then jumped up hasti
ly, wiped her pen and flung the foolscap 
sheets this way and that. 

"I must make haste," she said. 
Hurrying down stairs, she bethought 

her of a certain little garnet clasp which 
she liked to wear, sewed on a velvet rib
bon, across the parting of the snuff-col
ored front on her forehead. And squeez
ing herself into one of the odd little octa
gon closets between the parlor and the 
dining-room, she unluckily contrived to 
lock herself in by some patent arrange
ment as complete as it was terrible. 

"That selt-locking|latch I had put on 
last week," said Miss Clackett to her
self. "Oh, dear! oh, dear! Here I am 
just exactly like the bride in the 'Mis
tletoe Bough' song." 

She was about to call to Dorothea to 
liberate her, when the sound of her own 
name, pronounced in the mild accents of 
Mr. Mole, the clergyman, arrested the 
words upon her lips. 

"Where is our dear Miss Clackett?" de
manded that honey-voiced divine. 

"She must have fallen into a fit of ab
straction up stairs," said the eldest Miss 
Walker. 

"Tea is quite ready," said Dorothea. 
"I have rung the bell twice. Perhaps I 
had better g© up stairs and see what has 
become of her." 

"Do, my dear," said old Mrs. Rapidan, 
who spoke in a slow, comfortable way, 
"for I'm quite perishing for my tea!" 

Away tripped Dorothea, and present
ly she came back with something of a 
scared face. 

"I can't find her anywhere,1 said she.' 
"I have callled and called—and I have 
looked in every room, and she isn't 
there!" 

'Depend upon it,' saia Mr. Folkstone, 
smiting the table with his hand, "she's 
been and gone and done it at last!" 

"Done what?" said mild Mr. Mole. 
"Committed suicide," said Mr. Folk

stone. She always was three-quarters 
mad!" 

"Nonsense!" said Mrs. Rapidan with 
a spice of .quiet malice in her voice. "It 
was nothing on earth but temper' 

"I've always thought she ought to be 
put in an asylum," said tho youngest 
Miss Walker. 

"And have an administrator appointed 
over her affairs," added Mr. Theodore Teft, 
abstractedly helping himself to a slice of 
cold boiled tongue and another of YOTI 
ham. 

Miss Clackett, who was not without a 
sense of humor, chuckled to herself as 
she listened to their remarkably free and 
uncomplimentary expressions of opinion. 

"Well," said Mrs. Rapidan, "dead or 
alive, I suppose we had better have our 
tea!' 

"I think," viciously announced Miss 
Seringa Pole, "that she's as mad as a 
March hare! And I think her money 
should be equally divided between her 
relations." 

"So do I," said Mr. Folkstone. "And 
if she has hanged or drowned herself 

"It's all those horrid literary habits 
of hers," said Mr. Mole, with his mouth 
full of lobster salad. "Enough te under
mine the strongest person's equilibrium !*' 

"I knew it all along," said Mrs. Folk-
Stone. "I could see she was losing her 
mind—what little there was of it to lose 
—poor, silly, old woman!" ^ 
/ "Pjerhftps it migiits be |3 S*cll to lojpk 
around the premises a little, after sup
per!" said Mr. Mole, with- a hungry 
glance'in the ditectioik of the cold1 meat. 
,"And if you will be good enough to pour 
put the tea—" . 

"I M<w»V!"«aid Dorothea, %ith blazing 
cheeks and a stamp of her little foot. 

"Eh!" said Mr. Teft; - • 
*"Whlt?" ejaculated old Mrs. Rapidan. 
"Go out of the house, every one ot 

..you," cried Dorothea. "Tjp. dare to t^lk 
so of aunt, wlio issogood and generous! 
To sit quietly down to.«ating and drink-
ins when she is not here! To call her a 

ole[ 
rself. 
|| 1UU9IW 

•' iM 
are*taking too much upon vours 
* ihbSd.thitte JlfiKMrs. Folk
stone, "for a pauper foundling picked 
out of the workhouse!' 

I neve*!' cried -MMties 
Walker in chorus , 

ouse, I say," reiterated 
is' Attht Clrfbkett's house, 

business fo sit here anfl You have no 

ga Pole. "As if Bhe were any relation 
of ialssf 01,n foe .fefcfe, jftttt M 
.what I please about feer. She is a craaj 
6ld 

But just here was the sound ot a rig
orous pair of knuckles on the door which 
connects the parlor closet with the din-

Uik irfMole, sterl
ing up in alarm. * 

"A ghost!" said Miss Walker, nerv
ously. 

"Rats!" said Mr. Folkstone. 
"No it isn't, said Miss Clackett, "it 

is I! Locked in here by mistake. Doro
thea, you will find the patent key on the 
parlor mantel-shelf. Be so good as to 
get it and let me out." 

And the next moment Miss Clackett 
walked smilingly out into the astonished 
band of ber relations and friends, took 
the head of the table, and began to pour 
out the tea. 

"A—hem!" coughed Mr. Mole. 
"We were really beginning to be quite 

alarmed about you," said Mrs. Folkstone, 
moving uncomfortably in her chair. 

"So I should think," said Miss Clack
ett, cheerily. 

But she was as pleasant and cordial as 
ever, and when her guests took leave 
they really did not seem to know wheth
er they had been overheard or not. 

After they were gone, however, Miss 
Clackett held out lier hand to Dorothea. 

"Come here and kiss me, my 
dear," said ®ce. "I see that I have one 
friend left in the world, at least." 

And she made her will next day in 
favor of Dorothea Dodd. 

"Not tnat I mean to die at present," 
said she; "but it's always well to be pre
pared for any emergency." 

And she never invited that particular 
party ot guests to tea again as long as 
she lived. 

Acknowledged the Corn. 
The phrase, "Acknowledged the 

corn," is variously accounted for, but 
the following is a true history of its 
origin: In 1828 Andrew Stewart, mem
ber of Congress, said in a speech that 
Ohio, Kentucky and Indiana sent their 
hay stacks, corn fields, and fodder to 
New York and Philadelphia for sale. 
Wickliffe, of Kentucky, called him to 
order, declaring those States did not 
send their hay stacks or corn fields to 
New York for sale. "Well, what do 
you send?" asked Stewart. "Why, 
horses, mules, cattle and hogs." "Well, 
what makes your horses, mules, cattle 
and hogs? Yon feed $100 worth of 
hay to a horse. You just animate and 
get on top of your haystack and ride 
off to market. How is it with your 
cattle ? You make one of them carry $50 
worth of hay and grass to the Eastern 
market. How much corn does it take 
at 33 cents a bushel to fatten a hog?" 
"Why, thirty bushels." "Then you 
put that thirty bushels in the shape of 
a hog and make it walk off to the East
ern market." Then Mr. Wickliffe 
jumped up and said: "Mr. Speaker, I 
acknowledge the-corn." 

The Side of Atsenic. 
More harm is probably done by the 

use of arsenic in wall-paper and in 
other articles, and by the indiscriminate 
employment of its compounds in kill
ing insects, than by its intentional use 
as a poison. In England, when arsenic 
is sold in quantities of less than ten 
pounds, it is required by law to be col
ored with one-thirty-pecond part of its 
weight of indigo, or one-sixteenth of 
its weight of soot; the object being to 
render any liquid to which the arsenic 
might be added with murderous intent 
of a black or bluish color, and thus in
dicate the presence of something un
usual. In Massachusetts and most 
other States, any apothecary or other 
person who sells arsenic without the 
written prescription of a physician 
must keep a record of the date of such 
sale, the amount sold, and the person 
or persons to whom delivered. Hap
pily, the methods of detecting arsenio 
in animal substances are how so uner
ring and trustworthy that it is hardly 
within the range of possibility that a 
person could come to his death by this 
poison without its being easily detected 
by a chemist 

feebergs. 
These huge masses of ice are found 

away up in the Arctic region, 1,000 to 
1,500 miles away, during the winter. 
The following summer they become de
tached from the mother pack, and come 
floating southward with the Arctic cur
rent, which flows at the rate of about 
one-half to three-quarters of a mile an 
hour. It takes them all winter to reach 
the Newfoundland banks, where they ar
rive about March, and from that time 
until the 1st of July they are frequently 
encountered. They sometimes strike 
shallow water, and are knocked about 
along the edge of the banks until they 
pass by and proceed on their journey 
south. They continue onward until 
they meet the Gulf stream, which will 
take them down to latitude 42 degrees 
and longitude 45 degrees to 50 degrees, 
where the warmer temperature of- the 
water rota them,c and. they break to 
pieces, melt away and disappear. Some
times they are kdpt*f>laying about for 
several days between the Alette current 
aud the Gulf stream^ 

Marriage i^rokera i »• 

Marriage brokers are quite important 
business men in • Genoa. "They • -have 
jpocket-books filled with the names'*bf 
the hiaiilagcable'girla of the different 
classes, with notes of their figures, per-

; brokers go ffb&ut endeavoring to arrange 
cortnections, add ^^tl^tfucceed, they 
get a commission ot 6 or 8 per cent.\up-
pnthe^QrtWn' *Ma&ift&e ^t.'Qen&M' 
quite a mattor of calculation  ̂̂ genesajiy 

jgbcu>f-

cnly 

SATED BY PRATER. 

Bow Jesse James Happened to Spare a 
Doomed Man's Life. 

[From the Etniu City Mail.] 
The famous detective, Pinkerton, has 

given the James boys the name of being 
blood-thirsty wretches, who could 
never be moved from their purpose of 
killing, when once they made up their 
mind. 

A gentleman from Clay county, how
ever, related one instancs to a Mail re
porter last evening, which goes to show 
that there was, at one time at least, 
a tender spot in the heart of Jessie. 

The story, as told by the gentleman, 
is that, two years ago, a man, together 
with his family, lived on a portion of 
Mrs. Samuels' farm. He rented so 
many acres from the old lady, and the 
renter and Mrs. Samuels fattened a 
beef in co-partnership. When the beef 
was killed they fell out over a division 
of the spoils, each claiming the hide 
and tallow. The dispute over this 
waxed warm until the man in a heat ol 
passion said to Mrs. Samuels, "You ar« 
a liar." The old lady, looking 
straight at him, said, WI shall tell Jessi 
about this," and, turning on her heels, 
went to the house. The next day, as 
Mrs. Samuels' tenant was standing in 
the road in front of his house, convers
ing with a Mr. Chancellor, of Clay 
county, a noise was heard in the corn
field adjoining, and in a few minutes a 
horse and rider jumped the rail fence 
and Jesse James stood in the presence of 
the man who had insulted his mother. 
At the sight of Jesse the man turned 
as pale as death and looked as if he 
were about to sink to the earth. 

Riding close to him, Jesse said: 
" Did not you know that I would kill 
you for the language you used toward 
my mother? If you nave anything to 
say do it quickly, for you have only a 
short time to live." 

Just at this time the wife of the ap
parently doomed man came screaming 
out of the house begging Jesse not to 
kill her husband. With a stern com
mand of "Get back into the house, 
madame, quick," the woman went in 
weeping bitterly, and with strained 
nerves she awaited the dread crack oi 
Jesse's revolver, which would make her 
a widow. 

Turning to the trembling man before 
him, Jesse said: " Get down on your 
knees and ask forgiveness for your sins 
before I kill you." 

Dropping down on his knees in the 
middle of the public road the man of
fered up such a prayer to Almighty 
God as was never heard in the old 
county of Clay. The gentleman pres
ent, an unwilling spectator to the af
fair, said he never heard such a touch
ing and beautiful prayer in his life. 
With the tears streaming down his face 
the man besaught the Almighty to re
ceive his soul and take care of lus chil
dren and wife, soon to be without a 
father or husband. Mr. Chancellor 
during the prayer glanced several times 
at Jesse, who with drawn pistol sat 
sternly on his horse looking at the sup
pliant before him. Before the prayer 
was concluded the stern lines upon 
Jesse's face seemed to relax from their 
wonted severity, and hope dawned 
upon the mind of the gentleman that 
Jesse would relent from his stern pur
pose. 

At the conclusion of the prayer the 
man closed his eyes and awaited the ex
pected shot that would send him to 
eternity. But he was not destined to 
die. The beautiful words cf suppli
cation had touched the better chords of 
Jesse's heart, and the demon within 
him was subdued. Addressing the still 
kneeling man, he said: " I ought to kill 
you, but for the sake of your wile I will 
give you six hours to get out of this 
country. Be quick, before I change my 
mind." 

The reprieved man rose to his feet 
and poured out such a touching volume 
of thankful gratitude that the gentle
man present was moved to tears, and he 
wept like a child. Jesse, apparently 
stern and unmoved, listened until he 
was through, and then motioned him 
away, gathered up the lines of his bridle 
and disappeared in the field. The man 
hastened into his house, and the joyful 
meeting with his wife upon the thresh
old of the; door was an occasion never 
to be forgotten. 

In less than the time given by Jesse 
to lfi»ve, .th? man, his family, and all 
their effects frere loacfed into wagons 
and going in the direction of more 
fryndly shores. 

Mr. Chaho£Uor.*&?8 thatjiie firmly be
lieves that the beautiful prayer offered 
by the man was what saved his life. 

ties nave seen one ano 

tended partner for life: c £Ho*telha'i£nd 
fault wi#i gnSQfterf appearance 
he may* bieaiktoft the match on condition 
of defoywg- the b&kerig* Aid other ex
penses incurred. 

^RTHUK W,,KELL£r,r „ . y 

f HSTOS^f, 

CliEU&K ^THkjMS^c6UKX>0R 

, * T 3 J  
Land Office, Notary Public, Collections made 

and Promptly Remitted. Taxes paid 

3un»«ltrflre?^®esW .103 

Tree.rClaiat PA»er4 i&ade k> £tutsia&n County 
, -rx office. 

All btiSinc'sS In my line done promptly tod 
charges reasonable, Also Agent for 

NATIONAL LINH OT STEAMERS - -
pjfCall or Address as Above. 

JJR.J. 8. HALL, 

Physician ana burgeon. 

JAMESTOWN, - DAKOTA TERT 

M. 8. MALTBY & CO., 

Proprietor of the 

'•JAMESTOWN UTEEY STABLE." 
JAHESTOWV, DAKOTA. 

J M. THOMPSON, 

LONE STAB BARBER. 

JAMESTOWN, DAKOTA TBHBROBT. 

JJENRY VESSEY, 

Dealer in 

Flour, Feed and all kinds of drain. 
GBAIX BOUODT AND SOLD. 

Jamestown, - - Dakota Territory. 

J^JEAT MARKET, 

FIFTH ATENUE, 
JAMESTOWN, - DAKOTA TEEBITOBI. 

tST'All orders will receive prompt atten* 
tion. A. McKECHNIE. 

TAMES LEES, 

BILLIARD HALL, 
JAMESTOWN, - DAKOTA TEBBITOBY. 

Wines, Liquors and Cigars of excellent quali
ty always on band. 

pACIFIC HOUSE, 

J AMESTOWIT, DAKOTA TEBBITOBT. 

This house is now open for the reception ol 
guests. Good table, clean rooms ana square 
treatment Livery attached. 

CHAB. BASSMT. 

J^ELLEHER'S HOTEL, 

D. M. KELLEHER, Proprietor. 
JAMESTOWN, DAKOTA TEEMTOBT. 

Chas^8ar«*tt,, H. F.3Iillertf Ar 9, Hsttwdbd. 
• • • ... -vr *» 

BANK OF FARGO, 

. <"*-<I WT. 1 iU,iU 1 

A fi&foxiss Trlxslbxao 
h .... feraftt (bt oa QiUM of Ux* t 

'T UNITJJD &TATES AND ETJ$OPE.> 

300,(l001kttes of Fanning land 
f . m « u r < ' '  < '  

COBBMPOKDBKCZ IITITV. 

This is the well-known Railroad Eating 
House where the traveling public can get a 
square meal. Tables furnished with tho best 
the market affords. 

Livery attached. _ 

JJESTAURANT, 

Next to tlie Depot. 
D. M. KELLEHER, - PBOPBUMOB. 

Milwaukee Beer, Wines, Liquors and Cigars 
of Dest quality continually at hand. 

Lunch for 25 cts. when passenger trains ar-
riye at JAMESTOWN. DAKOTA. 

J^ORTHERN PACIFIC LANDS. 

E. P. WELLS, 
JAMESTOWN, - - DAKOTA. 

Lands located on the Railroad Grant in Min. 
nesota and Dakota. 

COBRBSPONDENCB SOLICITED. 

A. A. ALLEN, 

ATTORN EY-AT-LAW, 
JAMBSTOWH, - DAKOTA TEBBITOBT. 

All kinds of legal papers drawn and executed. 
Land office business promptly attended to. 

The most reliable Insurance Compa
nies represented. Pensions ob

tained and increased. 

^JYILI* ELMER, 

Dealer in 

DKUGRS AND MEDICINES, 

P&inte, Oils, Brushes, Stationery, Tobacco, C!J 
gars, Toilet and Fancy Goods. 

Also 
A LINH or SCHOOL BOOKS. 

Anything desired, which is not in stock, will 
be ordered with pleasure on short notice. 

Jamestown, D T. Oct 11, 1879. 

JJAKOrA HOUSE, 

FLINT & DOLE, Proprietors, 
JAMESTOWN, - - DAKOTA TEBBITOBT. 

Headquarters for 

Commercial Travelers. 
This house is new throughout, and has all 

the modern improvements. Good tables and 
neat rooms. 

RATES 'TWO DOLLABS A. DAY. 

Your Choice! 
. 50,000 FARMS 
«« Now offered by the . ^ r, 

NORTHERN PACIFIC R. R. CO. 

«HB b»* ,t «f. 
»» » *•. i Kf e "*• 'i •'* 

•£,50 per Acre and Upward, 
• *. j aceorSing to f , 

»at Quality flnd-locatiML' 

< J .** fe *» <s#» *-.» *. > 

<*# A 

IN THE UNITED41ATCS. , 

0Tll»p« and OicaMii free* -

JAMKttlOWttt, * 
y LaaiConu^hiiloMr, * 

St Pallor Mart 


