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i If Ottawa 
Head Off ice ,  Ottawa* Ontario  

>- v, CAPITAL (paid up) $3,000,000. ' 
Rest and Undivided Profits $3,236,512. 

A General Banking Business 
Vour business  i s  invi ted 

SAVINGS DCP'T 
Interest a 1-
lowed on de 
posits of ($1.) 
and upwards 
and added to 
the account 4 
times a year. 

Emerson Branch.A-&£££*N 

OFFICIAL PAPER OF CITY 
AND COUNTY. 

MUM, «2.00 ZTKm JLSTXTO^C 

F. A. Wardwell. J'G. G. Thompson. 

* THOMPSON. 

• Official Directory 

C S Senators 'I H C Hansbrou'ffh 
'I IP J McCutnber 

C S Represen-j Tlios F Marshall 
tatives 'I A J Gronna 

Governor—John Burke 
Lieutenant Governor—R S Lewis 
'Secretary of State—Alfred Blaisdell 
State Treasurer—A Peterson' 
State Auditor—H°L Holmes 
Attorney General—T F McCue 
Railroad Com-j g 

' mlssiowrs jfimonWestby 
Supt of Pub Inst—W L Stockwell 
Com of Insurance—E C Cooper 
Com Aer>& Labor—\V C Gilbreath 

E Morgan 
J Fisk 
F Spalding 

•STATE SENATORS 
1st Dist—Judson LaMoure. Pembina 
2nd Disit—'F A Halliday. Urystal 

REPRESENTATIVES 

Ju tiger ef Supreme 
Court 

\v I 
i D  
1C • B 

1st District 
I W J W  
•{ Walter 
I Joseph 
" H K i  

Watts, Leroj 
" lfortf 
Mono, Neclie 
WeUord, Keclie 

i £ H Restameyer Cav'r 
2nd (District •< John Johnson, Gardar 

( C Ganssle, St Thomas 
ludce.7th Jud. Dist—W J Kneeshaw 

COUNTY OFFICIALS 
States Attorney—M Brynjolfson 
Cleek'of Court—Geo Peterson . 
Sheriff—Geo Roadhouse 
Auditor—Wm. W-Felson 
Treasurer—Elis Thorwaldson 
Register of Deeds—John F Gill , . 
Coynty Judge—H G Vick 
Supt of Schools—F >1 Sherarts 
Surveyor—F E Hebert 
Coroner—Dr W M Brown 
Public AdministratOr—T R Shaw 

'1st—F C My rick, Pembina 
2nd—S Sicrurdson, Gardar 
3rd—Adam Norton, Caval'r •County. 

>Coni'rs 4th—J N Horcran, Neche 
,5th—Wm Bitrwood.St Tho's 
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Night comes on slowly in these north
ern latitudes during these June days. 
The end of the ball game in the Park 
and the curfew come simultaneously. 
The younger ones troop homeward ac
cording to the parental behest and the 
fear of the city marshal, who though 
of the most good-natured has been con
verted into a veritable "bogi-man" by 
the fertile imaginations of the kids as
sisted by the tales of elder brotheis and 
sisters. But when at home they still 
have an hour's play in the twilight un
der the trees in the yard. Meanwhile 
these elder brethren and sisters abide on 
their way homeward to get an ice cream 
soda and theft, find the old fashioned 
way, the longest but pleasantest way, in 
couples, to the gate, and there linger 
and linger, for it is not yet dark, and 
they may linger with propriety, as long 
as the lingering light lasts. And the 
older ones, those that travelled the same 
long path homeward in the days of old, 
are tempted by the sweet pure air and 

- the twilight to also wander forth with 
linked arms, as of old, and in the 
twilight that is stealing yearly over 
their lives walk in the twilight of the 
declining day, while the happiness of 
age's fruition is greater than the joy. of 
their youthful anticipations, even 

' though the long day of their lives has 
brought its terrows as well as pleasures. 

In these late June days whotî he 
moon is full aw} joina her pale eastern 
light with th? aloyly ^nijig rays pf 
the #wt̂ nui 'ah3r, the young 'eyes taay 
rea&Wen uniil ten o'clock out doors, 
andhslf put nine'ii the be«i time oqthe 
Rckî fsmily, though the mites of 
humi|i»î  plaintively insist that It isn't 

stomach is heavy. And we again won 
der at the capacsity of a boy's stomach 
for ice cream—and perhaps wish that we 
again had a boy's stomach "just for 
to-night"—and vaguely and wishfully 
wonder if there is still any cream left in 
the bottom of that freezer. 

Ah, night is here. The herald comes. 
Not with the noise of trumpets but with 
a little ladder. We know of his coming 
long before he comes to our corner. The 
long row. of lights along the long street, 
which are twinkling like stars, go out 
one by one. First the farthest. We 
hardly miss it, it is so far away. A 
minute more, another and nearer. And 
so down the row he comes and at last we 
can see him as a dim shadow place his 
ladder for the last one, ours, and he 
climbs, and with an uplifted hand and 
a turn of the wrist, "He leaves the 
world to darkness and to me." Every 
night the lamplighter gives us this les
son of human life. Every night he 
shows us how' the days and years are 
being quenched from our lives—and we 
hardly heed the loss until death reaches 
the last lighted hour of life, and then— 
the darkness. But the fading of the 
lamp light of the night, in a few hours 
shall be forgotten in the glorious sun 
light of the morning of eternal day. 

We-wait and watch. We watch the 
lamplighter who is putting out the 
nearer lights that have lighted the 
walks of a loved one. It is a sad watch 
but in many ways full of comfort. His 
road has been long but easy. We know 
he has come to the end of his Journey. 
We cannot sorrow that he has so nearly 
arrived at his desired destination. 
The curfew rings, it is time for him to 
.go Home to his Father's Mansions, We* 
cannot sorrow for him, but we shall 
miss him, for we have walked with him 
for many years. He guided our baby 
steps—and now be is the child. Twi
light has indeed been long tat him and 
evening of his life has been the gradual 
change from the full rays of sunlight to 
the milder but effulgent glories of the 
golden moon. And so we watch, with 
sorrow—for ourself. In Heaven it will 
always be light—on earth he "has walk
ed in the light." The lights of the 
world are being quenched but the stars 
of Heajren shine on and on. 

Eleven o'clock and now the full dark-
Bess, though even still some semblance 
of sunset colors streak the western sky. 
Twelve o'clock and all is still. Even 
the winds rest at times like these. One 
o'clock and still the stillness—tout from 
some neighbor's coop comes the shrill 
voice of the cock, and then another and 
another, until the neighborhood seems 
full of Peter's accusers, whose 
accented by the quiet, ring out * 
crow thrice." > ... .v.v,,-

voices 
'ere we 

Two o'clock. Far, tar away we hear 
a muffled roar. For a moment we think 
of mighty winds, rushing Waterk or dis
tant thunder. What tt deep diapason 
of melody nature mains with even the 
most powerful and terrible sounds when 
hea>d at a distance. And again, how 
short the distance that we can hear 
nature's greatest sounds. The thunder 
that almost deafens us near-by is heard 
by no one a few miles away. Mian 
makes more noise thanius Maker. We 
could not- hear the thunder of the 
clouds at the distance that we hear the 
rumbling of the railway train which we 
know murt be miles and miles away. 
The treift knows no night as it speeds 
on its wfty over the rails. The one 
thought of its brain in the engine cab 
is on, on, on. The rumble grows louder 
aad louder, the train comes nearer and 
nearer. Itis yet , miles away, but in 
this jttillnesn of the night hours, the 
bopm of the whistie strikes oar ears and 
then the rumbling stop* and we know 
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every second taking on its passengers 
and dropping them off. The train has 
started again with its human load. Ob, 
the joys and sorrows represented there. 
The new born babe is snuggled to the 
breast of the young mother in $ie 
sleeping car and on the morrow she will 
lovingly lay it on the knee of the mother 
that nursed her when she was also a 
helpless bit of human flesh. But, away 
forward in the smoker is one who was 
once a babe like that so tenderly cared 
for by its proud young mother, who is 
also being cared for by one who sleeps 
not, and the man or what remains of a 
once man, wears hand-cuffs and on the 
morrow the sleepless officer will hand 
him over to the prison goal—and his 
future will be darkness without hope of 
light. . ' 

Perhaps a millionaire lies waking in 
his comfortable berth, his millions load
ing his hours of sleep, while a tramp 
away forward on the "blind baggage" 
snores as though his bed were down, 
and not the hard platform. In the 
emigrant cars are parents and children 
bound for the far north to make a home. 
Poor in purse but rich in energy, hope, 
health and children. Tired, sleepy and 
happy. Oh the joys and sorrows of it 
all and the trains speed away—to-night 
last night, to-morrow night, always dif
ferent people, but always the same 
hopes, fears, joys and sorrows. 

Volume XXIX of the Pioneer Ex
press is begun with this number. Last 
April the present proprietors celebrated 
their twentieth anniversary since taking 
possession of the paper. The one 
thought that comes to us at this time is 
the pleasant fact, that notwithstanding 
deaths, removals, and the many other 
vicissitudes of life, that still so very 
large number of names that were on the 
subscription list twenty years ago are 
still there. 

While we have welcomed during that 
time many hundreds of others to the 
Pioneer Express family, yet there is a 
warm feeling for the elder ones with 
whom and for whom we have labored so 
long. 

This particular anniversary comes to 
both the proprietors this week with the 
shadows of death hanging over loved 
ones. The paper goes on and must go 
on as usual, but with some imperfec
tions and omissions. We trust that our 
good friends will appreciate the difficul
ties of the week to us in our sorrows, as 
well as the fact that the national holi
day is also a disturbing factor. 

Over there in the east we can see a 
glow: faint to be sure but we know it to 
the harbinger of the day, and it is not 
yet 2:30 as the train man says. Broader 
and broader will grow the streak "until 
it glows into the blazing sun." Three 
o'clock and the light is enough for 
young eyes if they were awake, to begin 
to read the book laid down at ten last 
night. What is that? A twitter and 
chirp? It is the little wren who has 
his nest just at the door in the crotch of 
the tree, that we fastened there for him. 
It isn't much of a mansion. Just a tin 
can, covered with rough bark from the 
wood-pile, and tied on with wire, with a 
wee hole in one end so that bigger birds 
than he cannot enter. He or his de-
cendants have been living in that same 
house-for more than ten years -no**,- ex
cept that they take an excursion to the 
south every winter. But he comes to 
his front perch and says "good morning" 
to the world of birds. And then from 
tbe nests of-the robins'and the sparrows 
and the swallows and the cat-birds and 
the orioles and the cedar birds and the 
blackbirds and from many, many other 
bird homes come the twittering, singing 
calls, from nei ghbor to neighbor, from 
neighborhood to neighborhood, until the. 
air rings again and again with melodies nativ® 
of'these choristers of the temples of 
God, the arching trees of the groves.— 
Perhaps -"Beast and bird, have seen 
and heardr that which man knoweth 
not"—and these feathered choirs are 
but echoing the chorus of the "morning 
stars which sans; together." 

TRUE PATRIOTISM 

And then they go forth to their daily 
labors. These are not strikers for eight 
hour days. From four in the morning 
to nine at night they work for them
selves And their dear ones. Fifteen to 
sixteen hours daily labor with never a 
complaint, except when the weather is 
so bad that it interferes. No wonder 
North Dakota robins grow so fast and 
so fat. Eight hours for sleep and six
teen for eating ought to make things 
grow fast. And the wheat grows fast 
for the same reason. One hundred days 
will often ripen wheat from planting. 
But in that 100 days it has gained frpm 
three to five hours daily on its cousins 
growing in Oklahoma. Four hours a day 
for, one hundred days means almost 
ssventeen days more of daylight than 
Oklahoma and neighboring localities 
have in the same time. • ^ v ?''•'' 

Long after the birds have entered up
on their daily labors, the curling smokes 
of new made fires denote that -man, or 
more»probahiy woman, is astir and soon 
the world will wake for another day of 
joys, and hopes and sorrows and fears. 
Our watch for the night is over. We 
may rest; with the. dawning of a new 
day the patient hfs recived a hew 1« 
of life. May it niean the dawning of 
many more to hiin, as sweet and pure as 
this most beautiful of the "rare nights 
of June." 

"Afid the evening-^nd the morning 
were the first day."—The world began 

There are several kinds of patriots, 
and many varieties of patriotism. Boys 
and some kid men express their love of 
country with noise and fireworks. In 
many cases this is genuine, though per
haps a little childish—and is often a 
nuisance if not worse to other and more 
sane people. In war times men gave 
their lives and fortunes for theijr country 
and that is bravery indeed. But it 
is worth while to think that it is possi
ble for everybody to be patriotic on this 
anniversary and be the happier for the 
doing. Whatever anyone does to better 
the body politic is real patriotism. And 
when anyone benefits the individual he 
benefits the whole. 

The man who plants a tree is as cer
tainly patriotic as he who builds a college. 
The man who helps the poor and the 
suffering is a patriot as well as he, who 
speaks in the forums of the legislative 
bodies. The every day citizen who 
gives of his time and means to make 
the city or town in which he lives, bet 
ter and more beautiful is exercising one 
of the best attributes of patriotism. 
The man who by counsel and act and 
example keeps and assists in keeping 
the laws of the state and country is do
ing the same kind of duty as the soldier. 
It is patriotism to be a good neighbor. 
It is patriotic to just have a pleasa 
word for your town and for its people. 
Oh, yes, we may all celebrate and enjoy 
the celebration. God, home and our 

These are indisolubly con
nected. What ever is done for one 
for the others. Be patriotic. 

IniUFEEgi 
• 

* 

• 

• 

• 

t 

• 

• 

• 

» 

Wheat, Oats and Barley 
taken in exchange, or for 
cash, at heghest market 
prices 

FRANK FELDMAN, Prop. 
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jnrthe twilight of ol 
and then light—The shades oMeath ave 
thebegining of the , Creation.-  ̂
"And God saw the light th t̂ it was good, 
dad Qod divided the Ught tram the 
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a PEMBINA 

Building and Loan Association. 
;PEMBINA, N. D. 

loans money on good Pembina County 
real estate. Every borrower is a share-
holder and participate in the profits the 
same as the investor. Every dollar paid 
in pays part of the debt and ia also placed 
at interest for the benefit of the share
holders. From experience it is found that 
from 1.08 to 115 monthly payments pays the 
principal and interest on any sum borrow
ed. Monthly payments are SO cents per 
share and flper hundred of sum borrowed. 
No bonus. This form of borrowitur money 
is especially convenient andNpn>fitable to 
wage earners and salaried men who want 
to own their own homes. The monthly 
payments are less than rent, and this 
form of "rent" buys the home. 

8. 6. THOMPSON, 
PrisMiit. 

E. 0. BOOKER, 
Sicritirf. 

We have the coffee that takes well, 
KOSY-CUP AND GOOD-DRINK are in 
the lead, at 25 cts. 

SPECIAL 
A few white parasols for ladies and 

misses to close out. 85c at 65c—$1.50 

at $1.10—$1.75 at $1.30—$2.25 at 

$ 1 - 7 5  : : : : : : : : : : :  

Men's canvas shoes at $1.50 
Men's water-proof blucher 

oxford for warm weather 

wear $1.85 
You see that our prices on these are 

less than they are usually sold 

Did you see our Lace Curtains, 
special for bedrooms, 90 cts to $1.25 

We have the tea you want. A 
good 40 cent tea, in bulk—three lbs 
for one dollar. 

J O H N  H E N E M A N  

axxxxxxxxx) 
WE HAVE THE BEST 

YOU CAN'T BEAT US 

In the good, old book, it says to look 
On wine, when red, is a curse; 

But the taty-bug sage, in this modern 
age, J 

Sweats GREEN is a darn-sight 

o o 

worse. 

PARIS GREEN is scarce this year; 
don't wait until it's all gone,—get 
it now. 
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Come and get some of our 

I 

& 
r0-:'t PEMBINA, ;N. D.. tlffl 

to engagements lor the sea
son of 1807. Twenty pietos; Up-tc* 
(tftemiisic.. Under theleadershipol 

'LaMours Jr, 
pfctothemanai 

GEOD.FULL, 
Secretary. . 

For partieulan ap* 
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20 per cent off on shirtwaists. 
20 per cent off on Oxfo 
20 per cent off on Hate. 

Fancy Lawns, and silk sludowed rtripes 
; fancy Ginghams ior pretty ^ sumncr 

* dress. ^ ^ M 
Fresh line of groceries always on 

5  - s i t e  ^ 


