
Sullivan Lumber Co. 
DEALER IN 

L U M B E R  
Luth, hingles.  Mouldings,  Sash,  Doors,  
lil inds. cvcen-. ,  iSti i lding V'apch Fence Posts 

C O A L  
Lime, Cement. and Hard Wall Plaster 

Sisseton, South Dakota 

••• 
A Pleasant Place to spend the Idle Hoor 

WILL'S PLACE 

Best  Bil l iard and Pool Tables 
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CIGARS, TOBACCO, CONFECTIONERY 
and Soft Drinks 

WILL SVVEDLUND, Prop. 
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ALL TIRED OUT 

Hundreds More in Sis-- ton in tin-
Same Plight 

Tired all thy time; 
Weary and warn out night, and 

day. 
Back aclics; head acjies; 

Your kidneys are pvobably 
weakened. 

You should help them in their 
work. 

Let a Sisseton citizen tell you 
how. 
Mrs. Charles Sanfond, Maiin St., 
Sisseton, S. D., says: '' For a year 
or two I was troubled by a tired, 
worn-out feeling. I could not 
«et well and on getting up in 
the morning, hardly had strength 
enough to move. I felt nervous 
and was miserable in every way. 
One day I happened to read about 
Doan's Kidney Pills and got a 
Box from the Palace Drug Store. 
They permanently cured me. You 
may continue to publish my for
mer testimonial." 

For sale by aill dealers. Price 
60 cents. Poster-Milburn Co., 
Buffalo, New York, sole agents 
for the United States. 

Remember the name—Doan 
and take mo other. 1 

Th Minneapolis Dollar-Hotel 
200 MODERN ROOMS 

Located In Heert of Busineee District 
$1.22 S I N G L E  R A T E  $1.L° 
It UROFLAN; MATE FOH TWO PERSONS *1.60 

COMPLETE SAFETY 
1 AUTOMATIC SPRINKLERS 

AND FIREPROOF CONSTRUCTION 
(meuii*Nce RECORDS SHOW NO IIVCB 
EVE* LOST II» A SPRINKLED BUILDING.)  "  

[VERY ROOM MAS HOT AND COID RUNNING 
WATER. »TEAM HEAT, GAS AND ELCCTIt lC 
LIGHTS. AND TILEFHONT SERVICE.  

SEVEN STOUT ANNEX IN CCNNrtTlor .  

Jerry's Diagnosis. 

Little Jerry Clanccy was invited 
to a church picnic, and as lie was a 
general favorite he was supplied 
generously wil.li  the good things 
that had been provided for the oc
casion. 

Later in 'he day one of >!,>-.1-, 
noticcd Jerry silting m an obscure 
part of the ground? and wearing 
an expression of'mu.-h unliappiness. 

"Why, Jerry, win t's the matter?" 
she asked kindly "Haven't y>'> 
had enotigh to ea.?" 

"Yes'm," said .he boy listlessly. 
'I've had enough. 1 feel as if 1 
didn't want all I've got."—Youth's 
Companion. 

Not Mueh Difference. 
Hoax—What Is the difference in time 

between New York and Paris? Joax-
Oh, I don't know. You can have pret
ty much of the same time in New 
York aa in Faris If you know how to 
go about it.—Philadelphia Record. 

He Knew Too Much. 
A curious Malayan legeud says that 

In olden times the waters surrounding 
Singapore were so infested with sword-
fisb as to make it. impossible for the 
fishermen to pursue their daily task. A 
boy advised the rajah to let down into 
the water freshly peeled stems of the 
banana plant, and, this being done, the 
fleh Imbedded their swords in the stems 
and were easily killed. The boy gen
in» was considered a danger to the 
throne, and he was executed lest he 
grow up and become a conspirator. 

OPPORTUNITIES. 
It is a maxim universally agreed 

upon dial nothing must be done too 
late and, again, that everything must 
be done at its proper season, while 
there is a third precept which re
minds us thai opportunities that are 
kit lie, lost forever and can never 
be regained.—Pley the Eider. 

WINNING* BUM. 
Mark Twain's Wooing of Lovely 

Olivia Langdon. 

NOT HELPED BY HIS FRIENDS. 

They Seemed to Agree That He Would 
Make About the Worst Husband on 
Record, but Miss Langdon's Father 

Took a Different View. 

In Harper's Magazine Albert Bige-
low Paine, the authorized biographer 
of Mark Twain, tells how the great 
humorist tirst met Olivia Langdon. 
who afterward became his wife. They 
met In New York. Young Charles 
Langdon. who had lieen on the voyage 
of the "Innocents." brought them to 
gether. 

"At the old St. Nicholas Hotel, which 
stood on the west side of Broadway 
between Spring and Broome streets, 
there were stopping at this time Jervi' 
Langdon. a wealthy coal dealer and 
mine owner of Elrnira; his son Charles 
and his daughter. Olivia, whose pic
tured face Samuel Clemens bad tirst 
seen in the bay of Smyrna one Sep
tember day. Young Langdon had lieen 
especially anxious to bring his dis
tinguished Quaker City friend and his 
own people together, and two days be
fore Christmas Samuel Clemens was 
invited to dine at the hotel. Be went 
very willingly. The lovely girl of the 
miniature which he bad first seen in 
her brother's stateroom had been often 
a part of Iiis waking dreams. Fcr the 
first time, now, tie looked npon its 
reality. Long afterward he said: 

" 'It is forty years ago. From that 
day to this shtr has never been out of 
my mind.' 

"His was not an unruffled courtship 
When at last be reached the point of 
proposing for the daughter of the 
house neither the daughter nor the 
household offered any noticeable en 
couragement tc, his suit. 

"There was only a provisional en
gagement at first Jervis Langdon sug 
gested. and Samuel Clemens agreed 
with him, that It was proper to know 
something of his past as well as of his 
present before the official parental 
sanction should be given. When Mr. 
Langdon inquired as to the names of 
persons of standing to whom he might 
write for credentials, Clemens pretty 
confidently gave him the name of the 
Rev. Mr. Stebbings and others of San 
Francisco, adding that he might write 
also to Joe Goodman if he wanted to. 
but that he had lied for Goodman a 
hundred times and that Goodman 
won Id lie for him if necessary, so his 
testimony would he of no value The 
letters to the clergy were written, and 
Mr. Langdon also wrote one o» Iiis 
own account . 

"Clemens was in Jacksonville. 111., 
at the end of March. 1S1.9, and In « let
ter to his publisher states that he will 
be in Elmira two days later and asks 
that proofs of the book be sent there. 
He arrived according to schedule, anx
ious to hear the reports that would 
make him. as the novels might say 
'the happiest or the most miserable r.r 
men.' Jervis Langdon bad a rather 
solemn look when they were alone to 
getber. Clemens asked: 

" 'You've beard from those gentle 
men out there?' 
" 'Yes, and from another gentleman 

1 wrote concerning you.' 
"'They don't appear to have been 

very enthusiastic from your manner." 
" 'Well, yes; some of tbem were.' 
" *1 suppose I may ask what particu

lar form their emotion took?' 
'"Ob. yes: yes. they agree unani

mously that you are a brilliant able 
man, a man with a future, and that 
you would nvii.t.- about the worst hus
band on U.' 

""'!i • applicant for favor had a for 
lurn look. 

" 'There's nothing very evasive about 
that,' he said. 

"There was a period of reflective si
lence. It was probably no more than 
a few seconds, but it seemed longer. 

14 'Haven't you any other friend that 
you suggest?' Langdon said. 
" 'Apparently none whose testimony 

would be valuable.' 
"Jervis Langdon held out his hand 

•You have at least one,' he said. I be 
lieve in you. I know you better than 
they do.' 

"And so came the crown ot happi
ness. The engagement of Samuel 
Langhonie Clemens and Olivia Lewis 
Langdon was ratified next day, Feb 
2.1869." 

Polo Is Ancient. 
Polo was played from the backs of 

horses in Persia during the tenth and 
eleventh centuries. At that time the 
Persians in a great contest, Iran versus 
Turan. found their match In the Turks, 
greatly to the disgust of King Afra 
slab. The Byzantine poet Nlxami sung 
of polo in the twelfth century. Then 
polo spread from Persia Into central 
Asia, India and Tibet In the sixteenth 
century, when the great Emperor Ak-
oar patronised it. In Japan the game 
Is at least 1,000 years old and la »til! 
popular under the name ot da kin. 

Temple offeneres. 
"Don't call Brooklyn the City of 

Churchee," says a globe trotter who la 
equally familiar with the'Hudson, the 
Rhine, the Ganges and the Nile. There 
is a city In India which is looked upon 
as "holy" by Buddhists and Brahmas 
which might dispute the title. Benares 
has about 2,000 temples, and In these 
and fixed in the narrow streets where 
the public is free to worship are about 
600.000 idols. According to Hindu be
lief, It. la the gate of paradise, to which 
all who dwell within its walla-enter Im
mediately. -New York Tribune. 

A Cowardly 
Schoolmaster 
Br ELEANOR l 'RASK 

WINDMILLS OF HOLLAND. 
Old Fashioned Methods Still Prevail 

In Operating Them. 

It is said that there are 10,000 
windmills m Holland. The number 
is said, however. to he less than it 
was lil'ty years ago, for the Dutch 

j have, in a measure, substituted 

When my husband got t i le1  gold fever,  
•way l iai-U in t in« seventies.  ami de-
clared l ie  would go tu Colorado,  al ter  
trying a long while to dissuade Ii im. I 
said. "Very well :  I ' i !  : ;o with you." He 
was might.v pleased i t  thai ,  for  I was 
so opposed lo Ii is  going that  he never 
dreamed lie would have me with him. 

When we got out  to Colorado and 
Jim went ruanilng about with his  pick 
1 went,  with him. though about Hie 
only t i l ing I could do for hiin was to 
cook ami inend Ii is  clothes.  We biv
ouacked must of  the l ime,  though oc
casionally we found a deserted l int ,  
half logs and half  earth.  Bui we didn' t  
l ike to stop ,r ,  any of l i tem, for there 
was generally i ie . irhy evidence of the 
fai lure of p.ospcciors in the shape of 
boles in i  l ie  ground.  

Up to a i-oriain point  we had the 
»*me luck as the diggers of these 
holes,  hut  at  last  one day while we 
were taking a noon rest  and Jim a 
nap.  seeing sonic veil  rock near by that  
looked as if  there might be gold In I t .  
I  took the pick and.  going to where i t  
was.  chipped off  a  hit  of  i t .  I t  looked 
so well  that  I awakened Jim. who 
the moment l ie  saw it  declared that  i t  
was nearly al l  gold.  

We worked the place for several  
days,  at  the end of which t ime i t  was 
decided that  I should go down lo Den
ver and see if  I  could get  any one to 
furnish the money to develop our l ind.  
I  f i l led a hag I carried with specimens,  
some of which were intended to pay 
my way. I lef t  J im with the claim, 
walked to the road where the stage 
passed and when i t  came along got 
aboard.  

The passengers had been told that  i t  
wouldn' t  l ie  safe to carry any valu
ables.  for  l  l ie  coach had been robbed 
nearly every day.  They were al l  very 
nervous and at  the least  sound were 
badly fr ightened.  There were a woman 
with a coarse voice and coarser fea
tures,  a couple of miners and a school
master .  The coarse woman said she 
didn' t ,  care how many road agents we 
would meet,  for  she hadn' t  anything 
to lose.  The schoolmaster  shrank hack 
in a  corner as though desirous of mak
ing himself  as  inconspicuous as possi  
ble.  l ie  was a small  sized man. out  
seemed lo me not to lack strength.  
The woman asked him what l ie would 
do if  he were at tacked,  and the ques
t ion seemed to throw him into a panic.  
Me trembled al l  over.  

The road agents stopped us.  sure 
enough. We beard a voice in advance 
of us say to the driver.  "Rein up.  Josh." 
and the coach came to a standsti l l .  I t  
was al l  so quiet  that  we could hardly 
believe we were held up.  But.  present
ly the door of the coach was thrown 
open and a man with a revolver in 
his  r ight  hand stood at  the opening 
As soon as l ie let  go the door with 
the other hand l ie took an addit ional  
revolver from his belt .  

"Step out .  please,  ladies and gents."  
he said in a tone so gentle thai  one 
would have supposed we had come in 
the cud of our journey.  The «wo min
ers got  out  f irst ,  then the woman. I 
saw a glaive pass between I l ie  robber 
and her that  made me believe i hey 
were fr iends.  As she passed l i im l ie 
asked.  "Anything worth having' . '  to 
which she replied.  "There 's  a man in 
there playln '  schoolmaster ,  l int  I sus 
pect  he 's  carryin '  funds for a  haul; . '  
As she said this  she threw off her wo 
man's  hat  and unbuttoned her dress,  
and i t  fel l  a t  her feet ,  revealing a he 
and not a  she.  

The only ones remaining in the coach 
were the schoolmaster and I, sitting, he 
on the front, 1 on the back seat. But 
while this was going on he crowded 
down under the middle seat. 

"Come out o' that," yelled the rob
ber, but the schoolmaster failed to 
obey, and the robber undertook to 
drag him out. To do this with a re
volver in each band was impossible. 
He put one weapon back in his belt 
and with the free hand reached in un 
der the scat and took the schoolmaster 
by the collar. While he was pulling 
him out I heard a sharp explosion and 
saw the robber fail back. But before 
1 had had time even to wonder what 
had happened 1 saw the schoolmaster 
jump like a tiger on to the man that 
had been playing woman and bear him 
to the ground. The miners, seeing a 
chance for victory, sprang to his assist
ance and held, his victim till he got a 
pair of bracelets on the fallen man's 
wrists. 

It turned out that the schoolmaster 
was a sheriff. The recent robberies 
had all been committed by two men. 
One traveled on the coach in various 
disguises in order to learn what val
uables were aboard the coach: the oth
er did the robbing. The sheriff had 
spotted the traveling partner and had 
gone as a passenger to break up their 
game, playing timid in order to lead 
his enemies into an ambush. 

The robber that had been killed was 
buried before we proceeded. His pal 
was taken on the coac#down to Den
ver. where he was tried for a highway
man and sent to prison for twenty 
years. As for the sheriff, he went back 
to where lie hud come from and con 
tinned his official duties as unostenta 
tionsly as if nothing bad happened 
But he received a large reward from 
the express company which was send 
lag treasure over the route. 

I had good tuck in Denver in the as
says -of. my lumps and succeeded in 
settinR capital to develop our claim. 
The result was "the Schoolmaster 
mine." I naming it from the hero of 
my journey 

our temper." 
Several years* lapsed. ond again 

Sehoelcher was a guest in Hugo's 
house. Conversation turned to civic 
courage and the like. "Well, my 

I dear Sehoelcher," Hugo said to his 
friend, "I must tell you something 

! 1 have had in my heart for years. 
|  In a critical moment of your life 

steam and other forms of power for j  you showed a weakness which griev-
the capricious wind. 

On I he eastern end of Long Is 
land there may he seen old wind
mills. The curious mav observe 
that there is a tiny windmill in 
many cases perched on the top op-
posite the ureal arms, a feature 
that suggests a pug dog's curled 
tail.  Those who have investigated 
the mechanism of the windmill 
know that the little windmill is the 
Yankee's method of automatically 
keeping the sails on the great arms 
always in the wind. As soon as the 
wind changes ii puts the small wheel 
in motion, and tit is qtiieklv rolls 
the lop of I l ie lower and the big 
wheel around until it again faces 
the wind. Then, being itself out of 
the wind, it stops. 

Whenever the wind changes in 
Holland hundreds of mill keepers 
come forth and laboriously turn the 
tops about by band. They may be 
seen pushing and straining on the 
galleries surrounding the towers 
midway bei ween the ground and the 
top or tugging at the spokes of a 
wheel on I he ground. 

Zaanland is especially the home 
of the windmill.  It l ies to the north 
and west of Amsterdam, and every 
town or village in this district be
gins or ends in "zaan.'' 

Zaandijk. according to one travel
er, perpetually reminds one of the 
old (piery. "l>o you see anything 
green!'" Kvcrvt hing in Zaandijk is 
green. Bridges, fences, doors, win
dows, walls, are green, ranging from 
the green of peas to that of apples. 
olives, grass, malachite, beryl, old 
bottles and verdigris. 

In a liule museum of this place 
there arc shown many models of 
windmills, among which is that of 
the lirsl windmill erected in Zaan-
dam. It siood in the water, and 
when il was desired lo turn the 
sails loward the wind the millet 
was obliged lo get into Iiis boat and, 
taking a line, low the whole struc
ture around tint ii it was in a work
ing position again. Later on the 
mill was set OP a POST and the whole 
turned about this as an axis, in the 
same manner that one revolve« 
bookshelves. Then another method 

ed me deeply. You will recollect 
that day when we. after the coup 
d'etat, left Paris and how I. while a 
regiment of infantry was passing 
by, at the sight of these killers of 
our liberty and in a rage, having no 
command over myself, shouted out, 
'Down with Caesar!' I still  have 
you before my eyes trembling with 
fear, catching bold o[ me by the 
lapel of my coat and forcing me 
down on the seat, so concerned you 
were for your precious life." 

A Chesterfield Retort. 

When Lord Chesterlield was in 
his last illness and his death was 
only a mailer of a few weeks, Iiis 
physician advise«! him lo go for an 
easy drive in his carriage, and he 
went out. As the eiptipage was pro
ceeding'slowly along it was met by 
a lady, who remarked pleasantly to 
the great invalid. "Ah. my lord. I 
am glad to see you able to drive 
out!" "I itm not driving out, mad
am," answered Chesterfield. -'l  am 
simply rehearsing my funeral." 

The First Steel Skyecraper. 
The lirst steel skeleton building ever 

erect«! was known as the Tower 
building and stood on lower Broad
way, New York city. When the archi
tect submitted the plans for it. to the 
building department in 1888 the mem
bers of the department were so pue-
z'ed that tlicy had to turn the whole 
matter over to n special board of ex
pert examiners. For the first time in 
the world a building had been design
ed in which the entire weight of walls 
and floors was supported by the steel 
skeleton, and the building laws con
tained no provision for such a struc
ture. But the experts accepted the 
plans, and the modern skyscraper waa 
bom. 

Importance of Little Belgium. 
Belgium is virtually the smallest In

dependent country In the world in 
point of size and yet stands eighth in 
a list of the wealth of nations and 
sixth in the total of her export and 
import trade. Belgium Is the commer
cial and industrial balance wheel of 
the trade of the world. With a slight
ly lower wage scale than prevails else
where, even in Germany, Belgium le 
able to shave prices just sufficiently 
to act as a check upon bids tor interna-

was devised. The entire edifice was I tional business. - A Belgium twenty 
irom the bottom like 
turret. Finally the 

modern type was 
of a cap holding the 

turned about 
a monitor's 
comparat ively 
adopted. Unit 
axle and sails with a cogwheel and 
spindle inside arid easily moved 
from below by a hand wheel or 
windlass to secure the proper front
age at will.— I larper's. 

Asking Too Much. 

"Is you ile S. I'.  C. A.?" asked 
the negro with his arm in a sling. 

"I i i  t i l  a member of the society," 
replied the earnest looking young 
man. 

''Well. I wants tu repo't my mule 
to you. I been arrested twice on j 
his account, an' I ain't g'inc to hah j 
no n'.o' words wif 'im." 

"Has anybody hurt him?" j 
"Xo, boss. But look at me. I 

has been Kicked, tromped on an' 
cussed in mule talk. If 1's got to 
be kind to dat. animal J wants some 
understand in' flat will compel reci
procity or, at de very leas', arbitra
tion."—Washington Star. 

times as great as it Is and preserving 
the same intensity of industrial life 
and purpose would dominate the trade 
of the world. — James Davenport 
Wbelpley in Century. 

Half Holidays. 
"No man ought to be asked to work 

more than eight hours a day," said 
the reformer. 

"Look here," replied Farmer Corn 
tossel. "Of course you're entitled to 
your opinion, but you mustn't come 
around us farmers in the busy season 
with a proposition to make every day 
a half holiday."—Washington Star. 
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CHANGED THE STORY. 
Hugo Got It Well Turned Around by 

the Third Time He Told It. 

Right after Napoleon lll .'s coup 
d'etat Victor Hugo and Schoelcher, 
a well known politician of that peri
od, fled together from Paris. A 
short time afterward, when Hugo 
met Schoelcher at his table in Brus
sels, the poet said: "Yes, my dear 
friend, you can boast of having once 
scared me very much. I had no 
doubt that we were done for." 
Turning to the other guests, he ex
plained : 

"We were on the way to the 
Northern railroad depot and were 
sitting silent and uneasy in the om
nibus, our hats drawn deep over our 
foreheads. Presently» regiment of 
infantry passed by with flying colors 
and resounding music. At the eight 
Schoelcher forgot all caution and,' 
leaning out of the window, shouted, 
'Down with Caesar!' Instantly I 
caught hold of him and closed his' 
mouth with my hand. One word 
more and we should have been done 
f°m" 

Two years later Schoelcher visit;-, 
ed his friend Hugo in Guernsey. At; 
dinner again the coup d'etat W#Q. 
discussed, and the poet called forO), 
recollections of times past. "Do you 
still recollect, Schoelcher," he asltri 
ed, "the day of our flight ? We real-' 
ly came off very lucky. But did^% 
we act like mad men, shouting 'Doifk,. 
with Caesar !' when that regiment 
was passing by? Of "course we were 
too inJiitnant to be able to keep 
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KEEPING 
the quality of 
your goods a 
secret is what 
you accom
plish when 
you don't ad
vertise them. 

You know they're 
best; so do a fcw 
others I But the 
general public—are 
they informed? Tell 
them! Don't keep 
it a dark secret. 

Let the Hght 
shine through 
the columns 
of this paper. 

:o»in* u-_ n, wi.Uj 


