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Wc offer One Hundred Dol
lars Reward for any ease of Ca= 
tarrh tjliat cannot bb cured by 
Hall's Catarrh Cure. 

F. J. Cheney- & Co., Toledo, 
We, the undersigned, haw 

known F. J. Cheney for the last 
fifteen years, and believe him 
perfectly honorable in all business 
träiiäactions and financially able 
1.0 carry out any obligations made 
by his firm. 

; National Hank of Commeiviv 
Toledo, 0. 

Hall's Catarrh Oure is taken 
internally, acting direptiy upon tli 
the Mood ^nd mucous ̂ su rfaces pf 
the system, Uejstfn^)! ials su.n I 
fifie. Price 75 cents per bottle. 
Sqfcdi by all druggists. 

Take Hall's Family Pills for 
constipation. » 

Advertising 
brings results. 

Grangers Business School 
Winter term begins Jan. 6th. 

A course with us mean« a good (  

position. Write for catalog.' 
Ortonville, Minn. 

House For Sale 
The Tasinta house about ! 

miles northeast of Sisseton 
14x22 ft. with addition 14x14, 
for sale, easy terms. 

>& Beck, Peeyer, S.'P. 

To Whom It May Concern 
Notice is hereby given that my 

wife, Alvina Prigun Tegeler, 
has left my bed and board with
out cause, and I will pay no debts 
she may contract from this date. 

Dated December 21. 1912. 
(27 29 p; Garret Tegeler. 

OVER 66 YEARS-
EXPERIENCE 

i Horses For Sale 
j A number of good horses 
• among which I have two which 
will make good family horses. 
Perfectly gentle, well broke, 
•single or double. 
(2'Jtf) Nels Johnson. 
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The Standard for news. 

Wanted—Earn i Salesman 
, weeklj 
jPay 
j time. No experience necessary. 
| Write for terms today. Sher* 

Leave orders at; man Nursery Company, Charles 

$25 
nursery stock 
AM or part of 

"W..' y 

(Zity.Ja. 

Perfectly good old papers for 
sale at this office. Big bunch for 
a nickel. 

TRÄÖE MARKS 
DESIGNS 

COFVlttotTl *c. 
Anyone «ending a «ketch and d«*cnntlon mrnr 

quickly aicertaln our opinion ?;«• whether i1' 
lnrentlon !• probably patentaM--'"-— •-
lions strictly conadeMtuTlUlDL. 
tent free. Oldest eeency for eecui 

Patent» taken through Menu 
fecial nottes. wit boot oaarte. In 
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Inneepolie Dollar-Hotel 
200 MODERN ROOMS 

Iscahi is Heart ef Bneiaeee District 
»la» SINGLE RATE $1s2* 
KWNOPLAN; am re* TWO Fensen» 6i.se 

Wl»»fl BATH AND TOI1CT EXTRA 
COMPLETE SAFETY 

AUTOMATIC SPRINKLERS 
AND riMMOor CONSTRUCTION 

(rasvMwcc ucamt SHOW HO LIVE* 
,.KVCN,MBT in A eraiMKitD eoitoma.) 
5™*V Moil HAS HOT AHb COLD MUMNINS 

WHttm, «TCAM • MEAT. «AS A»» ettCTAie 
UWT». ADO numONI SERVICE. 

•EVEN STORV ANNEX IN CONNECTION. 

15e LIEX 

SISSETON, JS. 1J>. 

ECK3S 
DRAY AND TRANSFER LINE 

UO KS A 

General Dray and Transfer 

t'urrnture and Piano Moving a Specialty 
Gardens Plowed and Harrowed. 

BEN ECK, Prop. 

MURRAY BROS. 

DRAY 1 TEAM WORK 
Phoni NO. 91. J 

SISSETON, •  S .  O.  

A Cabman's 
Experience 

Rv EDWIN BRiNSUZY ' 

Lands, Loans and 
INSURANCE 

«V* 

* 
'i, 

John Burns, taxk-ab driver, was mul 
uing behind the steering wheel of his 
vehicle on one of the principal street« 
of New York. It wits nearly midnight, 
and a fine sleet was falling about tiira. 

But John Burns was far more inter
ested in catching a uap than in looking 
upon the marvelous electric display. 
But soon lie heard his cab door open 
and shut and a mini's voice say: 

"Wake up!" 
John Burns turned and looked 

through the glass behind him upon the 
features of a very old inau. The only 
part of his apparel that was not cov
ered by his eloak was his hat. which 
struck the cabman as something re
markable. It was what is called bell 
crown, with » large curled brim and 
covered with a short fur. The chang
ing electric displays lighted the wear
er's face, showing a countenance not 
only old, but I here was an evil twinkle 
In the eye. 

"Northward." said the passenger. 
"On what street V" 
"The Bloomlngdale road." 
"The what V" 
"That one." The speaker pointed to 

Broadway. Cabby put on the power 
•nd, turning at the corner, entered 
that part of Broadway lying north of 
forty-second street and now the live
liest part of upper New York. After 
reaching a less crowded portion of the 
thorough fare he asked the old gen
tleman behind him just where he 
should take him and received orders 
to turn into One Hundred and Fortieth 
street. From that time the passenger 
kept, pointing out the way till lie pull
ed up before an old fashioned house 
situated among modern edifices. The 
"fare" opened the cab door and, sup
porting himself with a staff, tottered up 
the walk to the front door. 

From this point John Burns In tell
ing the story appears confused. lie 
doesn't remember whether the house 
was lighted or in darkness. He can't 
say that, lie saw the old tnnn go into 
the house. His Impression Is that 
there were no lights In the windows 
and if his fare went Inside he must 
have gone right in through the closed 
door. The only thing John Burns re
members distinctly is that the wind 
blew aside the ' man's cloak, which 
reached to his ankles rind exposed a 
pair of legs no bigger than those of a 
skeleton. I 

However this may be, the cabman,! 
who, it has been said, was in need of I 
rest, soon lx?gnit to doze In his seal. 
He was awakened by a blaze of light! 
coining through the doorway of tlie( 

house before which he was stopping 
and saw distinctly two persons there. 1 
The one was his passenger, the other i 
a lady. The latter was dressed very i 
much in the present mode of high 
waist, panniers and clinging skirts. 
The man who was bowing himself out 
nourished his bell crown hat, bowed 
very low and scraped excessively with 
his feet. After a number of such 
caperings. which made John Burns 
wonder, he came down the-.walk, turn
ing to throw a kiss to the lady who 
still stood in the doorway. Then the 
Illumination see mod to go out all of a 
sudden, and the passenger stepped Into 
the cab, closed the door and said: 

"Down the Ityoomingdale road." 
Having learned that the Blooming-

dale road meant Broadway, cabby ask
ed no questions, but motored south
ward. lie received no order to leave 
the thoroughfare or to go to any par
ticular place, so he drove on past the 
Junction at Broadway and Thirty-
third street and Madison and Union 
squares and thence straight south
ward through what is now lower 
Broadway. The life of the city grew 
less and less as lie proceeded till It 
became the midnight of a great city. 
It livened up as they passed the City 
Hall park, adjoining which most of 
the newspaper offices linger, but died 
out as they approached Trinity church. 
at the head of Wall street Burns was 
directed to turn into Rector street, 
bordering the churchyard on the south. 

"Stop!" said the stranger. 
John Burns drew up to the curb. 
"I am under deep obligations to you,* 

said the passenger iu a tone that 
sounded to John Burns very pompous. 
"You have taken me to call on my wife 
at her residence, and 1 am now going 
to pay a visit to a gentleman whom I 
v as reluctantly obliged to punish for 
some annoying remarks he made about 
me. Good evening." 

With a flourish of the bell crown bat. 
In lieu of a fare, the strange man 
seemed to flit up the side Of a stone 
wall, through an iron railing, and dis
appeared beneath a monument located 
but a few feet beyond the rail. 

Whether John Burns awoke from a 
dream or was so astonished that he 
didn't know whether he was asleep or 
awake he falls to fnake It appear. 
As to what be did the next day to 
clear up the matter he Is explicit He 
motored up to the dwelling where he 
had taken the stranger and asked of 
one passing who lived there. ' 

"Don't know." was the reply. "That's 
the Jumel house. She lived In the 
early part of the last century and aar-' 
rled Aaron Barr in his old age." ^ 

"Who was Aaron Burr?" 
"Former vice president of the tJntted 

States. He killed his political rival in I '' 
• duel." | ̂ „ £ 

from the Jumel house John Burns ' '• 
drove to Trinity ehulrth and, entwine' -v 
the churchyard, went to the moaaineet i 
Overlooking Rector street. On * 
•tone Is cut: 
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