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The Decline of ‘\"hnmpeg.

From Correspondence of tke Baston Tran
script.

This is not a very jolly British city to
vislt just now, although bed and board
were ir such demand a year or eighteen
moenths ago that the owner of & canvas
teut twenty by sixty feet could retire to
the lake of Como for the remainder of
his life after & month’s rental from it.
But now all is changed: city lota that
golal as high as $1,400 a front foot are
held for an offer, and there is no one to
make it. The city has had its boom and
high fever; and relapse, coliapse in fact,
is upon the capital of the Province of
Manitoba, the first city of the great
Northwest. Within two years the rush
was 80 great from Upper Cazada that
there was not room in the cars nor in
the hotels of Winnipeg for the crowds.
Demand for anything soon begets sup-
ply, of course, and then more icisurely
brick buildings followed, and now 1t is
said the hotels in this city are as nu-
merous as churches in Rome, where the
learned reader of ‘‘Hare” and other
guide-books will remember, there are
churches, or, more accurately speaking,
a church, for every day in the year. Be
the number as it may, they are numer-
ous and varied in style, from ‘‘The
Queen’s,” which is very English in its
.muatr atmospheraand inthe solid silver
‘or_plated service on the tables, to the
lodging-houses, in imitation of the Eng-
lish, where for twopence one can geta
musty if nct nastv shake-down. “You
can live on & crust & dav in
Europe,” says Bayard Taylor,” but
bel’('mw four cents for a bed you can’t

_But Winnipeg, save in the name and
air of its prlnci{)al hotel, is not in any
mauner an English city. You don’t see
A *‘red coat”and the ‘‘bob”—the learned
traveler will remember that a London
policeman is called a “‘hob,” and he will
also remember that an English shilling
is called & bob—the ‘bob” 1n the huge
buffalo overcoat wil! tell you that he
came here from Wisconsin, I'he people
in the streets are Americans, and the
wares in the shops are Yankee. But
the heavy swell with the glass disc in
his left eye, tethered by a string to his
coat. is, of coursea Britisher. Heis
yawing unon one subject or another.
The ¢ty is American, and in the char-
acter or its houses you could imagine
yourzelf in Kansas or Minnesota.

The collapse has been ® gerious one,
but the bottom is not touched, and from
the mutterings one hears, it is not diffi-
cult to imagine that the mother country
may have a refractory South Carolina
on her hands in the near future; that,
in fact, there mav be a seceding state
from the Dominion of Canada. Then
the precedents of aidand comfortand re-
b': rams will arise to disturb the Brit-
isher. \

\o .
THE **DUDE.”

A Stndy of His Development.

Dude is said to be originally a London
mus.c-hall term, but it has been trans-
planted here, and its constant use shows
that it is, for some reason, well fitted to
take a permanent place in the vocabu-
iary of fashion. Many of our readers
may not know what a dude is, and some
of them, perhaps, do not suspect his ex-
istence. The allusions to him in the
press are of that sort which seems to im-
Ply contempt—as in the case ofthe story

yearing evident marks cf “reportorial”
invention, of a-dude pursucd un» Fifth
Avenue by a cat—and vet are, at the
same time, obscure. We shall, there-
{ore, to guard against all misconceptions
and suspicion of unfairness, describe
what we understand a dude tobe. A
dude. then, is a young man, not over
twenty-five, who may be seen on Fifth
Avenue between the hours of three
and gix, and may be recognized
by the following distinguishing marks
and signs. Ile is dressed in clothes
which are not calculated to attract much
attention, because they arve fashionable
without being ostentatious. It iy, infact,
only to the close observer that the
completeness and care of the costume of
the dude reveals itself. His trousersare
very tight; his shirt-collar, which must
be clerical in its cut, encircles his neck
80 as to sugzest that a sudden movement
of the head in any direction will cause
pain; he wears a tall black hat, pointed
shoes, and a cane, (not a *‘stick,”) which
should, we believe, properly have a sil-
ver handle, i8 carried by hun under his
right arm, projecting forward atan acute
angle, somewhat in the manrer that a
sword is carried by a general at review,
but with a civilian mildness that never
suggests a military origin for the custom.

When the dude takes off his hat, or

when he is seen in the evening at the

theatre, it appears that he parts his hair
in the middie and ‘“‘bangs” it. Taere i
believed to be a difference of opinion
among dudes as to whether they ought

:9 wear white guiters.—New York Na-

ion,

Hard Place to Save Sinners.

The New York Times states thsta
tall man, with a reddish deard, s black
slouch hat, and a blue military coat, took
his stand inNassau street, near the cor-
ner of Wall street and waved his hands
excitedly, about 3 o’clock the other after-
noon, In less than two minutes at least
fifty mer and boys were grouped around
him. He leaned against an iron railing
and returned the curious gazes of fifty
pair of eves withfja vacant stare. Soona
policeman sauntered along, and, poking
the stranger with the end of his club,
said: “Wot's the matter?” “I have
come to save sinnres,” answered the
man, with a gladsome emile. *“Well, you
can't have no sinners down here,” re
sponded the officer of the law; ‘“move
on!” The stranger took the oflicer’s
word for it, and with a sigh moved on.”
Tfthe policeman intended to convey the
idea that there are no sinners in Wall
street he would seem to have made a
great mistake; if, however, he intended
to imply that the attempt to save the
average broker would be useless, he
would seem to have manifested an in-
tc:llig:l:,ee that is rare among New York
“**cobs.

' A Brave Captain Who Sald “Aw"
and ‘*‘Assuah.”’

“] got badly left in forminga hasty
opinion of the lad-de-dah captain of an
English iron:lad,” said Capt. Ormiston,
of the British steamer Effective. “Dur-
ing the recent war in Egvpt I took out
supplies to Alexandria, and after dis-
charging received orders to go to Ber-
wickport for a charter. I knew nothing
of the place, and finally concluded toap-
ply tothe captain to the iron-clad In-
vincible, that lay close alongside of us,
as a last chance. I pulled up to the gang-
way and made my way up to the bridge,
where I found a little” light-haired man
trotttng up and down. His hat was cock-
ed rougishly on the gide of his head; he
wore long side-whiskers, and an eye-
rlass dangled from a goid chain about
18 neck., As I nrpromehe(l he halted
suddenly, whirled about on one fcot,
screwed his eye-glass into his eye and,
in a sweet little piping voice, sni({:

“My deah fellah, what can aw do faw
vou?” He cut such a figure that I was
tempted to laugh in his face, but, con-
trolling wmyself, 1 stated my errand.
Immediately the little man had all the
guartermasters running to find his sub-
officers, and in a jiffy they returned and,
touching their caps, they began to re-

ort that Mr. A. was ashore on liberty,

r. B. had gone to Cairo, and that Mr.
C. was away in the first cutter-—and so
on. lle then turned to me and rubbing
his hands, eaid: ‘‘My deah fellah, Ber-
wickport i8 a very fine place, aw assuah
Y;‘)u: _you will find no trouble in get-

g in; aw was there once me-
gelf. Thinks I, what an ass this man
is, and touching my Lat I was about to
go, when a big, bluff, sailor-looking of-
ficer appeared and informed the captain
that there was no chart of the British
north coast avoard the ship. Thanking
the captain for lus trouble, I went over
the side and pulled aboard my own ship.

“No doubt you would have agreed
with me that the captain was no sailor
and a fool beside, but you wonld have
been mistaken and perplexed as I was.
Tne next night the Invincible went
out to sea, witn a man in the chains
heaving the lead. Of a sudden the
breast-strap parted and away went the
man overboard. The sime little cap
tain was on the bridge. Instantly the
foppish airs were gone and the true
satlor appeared. Pulling the belis he
stopped the vessel and just as he stood.
ollskinsand]all on,went over board to res-
cue his man. One of his lientenants and
quartermaster jumped overboard to as-
sist their commander, Instantly all was
in an uproar. All hands were on deck.
All the boats were lowered and the
four men in a few minutes were safe on
hourd the Invincible. The leadsman
was entansled in the line and would cer-
tainly have drowned hut for the prompt
assistance of the captain, In addition,
this was the fourth man that same oflicer
had rescued from drowning. His crew
sworc by him. Ie was a peer of the
realm, and a better officer does not walk
the deck of an Eng'ish ship to-day. No
gentlemen,tyon can’t always tell the man
’?‘y the cut of his jib.”—Philadelphia

imes,

Capturing the Czar.
Minister Hunt and his family reen
tered their trim litt'e home on Rhode
Isiand avenue and went to St. Peters-

burg. The story goes that Hunt’s first
few months at the court of the Czar
made himn bomesick. Everbodv was
wonderfully polite to him—almost as
polite as himself, in fact; but he didn’t
seem to get on. Perhapsit was his own
frigidity, intensified by the Russian at-
mosphere. At any rate, our minister
couldn’t get into confidential relations
with anyhody, and the story goes that
it fretted him. He was growing thin
and pale, when, one bright morning,
he received a cablegram from New Or-
leans informing him that Don .ose
Doningo, a rich tobacco importer whe
had been his client and friend, had died
leaving him his entire estatc. Hunts
heart leaped for jov. Not because he
was to receive a legacy in moncy or
Jands, although he knew very well the
importance of such an addition to his
slender fortune; but because he remem-
bered Domingo’s wine cellar and some
particular wines that slumbered in ite
recesses. The Czar loves rare old wines
and so do all the Russians. Minister
Hunt recalled golden days at the dead
Senor’s house, when he had seen onthe
table wines that were more than a cen-
tury old. !le smiled all over as he
thought of the sherry made on Don Do-
mingo’s ancestral estate in Spain, which
he had brought with him when he was
exiled for his adherence to the kreten-
der; sherry fifteen vears old, mahogany
colored; sherry fifty vears old, pa'e and
clear as amber, and with a bouquet that
filled the room with romance and poetry.
Then he sat down at his dcsk and re-
plied to the cablegram in some such
terms as these: *‘Send me a cask of Do-
mingo’s 100-vear-old sherr{.” Then he
waited smilingly. Presently the sherry
arrived and wasbottled. Then the Min-
ister gave one of the nicest dinner ever

iven in St. Petersburg. He got the

est wines he could, and he got
together a number of prominent
dignitaries, including some  of

the cronies of the Czar.” At the proper
moment be made the guests acquainted
with Don Jose's century sherry. They
were preceptibly pleased. They were
kind enougﬁ to compliment. Oneofthe
cronies remarked half auiibly that the
Czar must hear of this. When the Czar
had heard of it, and had expressed or
intimated a half desire to hear more-of
it, Minister Hunt contrived to get a bot-
tle of it to him in a very plessing way
It was not long before the Czar gave the
Minister a snecial audience and the lat-
ter ?uu the pleasure of receiving grace-
ful compliments on his ability as a con-
noisseur. His Magnificence was kind
enough to ask balf facetiously whether
the world held any more of that won-
derful wine. And thenthe conversation
drifted to other matters, and every min-
ute the Minister got nearer to the Czar.
The Czar has tasted the century sherry
since and our relations with Russin
continue to be of a character that is wu-
tually satisfactory.—Philadelphia Re-
cord.
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Five thousand persons are said to have

died from fever in Sonora and Siaalca,
New Mexico.
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Truth is Mighty and Must Prevai

[s a good old maxim, but no more reliable than the 'oft re- Sl
peated verdict of visitors that ' |

COOPERSTOWN, DAKOTA,

is the Queen City of a magnificent county and the most
beautifully located of the many new and prosperous places
of North Dakota., It is the

Permanent County Seat of Griggs County,
and, though only a few months old, already has a repre- :
sentation in nearly every branch of business and eachynan ™~
enjoying a profitable trade. Plenty of room for more bus-!
iness houses, mechanies or professional men, Cooperstown ',
is not only the

i
|
‘

but is also Headquarters thereof.  In short, the place is, by i
virtue of 1ts situation § !
The Central City of the Central County of North Dakota.

P —

THE GEOGRAPHICAL CENTER ! THE COMMERCIAL CENTER !

THE FINANCIAL CENTER! THE RAILROAD CENTER !
and the outfitting point of settlers for fifty miles to e
North and West. The energetie spirit of Cooperstown’s cit-
izens, who in most cases have not yet reached the meridan i«
of life, thesingleness of purpose and unity of action in push-  «
g her interests, have resulted in giving her an envious
reputation for business thrift even this early in her history, !

CGCGRIGGS COUNTY
is the acknowledged Eden for settlers and home-seekers. Jts ;Y.
soil is unsurpassed; its drainage the very best; its elimgte;” i
salubrious, and its railway advantages par-excellent. -
lic land in the county is becoming searcer every day, yet  * |
there are still thousands of opportunities for the landids - !{-
to get homes, | { |

GREAT STRIDES |

toward Metropolitan - comforts have been made in Coopa
town and the wandering head of the weary traveler ¢
here find rest and entertaimment at an

BEAUTIFUL AND FLEGANTLY APPOINTED HOTEL,

erected at a cost of 2800, The man who beeomes a cit-* '
izen of Griges county’s thrifty ecapital ean have, without | |
price or waiting, the advantages of |

GOOD SCHOOLS AND SPLENDID SOCIETY. U

The rapidly growing embryonie city of Cooperstown is
surrounded on all sides by the very richest lands in North
Dakota,  Cooperstown, situated as it is il} the very heart of
a new and fertile region, must boom to keep pace with the « 1,

UNPARALELLED RAPID DEVELOPMENT

of the surrounding, country,  When you stop and consider
the facts you will realize the advantages this new town
enjoys. It being the terminus of a railroad, the entire
country makes it a

UNIVERSAL TRADING POINT, i
a fact demonstrated by the merchants already established
and enjoying big trades. Cooperstown is not an experi- -
ment but is built on the solid rock of commercial indus- -
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try. Sonnd investments can be made in Cooperstown dty
property or Griggs county farm lands by applying to the | l‘/

COOPER TOWNSITE CO., Cooperstown, D. T ) |
Or J. M. BURRELL, Sarborn, D. T. .

Plats Aant on Requ”yt. Unifurm Pgices to All




