
Around Town. 1 
i 

Mite society to-night at the hotel. 

Northern Pacific Preferred o5A—catch j 
on. 

Mr. Joseph Miller now gets his CO U R -

iicii at Lee. 

A. L. Bowden has the widest wagon 
that eyer you did see. 

John K. Olson left his subscription 
with the CouitiKJt to-day. 

Nels Ostlund is going to Valley City 
for the winter. 

Geo. L. Lenham made a living trip to 
Cooperstown, vV ednesday. 

A grand b'U :s under way for next 
Wednesday night. 

Charley Allen tomahawked himself 
in the head, Wednesday, but was at the 
mite society just the same. 

Hunter BI O F. stabled eighty hors- s 
last Wednesday night, beside their own 
stock. • 

The election of John Ilogenson, of 
Romness, as county commissioner gives 
general satisfaction. 

AVm. Ilowden completed threshing 
Wednesday, making $4,934.91 with one 

machine, in lifty-eight days. 

The genial Conductor Bryant favors 
us with a pitcher of line Vermont cider. 

One old settler is left who does not 
subscribe for his county paper. He is 
now invited to walk up, pay his $- and 
and receive the Farm, Stock & Home. 

Thursday night the United States 
mails were supposed to have arrived. 
What is common, the greater part of 
the Cour.iKU mail (all the exchanges) 
was carried 011 to Bismarck. Turn the 
rascals out. 

Jack Smith, who was so badly carved 
at the Dakota house, has been sent to 
St. Paul, by contribution among the 
boys. 

The blind girl's concert paid s TJ. J. 
II. MiiD'jnnott and Joseph Buchheit 
sold thirty tickets at SI per ticket. Miss 
IticKford sang nicely, and the audience 
.went home well pleased. Messrs. Allen 
and Enger assisted, with the violin and 
cornet. 

The Busy Bees' concert, at the Con
gregational church, was well patronized, 
and thoroughly enjoyable. There was, 
in the language of our devil, "a regular 
swarm of 'em." The singing,dialogues, 
etc., all showed natural talent, and the 
careful supervision of a competent in
structor. 

A very pleasant little ftoircc dam nilr, 
at the Palace, Tuesday euening. About 
a dozen couples enjoyed themselves un
til the "we sma'—"we sma'" three 
o clock A. M. Landlord Bowden. 
with his usual courtly grace, saw that 
each guest was made happy. Messrs. 
L- B. Allen and Anton Enger furnished 
the music. 

Capt. Kidd, Central America; Buffalo 
••BUI. Upper Trail. C. A. Ridford, Far

go; S. (ioldthrile, Otlowa; H. C. il;nt. 
Fargo; Cap*., Burdick, Aueta; A. B. ] 
Richardson, F. B. Buck, J. (}. White, j 
11. Blow. Win. Saunders. II. MeQ ie.s-' 
tion, Ohio, at the hotel this week. 

England has declared war against 
Theebaw, the bloody king of Burma!) 
and has sent out an army of invasion. 
10,000 strong, and a fleet of gunboats 
Mandalay, the capital, will be shelled at 
once. Burmali has a population of 
4.000,001), and its wealth is in its teak 
torests, for ship building. The cause 
of the war is an unjust tax levied by 
Theebaw upon an English corporation. 
The haste in which England makes war 
is ill an inverse ratio to the powerjof the 
enemy. She will stand a good deal of 
"pass" from one of her size. 

Sam Jones says that he wouldn't 
wipe his feet 011 a professional base ball 
player. We wouldn't either. Sam. 
Take for instance a pitcher who weighs 
about 170 pounds, well proportioned and 
who has a dynamite delivery; one of the 
last things we would think of doing 
would be to wipe our feet on him. Some 
men who take an interest in profess 
ional base ball players and who have no 
respect for themselves would tip him 
over and use his coin for a scraper ;»id 
scrub their feet around 011 his stomach 
and otherwise associate with him, but 
we wouldn't. We would much prefer 
to go in the house with our feet not quite 
so clean, and work the mud off on the 
chair rounds and plavfullv shove our 
feet under the sofa while "the hostess 
was hanging up our hat.and polish them 
oft" 011 her Brussels carpet or poodle dou. 
— Ext die hie lis. I I, 

T H E  le b •:••;••;. 

Down from the lui'tliern ie.s the icebergs 
ciui'e, 

A f-Tiilolv ti-:iir> Mill'iis' il with splendors 
l.i'i'-' I't! 

Tieniei D  H I S  sliiipi ' S  r] p il Jnir to (lie s!<;lit, 
V i.li turrets, I ' O I I I I  s, tun. craw* till UI K S C . ' I I with 

11:1 UK*: 
Co'ri. iiliticring monsters which no man could 

nine. 
Impersonations of unearti.ly fore;?! 

As if bv instinct sura they keep their 
cou iso. 

Defiant.  s tern,  untouch'  <1 h.v r i f 's  claim 
For helpless hark, nor tearing niig-litiest 

licet. 
Hut. 'ncath the \vi>r of < laments they groan. 

Drip icy tenrs,  as I U I I M 'v  waters e. i t  
'iheir bides away, lly ru.iiiess winds they 

"re Inown 
Till cruel recks nrre>t their Wiinilcrinir l'ect; 

Or .vie<l. as proud siivnyth must:, to warmth 
ulonc. 

—Euyeiie Parsons. 

Girls, as You <>o Alon-r-

Come nil you fair youny housewives and lis
ten unto me 

(I mean those lucky ones who are from fer-
vanl-l><w'ri;ii;e I roc). 

And some I'dv.eo I'll give you In a simple 
litt ie soil'.'. 

With the dimple little chorus of—Girls, as you 
go nlottj.. 

Oh! as you co a'oni'. 
Leave everything where it should be, girls, as 

you go uiong. 

You take a fancy for a cake, late In the after-
IMM n. 

And flour, butter, fu«ar. c^gs and rni.k and 
howl iiiul i-poon. 

And other mcibsary aids, the kitchen table 
tlirony. 

Dcn't let ti.em stay, clear them away, girls, as 
you go a loii!.''. 

Oh! as you so nlonjr, 
Pnt ench one In etc in its right place, girls, as 

you go along. 

And then yru'll And how easily a great deal 
can be done. 

Without your being "tired to dcaih" at set
ting ot' the mti. 

And though, soim t ines. In spite of care, 
things seem to tin 11 out wronir, 

'Twill always pay to smooth the way, girls, as 
you go along. 

Oh! as von }ro along. 
Then never leave your work benind, girls, ns 

you go a,< n •. 
—Margaret E. tiiurc, in Good H- usekeeper. 

HIS WIFK'S J iC A LOUSY. 

Teachers Wanted. 
Two competent teachers wanted for 

Kixl Willow School township. Salary, 
$35 per month. Apply to Win. McCul-
loch, clerk, Jesse. 1). T. 

Teachers Wanted. 
Two school teachers, a male and a fe

male; wages S40 per month. Apply to 
John K. Olson, Clerk, Ottowa, ]). T. 

Fresh assortment of 
nails at Adams $ Glass'. 

"Well, no; I don't exactly dread the 
advent of my step mother-in-law as 
much as 1 might, because I don't be
lieve she is of the Jormidahle strong-
minded ty e; but I will confess that 1 
should be just ns well pleased, and per
haps a liilus more so, were I not look
ing forward to the felicity of welcom
ing her to my home for the lirst time 
lo-day." 

"For the first time, and you've been 
married two years, nud you effected 
your courtship while your intended 
wife was slopping with her grand- I 
mother, at d her stepmother was trav- ! 
eling in the east for health and diver- j 
sion? My son, you've nothing to com- j 
plain of. Heaven has been good to ! 
you. Ta, la!" i 

The two men separated, and Leon- |  
ard Koche walked slowly up town, had j 

the brougham brought around, and i 
then ran up to his wile's room to sug- ! 
gest that it was time .-he got ready to ! 
go and meet her mother. '  |  

Mrs. Kochu was in the sitting-room I 
with her baby on her lap. Sue did not i 
turn Iter head when Roche c.iiue in. j 

"Come, Bessie, niv love; give the , 
boy to his nurse. Let us, by ail means, |  
make a good impression on our mam-
ma-in-law to start with, liallo! What's 
the matter?" ! 

"Nothing," said Mrs. Bessie, with ! 
dignity, and proved the truth of her 
words by snatching tiie ehiid from its 
fatuef's anus and walking with statu-
line.ss to I he door. 

lief pi city eyelids were red and 
swollen, and her light hair twisted 
wiui a negligence wn.c.i showed a tem
porarily uiagnitieeni disregard of all 
tilings < a.tu.y at the back of her head. 

Sue was still in her pretty litun blue 
wrapper, and evidently Contemplated 
no c.iangc of dress. 

•G ioii Lord, what's up?" said Leon
ard, losing his temper, as a man might 
well do under the circumstances. "Has 
anything happuneu?••••Can't you speak 
to a HI; .ii? 

"Tnere is no necessity for explana
tion. '  remarked Bis.iie ii 'om tlic door, 
and vaniMicd, 

"Very wel"; when you come to your 
sense* perhaps you'll bci kind enough 
to tell me what has occurred. Mean
time, I 'm going to the >t.ation," Roche 
shouted after her, and he marched 
downstairs and out of the house. 

"Pleasant piece of business; and on 
top of this I 've irot to go and meet my 
mother-in-law!' '  

That lady wa< not at first apparent 
to his vision when he rusiicd in among 
the disc -urging passengers of the new
ly-arrived train. He was looking help
lessly about when there was a slight 
tap on his shoulder. 

"Kiss your mamma, mv son," said 
an auioirn-liaired lady in'the most ele
gant of seven* tailor-cut traveling-
dresses, and llochc found himself em
bracing Mrs. Drill".. 

••(rood Heavens!" lie gasped. 
Mrs. Oral.! laughed as she disposed 

herself and her maid and her eUects in 
the brougham. 

"Can't you get accustomed to meP" 
she said. 

"Well, to tell you the truth, you 
look so young, and so—so verv* charm
ing " 

"That I take away your breath? A 
mother-in-law in caps and spectacles 
would be more tkeorcli-ally correct, I 
suppose. But tnere arc uo woiuea in 
caps and spectacles any more, you 
know. There is no such thing as an 
old woman nowadays. The species is 
extinguished." 

"You will never grow old, anyway!" 
cried Leonard, admiringly. 

"1 hope not, indeed," Mrs, Orme re
marked with gravity. "And now, 
Bessie? How is she?" 

"You will see for yourself," observed 
the husband with rut ice nee. 

Mrs. Dnue did see for herself. 
"What is the matter, Buss?" she 

asked alter dianer, when Leonard had 

gone out. "Why are you sulking at 
your husband?" " 

"1 aiu not sulking," replied Bessie, 
staring with a lace that partook in 
equal parts of the lachrymose, the non
committal, and the dignified, at the 
bit ot infantine cambric and lace be
tween her lingers. 

"On, yes, 1 beg your pardon, you 
are," said her stepmother, serenely; 
"and it 's very unueeoining to your 
styie. A dark, statuesque woman 
sometimes looks like a handsome tiiun-
dcr-cloud when she is in a rage, there's 
some little dignity and ellect about it, 
anyway. BUL a lair creature of the 
angelic type, like yourself, should nev
er allow Herself to get angry, my Boss. 
It 's very unattractive." 

"I liave other things besides my per
sonal appearaucc to mink of," remark
ed Bessie with signilic nice. 

"Evidently. For your dress is not 
by any means as elaborate and becom
ing as it might he, my dear. I 'm sor
ry to sue you make sticii a mistake. I 
lived with your dear lather lifteen 
years, and I'm sure 1 never allowed 
him to see uie iu all that time in any
thing so littie fascinating as that dull 
drab." 

And Mrs. Orme's gaze took in her 
daughter's attire comprehensively, and 
then rested with m i. f approval upon 
her own laces, and velvet, ami the two 
small leet, in the daintiest of stockings 
and shoes, ensconced upon the em
broidered cushion. 

"if 1 can only hold my husband by 
employing such frivolous means as 
that," said Bessie witu scorn in her 
eyes, "I should think hi in little worth 
keeping atali!" 

And the injured wile gathered up 
her needlework and remarked that she 
was very tired, and had much to think 
of, and that if her stepmother would 
excusu her she woukt retire to her 
room. 

An hour later L otiard returned. 
"Where's Bess?" 
"Gone to her room," replied his 

mother-in-law, while her bright eves 
took in his hands. >me face, his line ath
letic pliys.qie, and the wnole over
flowing viui.ity nf nis personality. 

"To think oi a uoiiiau married to a 
mau of tiiat temper .in cot being lach
rymose an I orooping. and making Inm 
aggrieved scene.-! Wuat SIHICI-light
ed ness! That a stop-daughter o? mine 
should be such a silly little goose!" 

"Do you know, niainma-in-law, 1 
am prepared to fall iu love with yottP 
1 hope, you like inc. for I assure you I 
like von immensely," said Leouard, 
draw g up his chair. 

"Ye-, yes—you suit invery well," 
laughed Mrs. Onu.-. "We shall ; 'et 
on very snio'itiily together. But tell 
me what the trouble is between you 
and Bessie." 

"My dear lnani'U'i, that's just what 
I want you to tell me. 1 can't account 
for her acting iu this incomprehensible 
way." 

"You don't mean to sav you don't 
know what the cause is?" cried Mrs. 
Orme. 

".Not any more than that proverbial 
fellow iu the moon, und that's the 
truth." 

"Why, she's jealous, of course." 
"Jealous? Tuat's good! 1 haven't 

looked at a woman, that 1 know, since 
we've been married!" 

"I really believe you. 1 am not oft
en mistaken in my reading of men. 
("Nevertheless, there won't be the same 
lale to tell a year l'rotu now if Buss 
adopts this style of treatment." Mrs. 
Onne added within herscif.) Howev
er, that does not alter the fact. Bess 
is jealous. Ail the symptoms are there. 
It is as plain as the nose upon her 
pretty silly little face. Now, it 's 
lor you to iind out of whom she is jeal
ous." 

"I shouldn't lind out if I thought a 
month. It 's a preposterous whim. If 
you draw her out she may tell you, but 
as for me " 

"Well, I 'll do my best and report. 
But the gainiug her confidence mav 
not be so easy. Buss is rather inclined 
to disapprove of her mamma. She 
thinks me frivolous." 

"By Jove! I wish Bess were frivo
lous iu the same way," exclaimed Leon
ard with enthusiasm. 

As Mrs. Orme had foreseen, the op
eration of iuducing Mrs. Bessie to open 
her woes to a Inendiy ear did not 
prove an easy one. Bessie sulked and 
then L'onard sulked, and after making 
repeated efforts in every key of marital 
persuasion aud coercion to get at tue 
core of the grievance from whose ef
fects he sutt 'jie I, tne latter took to go-, 
ing out eveuings and adopting an air 
of general indifference which did not 
tend to make tne thorny path smooth
er. 

"All I get out of her when I ask her 
what the deuce is the matter, is 'You 

|  know,' and I'll be hanged if 1 do! It 
is the beastliest bore!" 

"Well, if you use tiiat sort of lan
guage," Mrs. Orme would interrupt, 
"I don't wonder you can't get her to 
relent. I 'm sure i 'd give you a wide 
berth, too." 

Nevertheless, Mrs. Orme was troub
led iu her mind. 

"Look here, Bessie," she said with 
decision one morning, "this thing must 
stop. Your whole happiness, foolish 
gin that you are, is being ruined, if 
yon can only see it. Don't you under
stand men, and Leonard in particu ar, 
better than that? It 's a pity 1 haun t 
the bringing up of you iuste'ad of your 
grandmother. 1 should have taught 
you one or two things you are griev
ously ignorant of. Keep on this way, 
and your nushand, in one year's time, 
Will be completely alienated, if you 
have anytniiig to say. speak out, silly 
child! D.>u't you sue mat you are us
ing your ueauty, too. grieving ;=nd j• .11-
ing away line this? And I'm perlee.iy 
convinced it 's ad for nothing." 

And liuail.v liussiu was prevailed I I J J-

WE DO NOT SCARE 
WORTH .A. CENT, 

But are selling the best goods money can buy at 

SQUARE, HONEST PRICES ! 
We keep no "leader" as a bait, not even Arbuck-

les's coffee; and don't advertise what we 
have not in stock, or purchased. 

We are Opening up this Week 

$2,000 worth of Ready-m ade Clothing. $3,000 wo. Ih 
Dry Goods and Notions; 50 Buffalo, ruon it nd 

dog coats; 25 lady's and misses ivrajit. * 

Thirty cases wool boots,arctics and foot u ( u 
Two car loads of Groceries. 

One car load oil, loO a nd 17o tes' 
One car load If in ter Aj.-; I i. 

One car fresh Pork. 10 cases of Arback!c\< Coffee. 
j We still pay Sand 5 cents over elevator rates for wheat, and will continue to do 

j so. as long as prices remain under 73 cents for Xo. 1 hard. 

Whidden Bros. 
ou to stale ner trou.j.u. it was simply 
tnis: 

She knew her husband was unfaith
ful. Sue knew he loved some other 
woman—>oiui! woman wuii gold-red 
hair—aud lual he liad met Jier tne pre
ceding slimmer when siie (the wife) 
was iu the country W'lii iiaoy. 

And now w.is sill- so sure ui this pre
cious sior> ? .Airs. O. inu peremp
torily. 

Sue had found a long ivd-gold hair 
in the p< i;i»ei •. oi one ot L •oiiaiM s sum-
IU U'-Cn.ii* wii'-n, a I '.'W w'eou.s Oeioiv. 
sue li .d ia\eii ins light efleci.s from 
their winter w:nter wrappings. 

"And is that the s'lin t tal of t"»ur 
proofs?" inquired Mrs. Onne. 

"it is tpiile sullicieut," said Bessie 
eold I v. 

Mrs. O.-in 'd'd as she had promised; 
she reported. 

"Are von sure von reun'moer iu» en-
isoiles in wnieii a i '"d gold-haired syren 
tigm-ed?" sii»a«ke I. 

"1 don't iviuemh r ev-n meeting a 
woman w.io au»weie I that description 
the entire sun in r," cried the hus
band. -\\ ii::t ii 'Tieet, nonsense! To 
make a wnole anpal ing tragedy out of 
one hail! C ut t B 's-ie neliuve me 
when 1 s;.y that 1 know no more how 
that hair came into my pocket than— 
than ihe eniid does? It 's as iikclv as 
not .oft '  s< ins cln d's head, anyway. 1 
am always playing with cnildrou." 

"No; it 's loo long, she says. 1 did 
not sue it; siie guards it as jealouslv 
as though it were a pearl of great price! 
But I'll beg, borrow, or steal it if 1 
can, to siie whether the sight of it mty 
not stimulate your memory." 

Mrs. Onne did not have to resort to 
any such desperate means as the last 
mentioned to get possession of Bessie's 
treasured object of torture. 

Possibly Leonard's wife was begin
ning to sin* under the burden of her 
long-maintained reticent resentment, 
and to yearn surreptitiously for any 
favorable explanation which the sup
positious delimpiet|t might haply be 
prewired to make. 

In any ease, tlie hair was forthcom
ing without much diilieulty. 

"It 's a totally unfamiliar-lookiug 
hair to me," said Leonard, scrutinizing 
tne shining strand upon its background 
of tissue-paper, where Bessie had. with 
a heroism that shrunk before nothing, 
carefully placed it, as though it were 
some rare insect; "absolute y unfamil
iar! 1 can't think of a woman 1 know 
who has hair of tiiat color. It is m >re 
like yours," he said with an irrepressi
ble laugh, turning to Mrs. O.m ;, "than 
anyone eise." 

ile took the long gold thread and de
posited it upon her fashionably-arrang
ed tresses. 

"1 cover saw such a milch!" he 
cried. 

Mrs. O.mo stared, suddenly threw 
her arm< up to her head, and stood 
transfixed. 

"L •onard," she ejaculated, "don't 
you rem inbur that i  sent you some 
of my hair iast stimm !r when I was ill, 
to nave you or Bessie take it to that cel
ebrated "clairvoyant?" 

Roche stood .speechless a unnwnt, 
and then both burst iulo laughter that 
echoed upstairs to Bessie's ears. 

"lteally, this is too good a joke!" 
Leonard was crying as the young wo
man entered tiie room. It was so good 
that he could not find breath to ex
plain it. Mrs. Orme relieved him of 
ihe ob.igation. 

"You see. my dear child, how very 
unnecessary ail that agony on your 
part was." she said when the two "wo
rn MI were alone a little later. "But I 
w.sii that wnat you might see still moro 
cieariy is that even if there had been 
any cause for rignteous alarm, you 
look altogether the wrong measures 
tor winning back your husband's er
rant fancy. What! Cry, and grow 
careless about one's dress, aud re-

proacli a in in with every wont an.i 
look a hnn.ired limes a d.\y! lleuveua! 
wuat a want of tact!" 

"If von will oniy stoj) witii m-, and 
give ill ! tlie benefit of your exuerien -e, 
I in ay learn better iu time." cried Bes
sie, whose face was once more wreath
ed in sm.les, and had grown live vears 
you iger in as m my hours. • !  reallv 
think you are a very clever woman, 
in:.mm i, and a very fascinating one, 
too, as Leonard says. Wny is not ev
ery lu.itjier-in-law iike unto tiioe? Bui, 
then, il is quite out of the proper or
der of things that you shotiid look so 
young, aud have such lovelv hair—do 
you know that? For a mo"iher-iu-law 
that is realiy not permitted." 

Iiitei-iiiirroMt Scenery. 

The scenery between Genoa and 
Pisa is very beautiful, lying along that 
lovely coast of the Mediterranean call
ed the Riviera di Lcrantc, but there 
are reasons why we shall not enjoy it 
as much as we would like. These rea
sons are eighty in niimuer, and consist 
of tunnels, some long and some short, 
and ail very unceremonious in the 
suddenness with which they cut oft' a 
view. As soon as we sight a queer 
old stone town, or a little village stir 
rounded by lemon groves, or a stretch 
of blue sea at tne foot of o'ive-covere i 
mountains, everything is instautlv ex
tinguished, and we sit in the dark; 
then there is another view which is ju^t 
as quickly cut oft', and so this amuse
ment goes on for the whole distance, 
which is only a little over a hundred 
miles. There is an old story, once 
told to a story-loving king, about an 
immense barn, tilled to the top with 
wheat, and a vast swarm of locusts. 
There was a little hoie iu the roof, and 
first one locust went in and took a 
grain of wheat, aud then another took 
a grain, and after that another one 
took a grain, and then another locust 
took auother grain, und then the next 
locust took a grain, and so on for ever 
so long; until the king jumped up in a 
passion and criod out: 

"Stop mat story! Take mv daugh
ter, aud marry her, and let us hear no 
more of those dreadful locusts." 

The tunnels on the road between 
Genoa and Pisa remind one very mucti 
of that locust story.—F/om "icrsun-
aJi/ Cunduc td,'' bj Frank II. . toclc-
lun, iu tit S\a'i /las jor Awjuti. 

^ 0.  ^ 

A Walking 1 cul>:itor. 

Wednesday nigiit a darky went into 
Greer & Fioyed's store a.ni look a M\ t 
011 a kit of mackerel near the l'toi.t 
door. 

After awhile Andy Fioyod thought 
he heard the chirp of a young chiekei.. 
He heard it several times, MI l preitv 
soou Arch Greer's pointer d .g hau h s 
attention attracted uy tiie 110.se. At -
er making a search for H I E  S O U M - O  

from wnich the noise ca»v.\ the do; 
came to a dead point in lr ut of ti.a 
darkv  on  the  mackere i - K i i .  

"Haven't you got a \omig chick> n 
about you?" asked Mr. F • ••,!. 

"No, sah; not'z i  knows ot," said 
the darky. 

But the chirp was heard aga.11, at.J 
this time there appe.ne 1 to be 1 o 
doubt auout the loc i i .y of the thin :  
that was doing th • cuirtrng. '1 Is 
darky saw that lie won'd have u 
"show up," so he w >; .1 ii,iv i, s 
breeches pocket tin 1 tiiew out an eg.,;. 

"Cuirp," went t e e 
"liress de L 'lW-i: it >iis aigg htiii.t 

got a young chicken in it! ' '  exclaim, d 
the darky in surpri* •• 

And sure enotij... i .1 ..i. The e . z 
had "pipped." ami i- i".:ue I out 'tie.t 
the darky was a re.. 1. . r \v king incu
bator, for he puileu 011. un-.-e pipped 
Cii'tlS. 

Henry Hooks took tiie eggs, and 
now has two yo . g chickens from 
UxKtsu—A'bany ('-•» •.) .iuv.r'.,scr. 


