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Around Town. ‘. The T b rgs. gonel?uti) “l\»""'h'v are you sulking at
i TR e our husband?
Mite sociely to-night at the hotel. i Down from tlie nerthern to.s the icebergs )

Northern Pacific Preferved 553—cateh ;
on.

Mr. Joseph Miller now gets his COUR-
IER at Lee.

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

Jolin K. Olson left his subseription
with the Counrien to-day.

Nels Ostlund is going to  Valley City
for the winter.

Geo. L. Lenham made a flying trip to
Cooperstown, Wednesday.

A grand holl is
Wednesday night.

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

ITunter Bros. stabled eighty hors:s
last Wednesday night, beside their own
stock.

The election of Johm ITogenson, of
Romness, as county commissioner gives
general satisfaction.

Wm. IHowden completed threshing
Wednesday, making $4,934.91 with one
machine, in fifty-eight days.

The genial Conductor Bryant favors
us with a pitclier of fine Vermont cider.

One cold settler is left who does not
subseribe for his county paper. He is
now invited to walk up, pav his 2 and
and receive the Farm, Stock & Iome.

Thursday night the United States
mails were supposed to have arrived.
What 18 common, the greater part of
the Courier mail (all the exchanges)
was carried on to Bismarck. Turn the
rascals out.

under way for next

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

The blind girl’s concart paid =5, J.
II. MeDermott and Joseph Buchheit
sold thirty tickets at $1 per ticket. Miss
Rickford sang nicely, and the andience
went home well pleased. Messrs. Allen
and Eunger assisted, with the violin and
cornet.

The Busy Bees' concert, at the Con- |
gregational church. was well patronized. |
and thoroughly enjoyabie. ‘T'here was,
in the langunage of our devil, **a regular
swarm of ‘em.” Thesinging,dialogues.
ete., all showed natural talent. and the

;arveful supervision of a competent in-
structor.

A very pleasant little soiree dans wte,
at the Palace, 'uesday euening. About
a dozen couples enjoved themselves un-
til the “*we sma’—-:>we sma’” three
oclock A. M. Landlord  DBowden. |
with his usnal courtly grace, saw that i
each guest was made happy. Messrs. |
L. B. Allen and Anton Enger furnished |
the musie. ]'

Capt. Kidd, Central America; Bulfalo
BIAL Upper Trail. C. AL Radford, l“al!‘-‘
w0 8. Goldthrite, Ottowa; R. €. Hoyt. |
Fargo; Cupt, Burdick, Aneta: A. 1.1
Richavdson, F. B. Buck, J. . \White, !
R. Blow. Wm. Saunders. II. MeQues- !
tion, Ohio, at the hotel this week.

England bas declared war azainst
Theebaw, the bloody king of Burmah
and has sent oat an army of invasion.
15,000 strong, and a fleet of gunboats |
Mandalay, the capital, will be shelled at ‘
once, Burmah has a population of
4000000, and its wealth isin its teak |
torests, for ship building. The CAuse |
of the waris an unjust tax levied by |
‘Theebaw upon an English corporation.
The haste in which England makes wai
is in an inverse ratio to the powerjof the |
cnemy. She will stand a good deal of
*sass’ from one of her size.

Sam Jones says that he wouldn't
wipe his feet on a professional base ball
player. We wouldn’t  either. Sam.
Take for instane2 a pitcher who weighs
about 170 pounds. well nroportioned and ‘
wlio hias 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 wounld tip him
over and use his cnin for a scraper and
scrub their feet around on his stomach
and otherwise associate with him, but
we wouldnt. ' We wounld much prefer
to go in the house with onr feet not quite
80 clean, and work the mud off on tle

chair rounds and playfully shove our
feet under the sofa while "the hostess
was hanging up our hat.and polish them
off on her Brussels earpet or poodls dog.
— Extelleine B! 1,

Teachers Wanted,

Two competent teachers wanted for
Red Wallow School  township. Salary,
$35 per mouth.  Apply to Wm. McCul-
loch, elerk, Jesse. D. T,

—————t——
Teachers Wanted.

Two school teachers, a male and a fe-
male; wages $10 per month, Apply to
Joln K. Olson, Clerk, Ottowa, D, T.

— O

Fresh assortment of

i mother-in-law in caps

nuils at Adams & Glass’,

cane, ! ) i
A statelv train suffused  with splendors
| NI

wieh! s
Trenier d s shapes epp ol ing to the sight,
Wich turrets, domes, b crags all Kissed with

ne;
Cold, slittering monsters Which no man could
i ¢,

Impersonations of uncartily fores!

As if by
couse,
Deflant, stern, untoueh: d by pitye’s einim
For helpless bark, nor fearmg mightiest
flect,
But, 'nenth the wor of cloments they groan,
Drip iey toers, as angrey witers et
Their sides away., By ruhliess winds they
re hiown
Tiil eruel reeks avvest their wandering foet:
Or yie d, as preud sirength must, to warmth
wione,

instinet sure they keep their

—Eugene Parsons,
* -
1 Go Along.

— ——
Girls, as Y

Come all you fair young houscwives and lis-
ten unto me

(I mean those lucky ones who are from ger-
vani-bordage !rec),

And rome ndv.ce 1'll give you in a simple
littie sonv,

With the &impiclittie chorus of—Girls, as you
go alony .,

Oh! ag you go a'oner,

Leave everythinge where it should be, girls, a3

you go aiong.

You take a funcy fora cake, late in the after-
noeon,

And flour, butter, fugar, e-.gs and mik and
bowl and spoon,

And other neecsaury aids, thie kitchen table
throng.

Dcn't let ti.em stay, clear them away, gir's, as
you go ulong.

Oh! as yon o nlong,
Pnt cach one b: ek in 18 right place, girls, as
You go ulong.

And then veu'll find how easily a great deal
can be done,

Without your being *tired to death’” at set-
ting of the run,

And though, sumdct'mes, in spite of care,
things sccm to tuin cut wrong,

'"Twill always pay to smooth the way, girls, ns
you go aiong.

Oh! as you go along,

Then never ieave your work beaind, girls, as

YOu gonen -,

=Margaret E.tinve, in Good H' usckeeper.
G 3 U - D T, DA RART R OG-,

HIS WIFE'S J cALOUSY.

“Well, no; I don't exactly dread the
advent of my step mother-in-law  as
much as I mizht, beenuse 1 don’t be-
lieve she is of the hrormidable strong-
minded 1y e: but I will eonfess that 1
should be just as well pleased, and per-
haps a littie more so, were I not look-
ing forward to the felicity of welcom-
ing her to my home for the first time l
to-day." -

*For the first time, and you've been
married two years, and you effected
your courtship wuile your ietended |
wife was stopping  with ner grand- |
mother, ard her stepmother was trav-
eling in the east for health and  diver-

sion? My son, you've nothing to com- |
plain of.  Heaven has been good 1o
you. ‘T, tal” |

The two men separated, and Leon- |
ard Roche walked slowly up town, had |
the brougham brought around, and |
then ran up to his wile's room to sug-
gest that it was time ~he got ready Lo
go and meet her mother.,

Mrs. Roche was in the sitting-room
with her baby ou Ler lap.  Sae did not
turn her head when Roche came in.

*Come, Bessie, my love; give the
boy to his nurse. Let us, by all means,
m:ke i good impression on our mam-
ma-in-law to start with, Hallo! What's
the matter?”’

*+Nothing,"” said Mrs. Bessie, with
dignity, and proved the truth of her

i words by snatehing the ehiid from its

fatner's arms amd walking with state-
liness 1o the door.

Her preity eyelids were red and
swollen, and her lizht haic twisted
Wilh & seslhigence whiea showed a teme-
porariy iagniticent disregard of all

things cactaiy at the back of her head. |}

Sue was stidl i ner pretty limp  blue
wranper, and evidenty cuntempluted |
no c.aange of dress. i

*Good Lord, what's up?'? said Leon-
ard, sosing his temper, a3 a8 man might |
well do under the eirecmstanees. **Has |
anything happenca?- Can't you speak
to it n?’

*Tucre is no neeessity for explana-
tion.”" remaraed Bossic irom tne door, |
and vanisned,

“Very wel'; when vou come to vour |
sensee perhaps you'll be Kind enough |
to tell mo what has occurred.  Mean- |
time, I'm going to the station,” Roche |
shouted after her, and he marched |
downstairs and out of the Louse.

*Pleasant picee of business; and on
top of this I've «ot to go and mect my !
mother-in-law!™

That lady was not at first apparent
to his vision when he rushed in aimong
the disc arging passenrers of the new-
Iy-arrived train. . Ho was looking help- |
lessly about when there was o slight !
tap on his shoulder.

*Kiss your mamma, my son,” suaid
an auiurn-haired lady in the most ele- |
gant of severs tuilor-cut traveling- |
dresses, and Roche found himself em-
bracing Mrs, Orme,

*Good Heavens!" he gasped.

Mrs. Orme lnnghed as she disposed
herself and her maid and her efleets in
the broucham.

*Can’t you get accustomed to meP"’
she said.

*Well, to tell you the truth, you
look so young, and so—so very charm-
ing

“That I take away your breath? A
and speetacles
would be more theoretically correet, I
suppose.  But tuere are no womea in
caps and speetacles any wore, you
kuow. There is no such thing as an
old woman nowadays. The species is |
extingunished.”

*You will never arow old, anyway!"
cried Leonard, admirinaly.,

**1 hope not, indeed,” Mres, Orme re-

marked with gravitv.  “And now,
Bessie? How is she?” i

*You will see for yourself, observed
the husband with retieence.

Mvrs. Ocme did see for herseif.

*What is the matter, Boss?' she |

asked after dianer, when Leonard had |

| grandmother.

1 am not sulking,” replied Bessie,
staring with a face that partook in
equal parts of the lachrymose, the non-
committal, and the dignified, at the
bit ol infantine cambric and lace be-
tween her fingers.

*Ou, yes, 1 beg vour pardon, you
are,”’ said her stepmother, serencly;
“and it’s very unbecoming to your
styie. A dark, statuesgie  woman
sometimes looks like a handsome tnun-
der-cloud when she is in avage, there’s
some little dignity and eflect about it,
anyway. Buta fuic creature of the
angelic type, like yoursclf, shouid nev-
er ailow nerseif to get angry, my Bess.
It's very unattractive.”

*I have other things besides my per-
sonil appearance o taink of,” remark-
ed Bessic with sigunilicince.

¢Evidently. For your dress is not

by any means as einborate and beeoms- |
'm sor- |

ing as it might be, my dear.

i
|
|

les’s coffee;

WE DO NOT
WORTI.ACENT,

But are selling the best goods money can buy at

SQUARE, HONEST PRICES !

We keep no “leader” as a bait, not even Arbuck-
and don’t advertise what we
have not instock, or purchased.

SCARE

ry to sce you make sucii a mistuke. I |

lived with your dear rather
years, and I'in sure I never allowed
him to =ce me in all that time in any-
thing so littie fascinating as that dull
drab.”

And Mrs. Orme's gaze took in ler

daughter’s atire comprehensively, and |

then rested with vricf approval upon
her own laces, and velver, and the two
small feet, in the aaintiest of stockings
and <hoes, ensconced npon the em-
broidered cashion.

*1f I ean only holl my husband by
employing such trivolous means as
that,” saild Bessie witn scorn in her
cyes, **1 should think hiw little worth
keeping atoali!”

Aud the injured wile gathered up

her neediewors and remarked that she
was very tired, and had muek o think
of, and that if her stepmother  would
excuse her she would retire to her
room,
An hour later Leonard returned.
*Where's Bess?”

“Gone to ner room,” repiied his |

mother-in-law, while her bright eyves
took in his handsome face, his ineath-
letie physigae, and the waole over-
Lowing vituity of nis personality.

“To think oi @ woman marvied to o !

man of tuat temperc ent bei lach-
rymose an |l crooping, and makine b
aggrieved seenca!  Waat
edness! That a step-danzhter of mine
should be such a silly little gooset”

*Do you know, namma-in-law, 1
am prepared to fall in love with you?
I hope you like me, for [ assure vou I
like vou immensely,”  suaid Leouard,
draw  r up his chair

=Yus, ves—vou suit ma very well,”
Jaurned Mrs. Orme. =*We shall et
on very smontily togcether.
me what the trouble is between you
and Bessie.”

SMy dear mamma, that's just what
I want you to tell me. 1 ean’t aceount

Shori-sjrht-

{ for her aeting in this incomprehensible

way.”

*“Youdon't mean to sav vou don't
know what the cause is?’ eried Mrs.
Orme.

‘*Not any nore than that proverbial
fellow in the moon, and that's the
trath.”

**Why, she's jealous. of course.”

sdealons? Tuat’s cood! L haven’t

Jooked at a woman, that 1 know, since !

we've been married!”

I really believe you. 1am not oft-
en mistaken in my readine of men.
(**Nevertheless, there won'tbe the same
tide to tell a year from now it Dess
adopts this styie of treatmoent.”” Mrs.

Orme added within herseif.) Howev- |
(er, that does not alter the faet.

¢ Bess
is jealous, Al the symptoms are there.

pretty sillv lictle face.  Now,
tor you to lind out of whom she is jeal-
ous.”

*I shouldn’t find out if I thought a
month. It's a preposterous whim. If
you draw her
as for me——""

“Well, I'll d» my best and report.
But the gainiug her confidence may
not be so easy.

She
thinks me frivolous."’

By Jove! I wish Bess were frivo-
lous in the saime way, " exclaimed Leon-
ard with enthusiasm.

As Mrs. Orme had foreseen, the op-

i eration of indueing Mrs. Bessie to open

her woes to a triendiy ear did not
prove an casy one.  Bessie sulked and
then L onard sulked, wnd after making
repeated efforts in every key of marital
persuasion and coereion to get at tne
core of the grievance from whose ef-
feets he suftere |, tae latter took to Z0-
ing out evenings and adopting an air

i of general indifference which did not

tend o make tue thorny path smooth-
er.

*All I get ont of her when I ask her
what the deuee is the matter, is -You

{ know,” and I'll be hanzed if I do! It

is the beastliest bore!”
“*Well, if you use that sort of lan-

| guage,” Mrs. Orme would interrupt,

I dou’t wonder you ean’t get her to
relent. I'm sure 1'd give you a wide
berth, too.”

Nevertheless, Mrs. Ocme was troub-
led in her mind.

*Look here, Bessie,”’ she said with
decision one morning, *‘this thing must
stop. Your whole happiness, foolish
girl that you are, is being ruined, if
you can ouly sce it.  Don’t you under-
stand men, and Leonard in particn ar,
better than that? It's a pity I haan't
the bringing up of you iustead of your
L should have taurht
you one or two things you arve griev-
ously ignoraut of.  Keep on this way,
and your nusband, in one year’s time,
will be compietely alienated. 1 you
have anytning to say, speak out, sily
child! Don’t you sce taut you are os-
ing your veauty, oo, grieving znd jun-
ing away like this?  And I'm periecay
conviceqd it's il for nothing.”

And Luatly Bessiec was prevailed up-

But tell !

tis as plain as the wose upon her |
it's |

out she may tell you, but |

Bess is rather inclined |
| to_disapprove of her maumma.

titteen |

"

One car fresh Pork.

We are Opening up this Week

92,000 worth of Ready-made Clothing. $3,000 wo. ih

Dry Goods and Notions; 50 Buffalo, oo i

dog coats; 25 lady’s and misseswrips. s
Thirty cases wool boots,arctics and foot uca i
Two car loads of Groceries.
Onecarload oil, 150 and 175 tes'

One car load TWinter 4y 1 .

10 caxes of Arbucek!e’s Coffec.

We still pay 3and 5 cents over elevator rates for wheat, and will continue to do
s0. as long as prices remain under 75 cents for No. 1 hard.

 Whidden Bros.

on Lo stale ner trouaae.
i this:

She knew her husband was unfaith-
ful.  Sae knew he toved some  other
WOILLLG—=0ine wWoinan with goid-red
hair —and taat he had met hee e pre-
ceding swmmer wihen she (the wile)
Wits 1 the country welh by,

And now was she so sure ot this pre-
cious siory ? asied Mrs. Oome percuip-
torily.

Sae had found a :(M'_' red=rold hair
in the pocacis of onc ot Loonara's sum-

It was .\Hlli)-_)'

L E-Coals Wi, G0 avW o weeas baelorse,
sut ol tiesen s hiehit efleess  from
their winter winter wrappinas,

SAnd s that the sam ¢ tal of gour
proof=?"" inquired Mr<. Orimo,

it is quite suflicient,” said Bossie

2oldiv.
Mis, Qe d'd as she had promised;
she reported,
AT Vou suce von temember no op-
isodes in which a ved gold-haived syren
fionred?” sheasied.
“Ldon't rememb ¢ even meetine a
wWonkn wao aiaswere [ that deseription
Cthe entive sanmer,” cervied  the hus-

band.  =What periect nonsense! ‘1o

neke a woole avpal ine tracwdy out of
fone hain! Can’t Bssie believe me
when | sav that 1 know no more hLow
that hair eame into my pocket than—
than the eniid does? 1175 as dikely as
not off scme chi d's head, anyway., 1
am alwavs playine with eaiidren.””

“Nojits oo long, she says. 1 did
not see ity sie guards it as jealously
as thoneh it were a pearl of great price!
But I'll beg, borrow. ov steal it if [
cin, Lo see whether the sight of it may
not stimulate your memory., ™

Mrs. Orme 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 sios under the burden of her
| long-muintained reticent resentmont,
[ and o yearn surreptitionsly for any
favorable explanation waoich the sup-
positious delinquent might haply be
prepared to mase.

In any case. the hair was forthcom-
ing without much dificulty.,

«It’s a totally unfamiliar-looking
hair to me,"? said Leonard, serutinizing
tue shining strand upon its Lackground
of tissue-paper, where Bessie had, with
a heroism that shrunk before nothing,
cavefully placed it, as though it were
some rave inseet; *absolute y unfamil-
iar! 1 can’t think of & woman I know
who has hair of that eolor. It is more
like yours,” he suid with an irrepressi-
ble lauzh, torning to Mrs. Oome, **than
unyone cise.”’

e took the long gold thread and de-
posited it upon her fashionabiy-arrang-
ed tresses,

>l never saw such a mateh!” he
crield.

Mr«. O.mo staved, suldenly threw
her arm: up to her head, and stood
transtixed.

“Loeonard,” she ejaculated, ¢sdon’t
you rem mber that 1L sent you some
of my hair Jast summ:r when I was ill,
to nave you or Bessie take it to that ecl-
ebrated clairvoyant?”

Rochie stoo.l speechless a moment,
and then both burst into lauzhter that
echoed upstairs to Bessie's ears.

*Really, this is too good u joke!”
Leonard was erying as the young wo-
mun entered the room. It was so good
that he could not find Lreath to ex-
plain it. Mrs. Orme relicved him  of
tine ob.ieation.

*You sec, my dear child, how very
unnecessary il that agony on your
part was,”’ she suid when the two  wo-
m:n were alone a little later. “But I
w.sh that wnat you might seestill more
cicariy is that even if there had been
iy ciase for l‘i_'_"nlcnlli :\l:u‘m, you
ook altorether the wrone measures
‘ tor winning back your husband's er-
 rant faney.  What!  Cry, and grow
! cureless about one's dress, and re-

proach a min with every  word il
look a hunared tmes diy! Heavens!
Wil i want of taei!”

*Lf vou will oniy stop with m», and
give me: the benelit of your exverien. e,
Iy tcarn better in time.” cried Bes-
sie, Whose face was onee more wreal bi-
ed in sm.les, and liud crown five vears
youager in as muny hours, I really
think you are w very clever wom:,
mamme, and o very fascnating onc,
1o, as Leonard suys.  Way is not cy-
ery motaer-in-law like unto tnee? Bui,
then, it is quite out of the proper or-
der of things that you shouid look so
youhg, and have such lovely hair—do
you know that?  For a moher-in-luw
that is realiy not permitted.”

————— D ® G ———

Intermittent Scenery.

The scenery between Genon snd
Pi<a is very beantiful, Iyving alone that
loveiy coast of the Mediterrancan call-
ed the Niviera d¢ Lecente, but there
are reasons why we shall not enjoy it
as much as we would like.  These rea-
sons are eighty in numuver, and consist
of tunnels, some lony and some short,
and ail very unceremonious in the
suddenness with which they cut ofl' n
view.  As soon as we sight a queer
old stone towan, or a little viliace sur
rounded by lemon groves, or a streteh
of blue sea at tne foot of o’ive-covere i
mountains, everything is instantly ev-
tinguished, and we =it in the dark;
then there is another view which i< jusy
as quickly cut off, and so this amuse-
ment govs on for the whole distance,
which is only a little over a hundred
miles. Thereis an old story, once
told to a story-loving King, about an
immense barn, filled to the top with
whent, und a vast swarm of locusts.
There was a little hole in the roof, und
first one locust went in and took a
grain of wheat, and then another took
u grain, and after thut another one
took a grain, and then another locust
touk another grain, and then the next
ivcust took a grain, and so on for ever
so long; until the king jumped up in u
pission and eried out:

*Stop that story! Tuke my dangh-
ter, and marry her, and let us hear no
more of those dreadful locusts.”’

The tunnels on the road between
Genoa and Pisa remind one very mucn
of that loeast story.—Fiom ! cison=
aly Conduced,” by Frunk R. . tock-
tun, in St N.ehilas for dugust.
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A Walking 1 cuabator,

Wednesday night a darky went into
Greer & Fioyed's store zad took o seot
on a kit of mackerel near the frout
door.

After awhile Andy Fioved thoueht
he heard the chirp of a younes chicker.,
He heard it several times, —n:d preie
soon Arch Greer's pointer d e had b s
attention attracted by i nose. Ati-
er muking asearch for the sourcy
from wuich the noise came, the dos
came to w dead point in 1reut of the
darky on the mack:rei-iii.

“Haven’t you got a1 vouanws
about you?" asked Me 0 ool

**No, sah; not'z 1 knows of,” sa.d
the darky.

But the ehirp was heard acam, and

chick: n

this time there appewei 10 be 10
doubt anvout the loci 1. v of the thinr
that was doing th: conirpine, 1o
darky saw  that he woud have o

sshow up,’” so he w o dnie b
breeches pocket an i aiew out an eg .
*Cuirp,”” went t ¢ oo, :
sbress de Lawa: b s aicer oot
got u youny chicken i 1!’ exelaimed
the darky in surpris .

And sure enous. vaal. Thee o
had **pipped.” and v teoe o out et
the darky was are_ o w  King inen-
battor, for he puilea cu. wiree pipped
Cges,

Henrvy Hooks tok the eres, and
now has two yo. r chickens from

them.—d bany (G ) cideoraser,
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