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DAZEY TIME TABLE. 

S.C. &T. M. UAH-ROAD. 
lioing South 10 a. 111 
CJoinjr North 3:45 p. m 

Any information to connections with trains 
••it Sanborn, anil rales quoted on tickets to all 
]>oiu:* in tin- United States ami Canada, cheerfully 
uiviii. ('. r. WE1LAXD. Agent. 

-LOCALS.— 
Mr. aiul Mrs. A. E. Clendening 

returned from Fargo, Monday. 

Supt. Graham's special car was 
attached to the regular train, Monday. 

Depaty Sheriff Mason, of Valley City, 
was in town, Thursday. 

C. F. Weiland lias returned from. 
Fargo, and his visit to Sheldon friends. 

D. K. Swartout came in from liis 
farm. Tuesday. 

Mr. Lou Weiland had charge of our 
station luring our agent's absence. 

Billy Sloeum spent Sunday with 
Charley Lyons. 

Mrs. X. Swenson has returned from 
her Minnesota visit. 

S. S. Thorsen. of St Paul, was soliciting 
orders from our merchants. Tuesday. 

P. 1). Walsh tine of our interprising 
fanners, is spending a few days in 
town. 

('apt. K. Oakford. Fargo dniggest" is 
visiting Mr. L. E. Nelson and family. 

The party at Mr. Ed. Evenson"s.Satur» 
day evening, was well attended. Every
body seemed to have a pleasant time. 

Mi . W.-I. Wheeler gave a magic lantern 
entertainment at, his home, Friday 
evening, to a few invited friends, 
which was a decided success. He is 
making, arrangements for an entertain
ment at the Da/.y school house, in the 
near future. 

Judge Edserton has made a masterly 
argument for the admission of South 
Dakota, before the President, which was 
received with great i'ayor. 

The wedding cards of Mr. and Mrs. 
Mrigham Bliss. of 270 Pleasant avenue 
St. Paul, witli a generous amount cf 
cake, is received. We wish the young 
couple a hundred years of conjugal 
happiness. 

Muscular Prohibition. 
Atlantaiiia.iSpecial: Edward C.Tuck

er. a typical moonshiner, was brought 
into this city from Gwinnett county 
to-night. On the same train were two 
respectable-lookmg matrons—Mrs. M. 
C. Buchanan. aged sixty-five, and Mrs. 
A. J. Johnson, aged fifty. Tucker is 
the principal and the women are the 
witnesses in a case of illicit distilling. 
It seems that Tucker lives just on the 
line of Walton county, while about three 
miles irom him the two women live, 
being near neighbors. Mrs. Buchanan 
is the mother of ihree sons, and is a 
member of the Methodist church. Mrs. 
Johnson worships in the neighboring 
Bantis congregation, and is the mother 
of two sons. These women are held in 
the highest esteem by their neighbors. 
Midway Uetween their home and that 
of Tucker there is an illicit still, which 
lias been in operation for years. Every 
night and all day long on Sundays the 
young men of the community would 
hang around this resort, among them 
the sons of the women above named. 
The mothers sent a written warning to 
the slillevs. but it went unheeded. 
Several nights ago the men who were 
carousing around the spot were 
astonished by the appearance of Mrs. 
Buchannan and Mrs. Johnson in their 
midst. They carried axes upon their 
shoulders, and lire was seen in their 
eyes. They at once set to work chop
ping up the establishment. turned all the 
liquor out upon the ground, and reaching 
the copper still chopped away on it 
until it was good for nothing. The 
young men would allow no one to molest 
their mothers. When the women had 
finished their work they slung their axes 
upon their shoulders and walked away. 
I pon their journey home they nailed 
notices which they had already prepared 
upon the trees. These notes warned 
the liquor makers that the women had 
organized themselves for the war, and 
any still, whether illicit or not, estab
lished within ten miles, should be visited 
by them and destroyed. These acts 
were followed by great excitement 
throughout the county. The better class 
of people approved the conduct of the 
intrepid women, while the lower classes 
threatened to visit their wratli upon 
them. The churches sustained the 
valiant sisters. It was thus that the 
matter reached the ears of the revenue 
officials, and hence the appearance of all 
the parties at interest here. 

A. Z. Kingsley, in the Democratic 
publican, at Hamilton. X. I'., say 
our county, among other complimentary 
things: 

'T was in the territoiy some 
months, and it was sunshine i 
the time; no rain or storm to exceed 
half an hour during tlie whole time. I 

Re-
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was told there had been no rain to any 
amount since June. The rain is mostly 
in the spring, and they raise good crops 
if there is no rain after they are sown. 

As to water, I never drank better. 
When the thermometer stood at 85 deg. 
the water in the well was at 40 deg. The 
well was dug to forty feet, but tlie wa
ter came in then, and arose to within 
sixteen feet of the surface, and remain
ed there. 

There has not been any winds or bliz
zards in that section to do any damage, 
except in some localities, they have had 
hail that has passed through in narrow 
streaks." 

'[S Couldn't Stop that Boy. 
llomeyn, a Montclair, X. J., boy aged 

five, converses with his friend of equally 
mature years, as follows: 

Romeyn—My pa is going to get me a 
goat. 

Faircliild—I've got twenty goats. 
It-—Where are they? 

F.—Oh, they are down in Xew York in 
pa's office. 

R-—Why iton't they bring them here? 
F.—They'er sick. 
A pause: finally llomeyn speaks: 
"I saw Anthony's nose last summer." 
Fairchild—I saw Anthony himself. 
R—Anthony's nose is a rock, and it 

broke off and fell into the water. 
F—I saw it fall. 
Romevn's mother, an interested listen

er, this point deemed it expedient to 
interpose with a moral lesson. "Why, 
fairchild, ' said she, "did you never 
hear of Ananias and Sapplnra ?" 

F.—I new them both. 
Rs mother—You know. Fairchild, 

they were stuck dead for telling lies. 
F.—Yes, I saw them struck. 
R s mother—Fairchild. do vou know 

where they went? (Very impressively)— 
they went to hell. 

F.—I know it. I saw them go.—New 
York Herald. 

The complimentary banquet was a 
grand affair. Tlie wealth and the 
fashion of the Alamo City were present. 
The banquet consisted of eight courses. 
When the third course, which consisted 
offish and oysters, was brought on. 
Fritz Bender got up. and in his deep 
voice said: 

"Dose schentlemen vichhas suscribed 
one dollar to this complimentary banquet 
to dot Kernel Devlin vill blease go avav 
and not come pack any more. Dot 
schentlemen vot has subscribed two 
dollars can keep on eating till I dells 
'em to vipe off der chins and clear dot 
banquet hall out. Dose high-toned 
sclientlemens vot has paid five dollars 
can stay right here and eat so much as 
day wants." It is needless to add that 
this was positively the last occasion that 
Fritz Bender was asked to officiate as 
master of ceremonies.—rr.co.s- Siftinga. 

The Bismarck Tribune perpetrates a 
joke on Denny Hannafin. the "wild Irish 
man of the upper Missouri valley,"to the 
effect that he recently went down to 
Washington and appliod for a pension, 
he having served his country heriocally 
and well during'the war of the rebellion, 
and when asked why he had so long 
delayed making his application, replied 
that he had lived out in Dakota where 
they had never heard of the pension 
business until a short time ago. in fact 
all they had ever heard of what was 
going on in the world was the killling of 
Jim Fisk in New York city and the 
great Chicago] fire and he had only 
heard of these since the democratic and 
ministration came inso power. 

Spot Cash 
For Oats, Ilay and Wood, at 

Hunters' Livery. 

Mandt's Oscillating Sleighs. 

One car load of sleighs and wagons, at 
Knud Thompson's. Call at once. 

$100,000 
To loan on approved real estate securi
ties byBank of Cooperstown, agents 
for Corbm Banking company. 

dTFrank Buck takes orders for cloth
ing, and guarantees fits,at the very low
est rates. A long experience warrants 
him in asking the patronage of the pub
lic. Andrns' old land office. 

<S°Call and place your order for the 
Monitor Seeders and drills, soon. -You 
may be left. Knud Thompson. 

WThe Davis & Pickett building is 
loaded to the ceilling with 
Flour 

Feed, 
and 

... , , Furniture. 
(*o and see the show. 

i3TI can tell you something fine about 
T. G. Mandt's Bob Sleighs. O, they are 
fin® Knud Thompson. 

II. S. Pickett will shortly have a por
tion of his holiday stock, including a 
fine line of upholstered goods, 

j®"Bowden & Buck's Clyde stallions 
are, without doubt, the finest in either 
Griggs, Barnes, or Steele counties. 

A 1&rg! 5educ^ion on Seating) stoves, at 
A* AT* Adams • 

^"Farmers can get grain insured m 
stack or granary, by calling at the Bank 
of Cooperstown. * 

The Widow's Lodger. 
"But if lie came to England he would 

go to Arthur's people, and thev would 
tell him. Then, if he wished to see me, 
he would come." 

"We are not so sure of that. The 
people do not like you; thev might give 
you a bad character. What have they 
done for you since you were left like 
this?" 

"Nothing. They offered me fifty 
pounds a-year if I would give up my boy. 
They went so far even as to say they 
had more right to him than I have." 

And the proud little mother looked 
quite stately in her insulted dignitv. 

"Fifty pounds a-year; and they would 
have brought the boy up well, sent him 
to college, made a gentleman of him, 
given him a profession and money to go 
on with"—and he shook his grey head 
slowly. "I do not know, my dear, 
whether you were quite right—whether 
it was not a case in which natural feel
ing should be set aside in consideration 
for the boy's welfare. I do not know." 

"Pray do not say so," said Mary, pas
sionately—"do not tell me I was wrong! 
The same thought troubled me at the 
time, but I could not give him up; I 
want to keep him all my own while he 
is young. I will work and save for him 
while I have strength. I have not touch
ed the money his father left, and when 
he is old enough he shall choose for 
himself, but till then " 

"Do not imagine that I think you 
are wrong," said Mr. Barker. "I mere
ly took the practical view of it, and you 
naturally resented their injustice." 

"Not to me. I did not mind. But 
they must have known how the hard 
work told on Arthur; they must have 
seen him breaking down; they thought 
he would be glad to go back to them for 
the sake of the carriage and their money; 
they wanted him to leave me." 

"Poor child!" the old man said again; 
"don't cry. I am going to read the let
ter, and your uncle shall know I have 
seen it. I see it begins in the oid-fash-
icned way." 

"DEAR OLD UNCLK MIKK,—I have tak
en up my pen a dozen times or so to solid 
you a few lines, not knowing whether they 
may find you in New Zealand or Jamaica; 
but something in the shape of an interrup
tion lias always come in. If I am not want
ed to assist an entrance, I am desired most 
urgently to delay an exit, or else to see 
what can be done for any of the thousand 
ills tlie flesh is heir to; and I, who have a 
decent reputation in thesis things, find my
self thinking that 1 have strutted and fret
ted my hour on the stage, and shall soon be 
heard no more. I do not know that 1 should 
mind for myself,—it is not so diilicult to 
tire of living,—but I have a wife and an 
infant boy, and I do not know what is to 
becomo of them. 

"If ever you seo my wife, as I hope soma 
day you will, you will not wonder at ine, 
nor blame me so severely as my friends 
have done; it is not so much for her beauty, 
though that is of the gentle, sympathetic 
order, but she is so good, so true, so thor
oughly a companion and friend. I cannot 
tell you in a letter how my love grew upon 
her when I saw what a life of self-devotion 
she had led with her father, a poor old 
scholar and gentleman, named Lennard. I 
think you knew him, for when 1 mentioned 
my Uncle Michael he grew rather curious; 
but he changed the subject, and I could not 
get him back to it. He was like Lear iu 
two things,—the world had used him badly, 
and ho had a daughter like Cordelia; one 
who clung to hiin in all adversity, and her 
voice was sweet and low,—surely the most 
excellent thing a woman can have. 

"\Ve have been very happy. If my moth
er had not set herself so bitterly against 
Mary frotn the outset, I should not have 
a care; but she will not see my wife, and so 
I have only the painful option of not seeing 
my mother. She forced the chain upon me, 
and what could I do, except as Holy Writ 
tells me. I wish it had been otherwise. 

"Should the end be as near as 1 think it 
is, Mary will want friends, and if you come 
to England look after her. 1 could not ask 
this of anyone but my Uncle Mike, the 
dear old fellow I so well remember in my 
boyhood—what friends we were. I wonder 
if anyone in this world knew you so well 
as I did. 

"Now that I have begun there is so much 
I have to say; but I am writing slowly, and 
my faithful friend, George Hyde, tells me 
to be careful of my strength—my strength, 
when a journey from one room to the other 
is a pilgrimage that leaves me without a 
second breath to spare. Still, when the 
Summer comes " 

Here it ended. That Summer never 
came for him. 

"Is this all?" Mr. Barker asks. 
"That is all, sir. lie tried to renew 

it sometimes, but his strength was gone. 
He was many days over that as you see 
it. The last words he wrote was 'when 
the Summer comes.' He used to talk 
so much of that; but In had seen his 
last Summer here." 

CIIAPTEIi VI. 
UNCLE MICHAEL'S VISIT. 

The time had come when Mary could 
speak quietly of her great sorrow, and 
if the tears would come to her eyes they 
rarely fell, Mr. Barker looked at the 
letter through his gold-rimmed glasses 
for a long time after he had finished 
reading it; he could not trust himself to 
speak just yet. 

"You are very young to have seen so 
much trouble," he said at last, "and to 
have lost such a husband. Have they, 
his friends, ever been to see you since?" 

"Never. I hear of them through Mr. 
Hyde." 

"That is the rather good-looking 
young doctor who comes here every 
day, or nearly—the faithful friend your 
husband speaks of?" 

"Yes," Mary answered, without a 
sign of embarrassment. "I have been 
spending the evening at his mother's 
house." 

"Is she a lady—socially, I mean—the 
equal of Mrs. Allenby?" 

"Quite." 

"Sol should think. Tlie Allenbvs 
are not much, you know—more trades
men of one grade or another. The great
grandfather kept a retail shop on'Tow
er-hill, and dealt largely in smuggled 
tobacco—so it is said. Arthur was"the 
first tientlenian of the family—this lit
tle fellow will be the second. As for 
old Mike, he is what people call a rough 
diamond, knows a de:d more of arith
metic than grammar, and is not asham
ed of it. As tor Mrs. Allenby, she is a 
stuck-up nobody; she was companion, 
or something of the kind, to a lady of 
title, and got so much in the habit of 
talking about her mistress's friends, 

i tiers that she talked 
they were her own. 
child—at least I ha\ i 
Mike used to call 
dueliess. She hales !, 
civil to him. lie is 
know, and she m;:k 
his money. I wish." 

l i  i n to  the belief 
1 know her. my 
heard of her; and 

••i" a second-hand 
ii. 1 >;11 she is very 
o! i !:".che!or. you 
; sure of netting 
Ir. U.irkei* added, 

grimly, "I wish she m iv, but I don't 
think"—and he touched the baby's 
cheek fondly with his forefinger—"! 
don't think she will. My dear. I am 
glad you have shown me this letter; I 
take it as a mark of confidence, for I 
have been a disagreeable old bear." 

Mary only smiled quietly. 
"Perhaps, like baby, my instinct 

told me otherwise." she said: "and there 
is so much allowance to be made for 
pain." 

"Now," said Mr. Marker, wincing at 
the answer, "it is not unlikely I'ncle 
Michael may be in Kngland soon. What 
shall I say about this letter?" 

"Should he wish to see it. I will show 
it to him: it is his by right, it was in
tended for him; but 1 hope he will not 
think I want him to do anything for 
me or baby." 

"You are quite independent.' ' 
"I hope so, sir." 
"Saving money, eh?" 
"Yes sir, a little." 
"Still it is precarious, very. Lodgers 

do not always pay rent, ami taxes must 
be paid, servants' wages, too. As for 
Uncle Michael, my dear," he said, dryly, 
"you need not fear any act of spontan
eous generosity on his part. His liking 
and dislike as regards yourself will not 
affect the baby in any way; and now, 
my dear, since this little, fellow has 
broken the ice between us. let him come 
up now and then, and you may come 
with him. I am glad he likes tamarinds 
and ginger, I have plenty more." 

Master Arthur was a i'requcnt visitor 
after that. The mulatto caught him at 
odd hours in the day. and rode him up 
shoulder high, and very often the little 
gentleman found his way to the draw
ing-room alone. If lie did not find the 
door open, he. hammered at it with his 
list, and called out for his Mis'er Ba'ko 
until lie was admitted, lit; dragged his 
toys up one by one,—his coral and silver 
rattle, a box of soldiers, half a dozen 
harlequin-colored balls of various sizes, 
some india-rubber figures, weighted so 
as to retain the perpendicular, and a 
drum. It was not an uncommon thing 
for him to be found by Alary snugly 
asleep on Mr. Barker's bed when he was 
tired, and the old gentleman either 
reading or writing: and when she went 
to clear iway his toys, she saw them 
mostly packed in a corner. 

"And you can let them remain," Mr. 
Barker said; "lit! will want them when 
he comes again." 

Baby had made, JI change in the old 
man's life, jle no longer roared at peo
ple like an old lion; lie never replaced 
the hideous blue spectacles in the house, 
but he never went out without a pair; 
he gave Mary the key of the piano.—he 
had put it in his pocket with a chuckle 
when he first took possession of the 
rooms,—and he told her now that she 
might play occasionally to please the 
baby. Some cxtiaordinary things were 
done for baby's sake; and Cinci took 
him out one day on a mysterious mission. 
Mary let him go with no misgiving; the 
mulatto was more trustworthy than 
nine ordinary nurses out of ten. They 
were gone for several hours, and when 
they returned parcels began to arrive, 
first from Oxford Street and Ilolborn, 
then Regent Street and the Strand, the 
Lowther Arcade and St. Paul's Church
yard. When the parcels were opened 
in the drawing-room, it looked like a 
wholesale department of the toy trade. 

"But,"' Mary said, at length, "how
ever did you choose such a variety of 
things?" 

"I took little master into every shop, 
and let him choose what he liked," was 
the reply. 

"And you appear to have given him 
everything he chose.'' 

"That's what I did— just." said the 
mulatto. 

Master Arthur was in a fair way of 
being spoiled, but Mary dared not hint 
as much. He did exactly as he pleased, 
lie blew a peculiarly piercing trumpet 
all over the house,beat hisdriinis—about 
a dozen set in a row—and had his train 
going in the drawing-room over poor 
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ceedmgs, and saying liute, woiiuereu 
much; and when he called. Mary was 
in Mr. Barker's room. The same thing 
had happened before, but (ieorge did 
not go away as usual this time; he 
waited, and sent word that he had 
something particular to say. 

"Then send him up." said Mr. Bark
er; "you can introduce him. Mrs. Alien-
by. I will not have the boy disturbed." 

Mr. Ilyde came up. lie took in the 
whole scene with an amused smile, and 
gave a very penetrating glance at Mr. 
Barker. 

"Come in," he said, "come in. Mr. 
Hyde, you are no stranger to me; I have 
seen you often enough from the win
dow. I am an old friend of I'ncle 
Michael, and you an- an old friend of 
Arthur Allenby"s—that is introduction 
enough.' so shake hands and make your
self at home." 

And they shook hands heartily. 
"1 have just left Mrs. Allenby! M;;iy.'' 

he said, with a smile: "and the poor 
lady is in a dreadful slate of commo
tion. I'ncle Michael is coming to Kng
land; he may have arrived by this time." 

"I think it very likely," Mr. Marker 
observed. "I heard from him myself; 
but what is the reason of this consterna
tion?" 

"It appears that he has been inquir
ing about Arthur's wife, Mary. They 
were not aware that he knew of the 
marriage. I saw the letter. Me wrote 
to know who she was? what she was? 
how they got along with her? and sev
eral other inconvenient questions. Vou 
can imagine the situation." 

"I should enjoy it." said Mr. Marker, 
grimly, "and before you go any further, 
l)r. Ilyde. let me ask you not to tell 
them that I. who lodge here, know any
thing about I'ncle Michael. Do you 
understand me?" 

"Scarcely, sir; but it shall be us you 
please, nevertheless." 

"That's a good lad. I have a reason 
for it. a sound one. Vou will be quite 
satisfied with it when you know. Can 
you tell me when he is expected?" 

"At Southampton to-niorrow. by the 
'Boomerang.' 

"Then I go to meet the 'Moonierang,' 
and not a word mind. Dr. Ilyde. if you 
value the friendshipof Uncle Michael's 
friend."' 

"Not a word," said the doctor, with a 
smile, "for I want to win the friendship 
of Undo Michael's friend. Mill how 
will you travel with your foot in that, 
condition? Vou may have an attack 
011 the way." 

"Then come with me."said Mr. Mark
er. "Vou may be useful. A medical 
man is not a bad traveling companion 
in case of a railway accident. Come 
with me, and 1 will make, it. worth your 
while." 

CHAPTKII VII. 

I N  T I I K  K N ' K . M V 'S ( AMI*. 

Noone was more surprised t ha 11 Mary at 
the sudden friendship which had arisen 
between her eccentric lodger and Dr. 
Ilyde. The ways of men were not 
strange to her. but she had never seen 
anything so strange as this. Two per
sons more opposite iu character it would 
have been difficult, to find, yet tlie next 
morning, when Mr. Barker started for 
Southampton, (ieorge was there wait
ing for him, and looking after him as 
if he had known him for years. 

Cinci did not. go; his master told him 
to stay and look after tlie boy, threaten
ing him with dire pains and penalties 
should anything go wrong. 

"And he is to have the run of my 
rooms as a playground,- '  the old gentle
man said. "Let him make as much 
noise as he likes. Mary, my dear, the 
next time you see me you will very like
ly see your I'ncle Michael as well. I 
may not return for two or three, days, 
but do not be afraid; Mr. Ilyde will 
take care of me, for your sake." 

"I am sure he will," said Mary, in
nocently. 

For siie had no idea of anything but 
the most pure, frank friendship for her 
husband's old companion, but the first 
idea came when she saw tlics self-con
scious change iu (Jcorge's face; and she 
was not a little troubled. Could she 
have been mistaken in thinking he was 
engaged to Miss Allenby? and did he 
care for her in a way that was more 
than brotherly? Mary took that possi
bility into her mind with a sweet sense 
of surprise and pleasure, not unattend
ed by pain. Their relationship, so far, 
had been so entirely confidential and 
unselfish, any change would throw a re
straint upon it, however it might end. 

Mary had grown very fond of Mr. 
Barker; of course, her child's love for 
the singular old gentleman was a direct 
passport to her heart: but it was not 
that alone. She found herself hoping 
that Uncle Michael would be like him 
—even to his oddities. She knew him 
so well by this time; his terrific treat
ment of poor Mr. Parker only amused 
her now. and she told that young dis
ciple of Galen not to mind him. 

"But he has such a dreadful voice," 
Mr. Parker urged, "i have heard say 
the human voice will frighten a lion, 
and I am not a lion, but it irightens 
me." 

"I think he knows that," said Mary, 
with a smile, "take my advice, Mr. 
Parker, the next time lit: roars at you, 
roar at him!" 

"Sol will." responded Mr. Parker, 
inspired with extra courage by the old 
gentleman's absence, "the very next 
time. Upon my word, my dear Mrs. 
Allenby. he nearly frightened me out 
of an examination." 

Mr. Barker did not return within two 
or three days, but on the morning after 
his departure for Southampton Mary 
had a letter from (ieorge. I'ncle Michael 
was a man after his own heart, George 
told her. and not very much unlike Mr. 


