| FUBLISHED EVERY FRIDAY EVENING
' By FRED’K. H. ADAMS,
— _
The revenue of the United States(
‘qill be, this year, $500,000,000. The
expenses of government, $200,000,000,
Seaving a surplus of $100,000,060. \What
shall be done with it? Genllemen
alesirous of making a bogus - reputation
=8 economists, wish to acquire as
mmeh of it as possible, and then reduce
the tariff that our exvenditures shall
wqual our receipts—while our aavy con-
&ists of a dozen rotten vessels, our army
2 handfulof tramps, forts of crumb-
Ring masonry; and out rivers and har-
Dors are filing up waith sandbars, Ata
gopulation of 50,000,000, the indiréct tax
For each individval is about $6 per an-
sum. This is certamnly enormous, but
anasmuch as the greater part of it comes
from luxuries, and [18 paid by the well-
%o-do classes, it is not so burdensome,
;s might, at first blush, be thought. It
would be a good thing to diminish our
®xpenses of goyernwent, and, leaving
%ho surplus as it is, wisely expend it as
Dbecomes a great republic.

The Bird.

1.ife is short and, uncertain and you
wought to get used to fire works in this
“world that you may not shy orjump
over the neck yoke in the pyrotechnic
dlisplay that may be before you. We
are getting up an entertainment to re-
dieve the windgalled mind and ragged
edged nerve, that we may recuperate,
live long and prosper, and keep in mind
that we are Amer:can citizens, fond of
liberty and fire crackurs. We desire ycur
ypresence at Cooperstown on our 111th
meunion sinee signing the Declaration of
Jndependance. - Many old veterans will
be present who have signed everything
4rom a temperance pledge to promissory
motes for $13.25, with interest at the
xabe of 200 ‘per cent, and would have
Signed the Declaration if it had been
Jhanded to them.

Several well known race horses, with
fheir legs tied up, will compete for

Two talented base ball clubs will kill
An umpire for a prize of $30° and your
amusement. '

Trap shooting of Peora pigeons by
seme of the craziest shots in the territo-
xy, will amuse and frighten you.

A fine brass band from a neighboring

. Zown will discourse most eloquent: y-
‘sic iintil you will go home and smash
$he eld fiddle over the dog’s back.

At night, in the moonlight, or by the
Right of the blazing bon fire. there will
be revelry to the strains of the band,
with plenty of policemen around to pre-
went you from being garroted. You
can bring your pocket book with you,
with perfect safety.

Red lemonade will be free on that
day. You can wallow in it if you wish.
Bnng the family and the hired gir! and
atir up the neighbors. There will be

lenty of shade and dead loads of fun.
he occasion will be one to which you
will look back in vour declining years as
& wild phantasmagoria of paroxysmal
and effulgeut corymbiferous ecstacy.
As a matter of fact there will be about
$500 distributed on that day, and it will
pay everybody to come to town.

MONKEY BILL.

[A Dakota Romance.]

By Gricas COURIER,

Elliot Bacon and his bride are on Bea-
oon hill. The same blow that prostrated
Bonkey Bill burst in the portalsof the
maid’s virgin heart and let in the rosy

of loye. They fled together 1o
Ward’s ice cream parlors, where her
Sithsome form was saturated with the
delicious compound (ten cents a line
and ten cents a dish), until she *was in
the dreamy state consequent upon ex-
" pessive deglutition and repletion. He
then led the girl to Judge Melgard who

. gonnubialized her according to the im-

pressive ritual of a justice of the peace.
BREAKFAST ON BEACON HILL.

My ceah, what bave you in youh litile

tle youh knife against yonh teeth so,
dawieng. Itis toodegage. Does wifey

mean I weahy ) :

| want to go to Mrs. Bromide Potassium’s

party 1o night?”

“Well, ducky, I'll trot youone heat
among the high ups for luck. !

*Merciful Heaven! What a vulgah ex-
pression! Eliza, you must powmise me
you will notentah into conversation at
the party. You awe not asuccess as a
conversationist. It isn’t necesaway foh
you to convawse. You must cultivate
the heuteah of the lady we saw at the
dime museum. You ah vewy beautiful.”

* 1} . » » * )

‘*Nyum—nyum—nyum.”’

' THE SOIREE.

Mrs. Potassium’s haughty em bon
point form was dressed with foyal mag-
nificance—never bad she looked so fat
and queenly; but there was 3 lurking
devilin her eye. She had intended to
marry our hero. Itis true her husband
was living, but she wasnot the woman
to be deterred by trifles. She had re-
solved to remove him from her path.
Mr. Bromide Potassium had the heart
disease; and she, at one time, concluded
to administer one of those terrble
shocks which physicians tell us are al-
ways fatal to people afflicted with heart
disease. She had prepared the fatal vial
——a copy of Huckleberry Finn, which she
had artfully placed upon the etagere.
The guilty woman knew that when her
husband’s transcendental eyes fell upon
the wretched volume in his own home,
the shock would be too great for him.
When the marriage of our hero was an-
nounced the plot failed, and she secreted
the vulgar quarto in her bosom. ‘The,
guests arrived. The evening wore on.
Our heroine’s situation was becoming
unindurable; she had been asked how
she liked Emerson and JoCcok, and
whether she held to the disintegration
of moleeular force by the ebullition of
psycological phenomana, or otherwise.
fifty times, and was getting hostile.
*flow are you enjoying yourself, my
dear?” said old Mrs. Swillington to
her.

Our heroine with charming sadveite re-
phed by enquiring if they never had any
‘*scraps at such partys to break up the
monotony,” **Scraps? scraps?’’said Mrs.
Swillington, ' what are scraps?”

*I guess,’”’ said Eliza,*‘you have never
been out in society much, or you would
Enow what scraps are—shootin’ cuttin’
and sluggin’. I go & great deal in society
when I am at home.” ‘
“Mercy! what a creature!’”’ said the
old dowager, as she waddled away.
“‘How are you enjoying yourself?”
asked a voice at our heroine’s elbo.

Lize looked up while a rozy glow of in-
dignation mantled her cheek:” ‘‘You
see that dude waltzing with the fat wo-
man. Well, that is my husband. He
haswaltzed with her six times, and
every time they go past me she bites
his ear. Oh! I'm havin’' a bloomn’
time. The next time she comes around
I’'m going to lift her har.”

W *  'T'he waltzers approach
* % *  Tliza’s willow form
is strained to its fullest height * *
* % The Blue Danube is bringing
them nearer and nearer the fatal svot.
®Bor o & w k. MOyucH! OUCH!”
R Lize has her by the
chignon * * All is confusion.

Bromide Potassium approaches * * *
Lize has her down and 18 denuding her
lithsome form of her overskirt and such
tnﬂes_ * * * f * ! *
Horrors! Bromide Potassium sees the
the fatal volume.

“Wretch!” he hisses through his
clenched teeth, ‘‘you are false as—;
you have deceived me—your bosom is
false.”

The guilty woman, husbanding her
remaining strength, tears out the nause-
ating title page of the volume, and be-
fore she can be prevenied swallows it
and expires in convulsions.

“*There,” said Lize, as she put on her
op éra cloak, *‘I was exnected to make a
sensation in Bostonjsociety,an I guess
Ihave done it.”

(To be continued.)

*

*
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WASHINGTON LETTER.

{From our Regular Correspondent.)

WASHINGTON, June 3, 1887,
¥ The Washingtonian has eyery facility
for besoming an expert cicerone as
well as chaperon; and oftentimes causes
the regulary established professional
guide to turn green with envy as Le
hears the amateur glidly rattle off the
various attractions and points of interest
in store for his eager listerners, in the
Capital of the nation.

‘I'ne hospitality of the citizen is often
put to the test 1n thiscity, and generally,
I think, the pleasant labors of the host
are yery creditably performed.

Gieat was the ‘perplexity of a friend
of mine, a day or two age, when ap-
proaching Greenough’s admirable con-
efption in marble of George Washington

nnd considerably amused at :
time, at discovering that some vandal
bhand had penciled the pupils of the
eyes, and that their glance had been
purposely turned inward, giving a ludic-
rously cross eyed effect to the object of
the people’s venaration.

This. disposition of recklessness in
disfiguring: and mutilating objects of
public interest. out of motives of pure
mischief, together with the selfish greed
of the relic hunter, by strangers visiting
here, caused the closing of the \Vashing-
tou Monument, to tne greatdisappoint-
ment of the throngs who were here
during the week of the National Drill.
An indication of radical change is
shown in the disallowance by the Second
Comptroller of the Treasury’ yesterday,
of that portion of the accounts of the
Superintendent ot the Naval Academy,
which relates to whisky, brandy, etc.,
furnished for the use of the Annual
Board of Visitors to thatinstitution.

- The pland. specifications, and forms of
proposals and contracts for naval ves-
sels advertised for, were made public
yesterday; rnd I do not know of another
question’ unless 1t be that of the surplus
1 the National Treasury, that hastaken
such a hold upou the public mind as the
contemplated reconstruction. of our
navy.

A former Secreturv of the navy, who
was an enthusiastic forwarder of this
measure also—\Wm E. Chandler—seems
to be destined for the Senate; he having
distanced all competitors in the race.

Boynton, of Cincinnati Commercial
Gazette’ and Shaw, of the Boston Tran-
script, are now the veterans of Newspa-
per Row, since the demise of Maj.
Perley Poore. ‘

There is one perceptible good that
has been effected by the reform in the
Civil Service, and that is the increased
punctuality. In a Department consisting
of fifteen hundred clerks, where formerly
two hundred were noted as being cus-
tomazily tardy, now five or six only
have to bejrepurted as coming late, and
noue are permitted to leave before four
o,clock either, thus gaining perhaps an
hour each day for the goverment, on
quite a large percentage of clerks.
Wx. JoNEks.

* THE ALPS IN WINTER.

AN ENGLISHMAN CROSSING BY THE
i~ ALBULA FASS IN A STORM. -

An Undertaking That Called for All the
Skill of an Experienced Gulde=Fall
Over a Preclipioe=An Almost Miracu-
lous Escape.

I was informed that in some parts of the
pass there were masses of snow fourteen
and sixteen feet deep, and it would be all
but impossible to getthrongh them. As
I persisted in my determination, however,
I at length succeeded in obtaining the serv-
ices of a sturdy peasant who knew every
inch of the route, and who was tempted by
the liberal fee I offered him. We left
Bergun soon after 12 with a well stocked
Enapsuck of provisions, including a bottle
of old brandy. Anu hour later the sky had
clouded over, the sun had quite disap-
peared and little wreaths of powdery
snow filled the air.

As we approached the majestic and ter-
rific Teufelsthal the snow thickened and
fell in large, compact flakes, while the
gust of dendly wind came up with a roar
from the awful ravine where the Albula
thunders in its rocky bed 800 feet below
the roadway. The whole landscape was
obliterated, and it was fmpossible to see
half a dozen yards ahead. ‘The road itself
was entirely lost, but the guide, with un-
erring instinct, traced the way, cleverly
avoiding the precipices, and the drifts,
though now and again we found ourselves
struggling up to the waist in soft accu-
mulations on the road itself. By the time
we had painfully toiled up to the well
known stone bridge which spans the awful
ravine, the wind was blowing a gale,
while the snow was blindfng. We came
within an ace of plunging down into the
rocky chasm; for the snow was level
with the parapet of the bridge, over
which it cusled in a great cornice.

A PERILOUS UNDERTAKING.

Here, for the first time perhaps, we
fully realized the hazardous nature of the
undertaking. But to turn back was out
of the question, g that would have becn
even worse than going on. From the
bridge the road is carried over the face of
& stupendous precipice, and thence de-
bouches on to an extensive plain. Before
opening upon the plain the defile is ex-
ceedingly narrow, and through this the
wind swept with such terrific force, and
was 5o charged with compact snow, that
six different times were we driven back
into the shelter of the projecting rocks
that brcke the force of the cruel blasts.
el
‘fo the passage open.
I confess that here I almost lost heart.
The icy wind seemed to blow clean through
one, and it stung the ex parts of the
face like whip cords. All around appeared
to be a solid wall of snow. The flakes
were as large as five shilling pieces, and
almost blinded one. Conversation was out
of the question, for it was was impossible
to hear each other, while the exertion re-
quired to make progress at all was ex-
ceedingly exhausting.

No one who badn't been born among

numbed and drowsy, and_he

pearance to me of a white specter
dimly seen. _Although by the hour there
should have been plenty of daylight, the
air was darkened by a thick snow, and I
began to very seriously doub® whether it
was at all possible to reach destina-

soon after he stopped and shouted in my
ear that there was a shepherd’s hut some-
where about there, and it would be as
well to try and find it and shelter in it for
the night. I readily acquiesced in this
proposal, and we turned off at an angle
and forged ahead for about a quarter of
an hour, when, with startling suddenncss,
the guide disappeared—where I knew not.
I only knew that he had gone out of my
vision, and I was left alone in that ghastly
region of death, with the appalling roar
of the wind and the river thundering in
my ears,
OVER A PRECIPICE,

I stood for o moment and shouted, but
my voice was drowned by the wind, and I
scarcely heard it myself. I determined to
try and discover what had become of my
companion, and render him assistance, if
needed. And so, like a blind man grop-
ing along, I mdvanced cautiously, probing
the snow with my alpenstock, but sudden-
ly my feet seemed to go from under me
and I felt myself fhlling through the air.
The next thing that I was conscious of
was that I was buried in the snow and
was suffocating. I raised my hands with
some difficulty and cleared the snow from
my mouth and was thep able to breathe.
The next moment I heard a voice very close
to me, and never in all my life have I heard
anything that sounded so welcome as did
that human voice in that awful moment
of deadly peril. I managed to turn round
and saw about a yard away the head and

was slear now; we had plunged over a
precipice about ten feet and fallen into a
soft snow drift. ‘““We must get out of
this immediately,’”” he said calmly, ‘‘or
we're dead men.’”” He had retained pos-
session of his alpenstock, and he gave me
one end of it, and by this means, but only
with great difficulty, he was enabled to
extricate himself. We fortifled ourselves
with a strong dose of brandy, and he then
pulled me out and we scrambled by the
aid of some bushes to the road again.

The cold was increasing, night was com-
ing on, and the snow was thickening. We
were alone in that stern wilderness, and
at any moment we might topple over some
precipice, or, failing that, sink from ex-
haustion in the snow and be.frozen to
death. If we could only have got shelter
from the deadly wind, things would not
have been 80 bad. Kor, apurt from the
distressing sense of numbness it produced,
it swirled the snow around us and made
breathing most difficult. One had to take
in the air in gasps, as it were, and at in-
tervals, when the force of the blasts less-
ened. For two and a half weary hours we
strugzgled on. It was a sheer struggle of
physical strength against the forces of
nature, and the slightest failure of that
strength would have scaled our doom. At
length, with startling suddenness, my
companion uttered a joyful zodel. His
quick eyes had seen what mine had not—
namely, o friendly gleam of light stream-
ing from one of the little windows of the
lonely hospice on the summit. The people
of the hospice heard the shout and came out
with a lantern to welcome us. They were
naturally surprised at our appearance,
and as we entered the room, where a huge
iron stove diffused agenial warmth, I felt
that we had come out of a white world of
death into the living, breathing atmos-
phere of human companionship, that was
doubly and trebly welcome after the ex-
treme peril we had passed through.—
Geneva Cor. London News. ol

'Fate of'a French Sculptor.

M. Anatole France relates the following
anecdote in the Paris Temps to fllustrate
the poverty which is the fate of many
modern sculptors. In the KEcole des
Beaux-Arts can be seen a bronze Mercury
without the right arm. It was the last
work of Briant, who, though the recipient
of the Prix de Rome, could hardly earn
enough to pay for his brend, He lived in
a garret and never warined his room unless
g model was sitting. One night it became
80 cold that he took all his clothes and
threw them on his bed. Suddenly he re-
membered his Mercury, and that the cold
might freeze the clay and spoil his master-
work, so he took his clothes off his bed
again and put them over thestatue. Next
morning he was found dead in his bed,
frozen, a8 was his statue; and when an
attempt was made to remove it, the arm
broke off.—Chicago Times.

How to Retain Health.

It is impossible to lay down any rules
for health which may be followed safely
by all persons. Health depends largely
upon the diet. Some people cannot eat
newly baked bread; others cannot eat it
when stale. Much fresh meat with some
constitutions induces fullness of the head
and a feverish state of the system, be-
cause it makes blood too fast. It should
therefors be discarded, and a little salt
meat or fish, if the appetite craves it, with
fresh fruit and vegetables, will be found
probably to be just what the system re-
quires. In truth, with health, as in many
other things, each person must be a law
unto himself.—Medical Journal.

Professional Aristocrats.
One of the worst signs of the times is

them,

gt‘ the old aristocratic leaven, w

new farment in the warmth of wealthy
college atmmosphere.—New York Mail and
Express.

Bdena;hb;tlu that water once con~
tamina sewage never becomes puri-
fied by matural means.

The British Wln&nﬂmd

case of poisoning from
swallowing of a plece of an aniline pencil.
The lobster 1ays from 2,000 to 12,000

oggs, of which probably 1,000 are hatched.

shoulders of mmy companion. The situation |’

& Tam outof practice, but it you!:
have plenty of money to puy for fout¥
years’ professional experience, you

be had; but they come high, °

C. M. MacLAREN,

-And Counsellor at Law,
COOPERSTOWN, DAK.

(Farmer’s Mucual Building)

Wagons,} Carriages, Sewing Machines,
Furmture, Farm Machinery, Enéines,
Locks, etc., repaired with dispatch,.

§3Saw filing a specialty.

M. M. ROBINSON..

COOPECSTOVWN,

BLACKSMITHING e

The Place for Blacksmithing

AS IT SHOULD BE
—1I8 AT—

MOORE & SANSBURN'S:
Roberta Street, Gooperstown,

—_—

HORSESHOING recelves special atte
dohe in the Best and logfcc:re‘ful 'lil:iion.}l::d
JOBBING of every description.
A trial sclicited.

JAMES MUIR & CO.,
Contracors

and Builders.

Plans and estimates for building care--
fully prepared. All carpenter
work promptly attended to.

COOPERSTOWN. Dak.

PIONEER
HARNESS SHOP..

J. H. MCDERMOTT., Proprietor.

A Complete Stock c?

BRUSHES,
CURRY COMBS,
BLANKETS,
FLY NETS, ETC.].

Always on hand,
REPAIRING

Of all kinds Rmmptly done. None bu

HARNESS,
SADDLES,
COLLARS,

INSURARCE..

L ¢, P

* At Lawrenece Dyos. Bank.
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