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VIGILANTES OF MONTANA.

THE CHASE, CAPTURE, TRIAL AND EXECU-
T1 O OF A' TE OUTLAHWS.WIIO FI-
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CHAPTER ' .

"Though few the numbers-theirs the strife,
ahitlir gsesno; soagks forTife.'" iR .

In the present and succeeding chapters,
will be found accounts of actual experiences
with Road Agents, in the practice of their
profession. T-h exact chronological order
of y' rrtiowe ba, ip these case, been
bforet in upon, that the reader i*uya jbve a
correct notion of what an attack by Road
JtWAW dl.% aUy Wi l*aiR sllow at a
future time what it too often became when
bloodgqd yesa added to rapine. As the
facte•'lsad •,te f6eeated, the htoty is not
injured by the slight anachronism.

About three weeks after the occurrences
recorded in the last chapter, M. S. Moody,
(Milt Moody) with three wagons, started, in
oompany with a train of packers, for Salt
Lake City. Among the latter were John
McCormick, Billy Sloan J. S. Rockfellow,
J. M. Bozemnan, Heary Brasen and M. V.
Jones.

In the entire caravan there was probably
from $75,000 to $80,000 in gold, and it must
not bo supposed that such a splendid prize
could escape the lynx-eyed vigilance of the
Road Agents.

Plummer engaged Dutch John and Steve
Marshland for the job, and his selection was
not a bad one, so far as Dutch John was
concerned, for a more courageous, stalwart
or reckless desperado never threw spurs on
the flanks of a cayuse, or cried "Halt!" to a
true man. Steve Marshland was a bold fel-
low when once in action; but he preferred
what mountaineers call a"soft thing," to an
open onslaught. This unprofessional weak-
ness not. only saved the lives of. several
whom we are proud to call friends, but en-
sured his own and his companions capture
and death, at the hands of the Vigilaates.

In Black Tail Deer Canon, the party were
seated at breakfast, close to a sharp turn in
the road, when they heard two men convers-
ing, elQse at hand but hidden by the brush.
Says the "First "obber," "You take my
rcvolver. apn I'll take yours, and you come
on right after me." Every man found his
gun between his knees in less than no time,
and not a few discovered that their revolvers
were cocked. Pulsation became more active,
and heads were "dressed" towards the cor
ner. In a few moments, Dutch John and
Steve Marshland rode round the bend, with
their shot-guns ready. On seeing the party
prepared to receive them, they looked con-
used and reined up. Steve Marshland

recognized Billy Sloan,and called out, "How
do you do, Mr. Sloan?" to which Billy re-
plied, "Very well, thank You." The last
two words have been a trouble to Sloan ever
since, being too figurative for his conscience.
B3~way of excuse for their presence, the
Rlad Agents asked if the party had seen
any horses, and whether they had any loose
sto,:k, saying that they had been informed
by some half-breeds that the animals which
they claimed to be lost had been with their
train. A decided negative being vouchsafed,
they rode on.

T'he Robbers did not expect to come upon
them so soon, and were not masked. But
for this fact. and the Bight of the weapons
on hand for use, if required, the train would
have been relieved of the responsibility
attaching to freighting treasure in those
days, without any delay.

Little did theparty imagine that the safety
of their property and their lives hung upon
a thread, and that, the evening before, the
"prudence" of .teve Marshland hadsaved
six or eight of the party from unexpected
death. Yet so it was. Wagner and Marsh-
land had followed their trail, and hitching
their steeds tw•the brush, with their double-
barrelled -uns loaded with buckshot, and at
full cook, they crawled up to within fifteen
feet of the camp, and leisurely surveyed
them by the light of the fire. The travellers
lay around in perfect ignorance of the prox-
imity of the Road Agents; their guns were
everywhere but where they ought to be, and
without a sentry to warn- them of the ap-
proach of danger, they carelessly exposed
themselves to death, and their property to
seizure.

Wagner's proposal was that he and Marsh-
land should select their men, ar.d kill lour
with their shot-guans that then they should
move quickly around, and keep ap a rapid
fire with their revolvers, shouting loudly at
the same time, to make them believe that
they were attacked by a large concealed
force. There was no fear of their shooting
away all their charges, as the arms of the
men who would inevitably fall would be at
their disposal, and the chances were a hun-
drel to one that the remainder would take
to flight, and leave their treasure-for a
considerable time, at all events-within
reach of the robbers. Steve, however,
"backed down," and the attack was deferred
till the next day.

It was the custom of the packers to ride
ahead of the train towards evening, in order
to select a camping place, and it was while
the packers were thus separated from the
train that the attack on the wagons took
place.

On top of the Divide, between Red Rock
sad Junction, the robbers rode up to the
wagons, called on them to halt, and gather-
ing the drivers together, Dutch John sat on
his horse, covering them with his shot-gun,
while Steve dismounted and searched both
them and their wagons.

Moody had slipped a revolver into his
boot, which was notdetected; $100lntreen-
bJck~, which were in his shirt.pocket, were
also unnoticed. The material wealth of Kit
Erskide adi his comrade driver, appeared
to be represented by hald a plus of tobaeao,
for the preservation of which Kit pleaded;
but Steve said it was"Just what he wanted,'
and appropriated it forthwith.

After attending to the men, Steve went for
the wagons, which he searched, cutting open
the carpet sacks, and found $1.500 in treas-
ary notes; but he missed the gold, which
was packed on the horses, in cantinas. In
the hind wagon was a sick man, named
Kenwedy, with his comrade, Lank Forbes;
but the nerves of the first mentioned gentle-
man were so unstrung that he could not pull
tigger, whea Steve climbed up and drew
&e eartais. Not so Forbes. He let drive
and wounded Steve in the breast. With an
oath and a yell, Steve fell to his knees, but
r•verered, ad jinoping downfrom the wa-
get, giw~Itei  bht rose ead made,:a foot,
for the tall timber, at a amazing speed.
The noise of the shot frightened Dutch
Jdt4's hone, which reared, as John dja-
ahiugd botbi barrels at the teamsters, and
the lead whizzed past, jst over their heads.
Moody dropped his hand to his boot, and
seising the rB~oiter, opened ire on Dutch
#An ende aered to incease the diy-

=N iV"A-Xa ad the tagtes, to teo
b "tb hhabme's ability.

h_ 2-%" U& were seat after him, one of

wkieh i0ok; e : in pia spBuler. $ad
Moody jumped on Marshland's horse and i
pursued him, be could have killed him easily,
as the shot-gun was at his saddle bow.
These reftetioa and suggedtione, however, i
occur more readily to a man sitting in an :
easy chair, than to the majority of the un-
fortuaote idividuuq who bappem tb be
attacked by mask6d' hghwaymen.

John's wound and Mashland's were proof I
conclusive of their guilt, when they were I
arrested. John made for Bannack and was I
nursed there. Steve Marshland was taken
care of a* DeeX Lodge.

The packers twondered what hal become
of the wagons, and, though their anxiety i
was relieved, yet their astonisbtnent was i
increased, when, about eight P. L., Moody I
rode up and informed them that his train I
had been attacked by Road Agents, who had
been repulsed and wounded.

Steve's horse, arms and equipage, together
with twenty pounds of tea, found lying on I
the road, which had been stolen from a
Maormon train, previously, were, as an ac- I
quaintance of ours expresses it, "confistica-
ted."

J. S. Rockfellow and two others rode I
back, and striking the trail of Steve, fol-
lowed it till eleven P. x. When afterwards
arrested, this scoundrel admitted that they I
were within fifteen feet of him, at one time.

On the ground, they fouw4 scattered along
the trail of the fugitive robber, all the sto-
len packages, and envelopes, containing
Treasury notes; so that he made nothing
by his venture, except frozen feet; and he
lost his horse, arms and traps. J.X. Beidler
met Dutch John, and bandaged up his fro-
zen hands, little knowing who his frigid
acquaintance wa&. Hle ever tells thie story
without observing. "That's just my darned
luck;" at the same time polishing the butt
of his "Navy" with one hand, and scratch-
ing his head with the other, his gray eye
twinkling like a star before rain, with min-
gled humor and intelligence.

Lank Forbes claimed the horse and accou-
trements of Steve as the lawful spoil of his
revolver, and the reward of his courage. A
demurrer was taken to this by Milt Moody,
who had done the agreeable to Dutch John,
and the drivers put in a mild remonstrance
on their own behalf, on the naval principle
that all ships in sight share in the prize cap-
tured. They claimed that their"schooners"
were entitled to be represented by the
"steersmen." The subject afforded infinite
merriment to the party, at every camp. At
last a Judge was elected, a jury was impan-
nelled, ada the attorneys harangued the
judicial packers. The verdict was that Lank
should remain seized and possessed of the
property taken from the enemy, upon pay-
ment of $20 to each of the teamsters, and
$S0 to Milt, and thereupon the court ad-
journed. The travellers reached Salt Lake
City in safety.

CHAPTER XI.

THE ROBBERY OF PEABODY & CALDWELL'S COACH.

"On thy dial write, 'Beware of thieves.' "
O. W. HOLMES.

Late in the month of October, 1863, the
sickness of one of the drivers making it
necessary to procure a substitute, William
Ruamsey was engaged to take the coach to
Bannack. In the stage, as passengers, were
Messrs. Mattison, Percival and Wilkinson.
After crossing the hills in the neighborhood
of Virginia City, it began to snow furiously,
and the storm continued without abatement,
till they arrived within two miles of John
Baker's Ranche, on Stinkingwater-a stream
which owes its euphonious appellation to the
fact that the mountaineers who named it
found on its banks the putrifying corpses
of Indians, suspended horizontally, accord-
ing to their usual custom, from a frame-
work of poles.

The corral at the station was found to be
em pty, and men were dispatched to hunt up
the stock. The herdsmen came back at last
with only a portion of Peabody & Caldwell's
horses, the remainder belonging to A. J.
Oliver & Co. This detained them two hours,
and, finding that they could do no better,
they hitched up the leaders, that had come
in with the coach, and putting on two of
Oliver's stock for wheelers, they drove
through to Bob Dempsey's on a run, in
order to make up for lost time.

At this place they took on board another
passenger, Dan McFadden, more familiarly
known as "Bummer Dan." The speed was
maintained all the way to Point of Rocks,
then called Copeland's Ranche. There they
again changed horses, and being still behind
time, they went at the gallop to Bill Bun-
ton's Ranche, on Rattlesnake, at which
place they arrived about sunset.

Here they discovered that the stock had
been turned loose an hour before their arri-
val, the people stating that they did not ex-
pect the coach after its usual time was so
long passed. Rumsey ordered them to send
a man to gather up the team, which was
done, and, at dark, the fellow came back,
saying that he could not find them any-
where. The consequence was that they were
obliged to lie over for the night. This was
no great affliction; so they spent the time
drinking whiskey, in mountain style-Bill
Bunton doing the honors and sharing the
grog. They had sense enough not to get
drunk, being impressed with a seasonable
conviction of the probability of the viola-
tion of the rights of property, if such should
be the case The driver had lost a pair of
gauntlet gloves at the same place, before.
At daylight, all arose, and two herders went
out for the stock. One of them came back
about eight o'clock, and said that the stock
was gone. A little before nine o'clock, the
other herder came in with the stock that had
hauled the coach over the last stage.

The only way they could manage was to
put on a span of the ooach horve, witbh two
old "plugs" for the wheel. The whole affair
was a plan to delay the coach, as the horses
brought in were worn down stock, turned
out to recruit, and not fit to put in harness.
During the previous evening, Bob Zachary,
who seemed a great friend of Wilkinson's,
told them that he had to go on horseback to
Bannack, and to take a spare horse with
him, which he wanted him to ride. The
offer was not accepted at that time, but in
the morning, Bob told him that he must go,
for he could not bring the horse along by
himself. The miserable team being brought
out and harnessed up, Oliver's regular coach
and an extra one came in sight, just at the
creek crossing, Soon Rumsey shouted, "all
aboard," the other stages came up, and all.
the passengers of the three vehicles turned
in, on the mutual,oonsolation principle, for
a drink. Ramusey, who sat still on the b•x,
called, "All aboard for Bannack," and all
took their seats but Wilkinson, who said he
had concladed to go with Bob Zachary..Bill
Bunton came out with the bottle and the
glass, and ggve Ramsey a drink, saving that
he had not been in with the rest, telling him
at the same time that he was going to Ban-
naek khimself, and that he wanted them to
wait till he had got through with the restaf
the fra p r a tha the. ha eigoiLtt em hrt tloea w a ,in g

tilth tem. aWhl e Bunton was in th oose

t~s s Cllisa i rb .ia l,s apti

ynd'cb# ewn'

and Sumsey sal, y, are you god at
whipping? " To whieh he answered, 'Yes,"
and gettihg upwhipped away,wIilotRumey7
drove. A good deal of this bind of work
-as td 1be arse6as d B~ab ginlidb# w• "a
d--d good whipper. Tbey croqsed the creek
and went op the table land at a ran, The
horses, however, soom began to weaken,
Bunton whipping heavily, his object being
to tire the stock. Runsey told him to "ease
up on them," or they would not carry them
through. Bunting replied that the wheelers
were a pair that had "played out" on the
road, and had teen turned out to rest. He
added that if they were put beyond a walk
thgy would fail. They went on, at a slow
trot, to the gulch, and there fell into a walk,
when Bunton gave up the whip, saying that
Rumsey could do the little whipping, neces-
sary, and got inside. He sat down on a box
beside Bummer Dan. Peroival and Madison
were on the fore seat, with their backs to
the driver.

The stage moved on for about four min-
utes, after this, when the coachman saw two
men wrapped in blankets, with a hood over
their heads, and a shot-gun apiece. The
moment he observed them, it flashed through
his mind, "like gunpowder," (as he after-
wards said), that they were Road Agents,
and he shouted at the top of his voice, "Look!
look! boys! See what's a coming! Get
out your arms !" Each man looked out of
the nearest hole, but Matteson, from his
position, was the only man that had a view
of them. They were on full run for the
coach, coming out of a dry gulch, ahead,
and to the left of the road, which ran into
the main canon. He instantly pulled open
his coat, threw off his gloves, and laid his
hand on his pistol, just as they came up to
the leaders, and sang out, "Up wid your
hands," in a feigned voice and dialect.
Rumsey pulled up the horses; and they again
shouted, "Up wid your hands, you -

" (See formula.) At that, BillBunton
cried, imploringly, "Oh! for God's sake,
men, don't kill one." (He was stool-pitch-
ing a little, to teach the rest of the passen-
gers what to do.) "For God's sake don't
kill me. You can have all the money I've
got." Matteson was just going for his pis-
tol, when the Road Agents again shouted,
"Up wid your hands," etc., "and keep them
up.' Bunton went at his prayers again,
piteously exclaiming, "Oh! for God's sake,
men, don't kill me. I'll come right to you.
You can search me; I've got no arms." At
the same time he commenced getting out on
the same side of the coach as they were.

The Road Agents then roared out, "Get
down, every - of you, and hold
up your hands, or we'll sbootthe first of you
that puts them down." The passengers all
got down in quick time. The robbers then
turned to Rumsey and said, "Get down,
you -- ------ "(as usual) "and take off
the passengers' arms." This did not suit
his fancy, so he replied, "You must be d-d
fools to think I'm going to get down and let
this team run riway. You don't want the
team; it won't do you any good." "Get
down, you -," said the spokese-
man, angrily. "There's a man that has
shown you he has no arms; let him take
them," suggested Billy. (Bunton had turned
up the skirts of his coat to prove that he had
no weapons on.) Bunton, who knew his
business, called out, "I'll hold the horses!
I'll hold the horses ! " The road agent who
did the talking turned to him, saying, "Get
up, you long legged son of a -, and hold
them." Bunton at once went to the leaders,
behind the two Road Agents, and they,
wheeling round to Billy Rumsey, ordered
him down from the box. He tied the lines
round the handle of the brake and got down,
receiving the following polite reminder of
his duty, "Now, you , take
them arms off."

"Needs must, when the Devil drives,"
says the proverb, so off went Billy to Bum-
mer Dan, who had on two "Navies," one on
each side. Rumsey took them, and walked
off diagonally, thinking that he might get a
shot at them; but they were too knowing,
and at once ordered him to throw them on
the ground. He laid them down, and going
back to Matteson, took his pistol off, laying
it down beside the others, the robbers yell-
ing to him, "Hurry up, you -- ."
He then went to Percival, but he had no
arms on.

The Road Agents next ordered him to take
the passengers' money, and to throw it on the
ground with the pistols. Rumsey walked
over to Percival, who, taking out his sack,
handed it to him. While he was handing
over, Bill Banton took out his own purse,
and threw it about half way to Rumsey,
saying, "There's a hundred and twenty'dol-
lars for you-all I have in the world; only,
don't kill me."

Billy next went to Bummer Dan, who
handed out two purses from his pocket.
Rumsey took them, and threw them on the
ground beside the pistols. The next man
was Matteson; but as he dropped his hands
to take out his money, the leader shouted,
"Keep up your hands, you
Take his money." Rumsey approached him,
and putting his hand into his left pocket,
found there a purse and a porte monnaie.
Seizing the opportunity, he asked-in a
whisper-if there was any thing in the porte
monnaie. He said "NoM" Rumsey turned
to the robbers and said, "You don't want
this, do you ?" holding up the porte mon-
naie. Matteson told them that there was
nothing in it but papers. They surlily an-
swered, "We don't want that." On exam-
ining the other pocket, the searcher found
a purse, which he threw out on the ground
with the pistols.

They then demanded of Rumsey whether
he had all; and on his answering "Yes;"
turning to Matteson, the leader said, "Is
that all you've got?" "No," said he,
"there's another in here." (He was hold-
ing up his hands when he spoke, and he
nudged the pocket with his elbow.) The
road agent angrily ordered Rumsey to take
it out, and not leave "Nothing." He did as
he was bidden, and threw the purse on the
ground, after which he started for the coach
and had his foot on the hub of the wheel,
when the robbers yelled out, "Where are
you going, you - - ?" "To get
on the coach,you fool," said the irate dri-
ver, "You've got all there is." Ho instantly
retorted, "Go back there and get that big
sack," and added, pointing toBummer Dan,
"You're the man we're after. Get that strap
off your shoulder, you --d ̀  irish

" Bummer Dan had a strap over his
shoulder, fastened to a large purse, that
went down into his pants. He had thrown
out two little sacks before.
Seeing th* there was no chance of sav-

ing his money, he commenced unbuckling
the strap, and when Rumsey got to him he
had it off. 1 toa l44 Hf the tab.to pull
it out, but it would not come; whereupon
he let go and stepped back. Dan com-
meolsesdtd or e:tdl iesrimsps. th, "'ql'
ordering Rumsey to jerk it off, or he would
shoot him, in a minute.- Whilehe was speak-
ing, Ramsey saw that Dan had another strap
round bitrrlltt p•c teppe!
back again syiaL," osa foaln you're not

in to kill am who is doing a be e

hJ w Pairry "p, eaIngbi him "Au s

.- . 3 g i I :diAnm that they
hadn't any more time-to lose. Dan had by
thin time g•t the bel lb6ise, at be h anded

set a bieg, fringesd , conStaiing two
ote* rseks. He resee is, and tosed it

-be-ds the pistols.
The.o lc Agents Slniebed the prooeedings

by esying,"Goetaboard, very --
of yoo; and get out of this; and if we ever
bear a word from one of you, we'll kill you
sorer than h-1."

They all got aboard, witl great prompti-
tude Bunton mounting beside the driver
(he did not want to get inside, then,) and
commenced to whip the horses, observing
that that was a d-d hot plabe for him, and
hb would get out of it as soon as he could.
Rumsey saw, at a turn of the road, by look-
ing over the coach, that the Road Agents
had dismounted, one holding the horses,
while the other was picking up the plunder,
which amounted to about $2,800.

The coach went on to Ban•ack, and re-
ported the robbery at Peabody's Express
Office. George Bilderman was in Peabody's
when the coach arrived. He seemed as
much surprised as any of them. His busi-
ness was to hear what would happen, and
to give word if the passengers named either
of the robbers, and then, on their return,
they would have murdered them. It was at
this man's place that George Ives and the
gang with him were found. He was ban-
ished when Ives was hung. Had he been
caught only a little time afterwards, he
would have swung with the rest, as his vil.
lainies were known.

The Road Agents had a private mark on
the coach, when it carried money, and thus
telegraphed it along the road. Rumsey told
in Bannack whom he suspected; but he was
wrong. Bummer Dan and Percival knew
them, and told Matteson; but neither of
them ever divulged it until the men were
hung. They were afraid of their lives.
Frank Parish confessed his share in this
robbery. George Ives was the other.

(To be Contiawed.)
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Kfern Markets, a An and well selected Stock of

CLOTHING!

Gents' Fur nashin Goods .'

SUCa as

COATS,

PANTS,

VESTS,

HATS,

UNDER SHIRTS,

DRAWERS,

OVERSHIRTS OF ALL STYLES,

SOCKS, &c., &c.,

Which I eter to seli both

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

AT TIE

Lowest Prioes

Merchants are particularly requested to give me a call
before purchasing, as my facilities are such that I can at
all times supply them with goods just from the East, at very
low prices.

Remember the "CALIFORNIA STORE! "

Corner of Brudge amn Main Streets,

Hlolems, Moen tma Territory.

G. GOLDBERG.
32-44

DANCE & STAI ART,

Wallace Street, Virginia City, M. T.

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Staple and Fancy Groceries,

Chewing and Smoking Tobacco

HARDWARE, CUTLERY, QUEENSWARE,

=Il~-XC3- C TOOIS,

FARMING IMPLEMENTS,

ETC., ETC., ETC.

We have also a large and well seleeted toek of

Saddles, Bridles, Wips, Spurs, Sad-

LERY-HARDWARE, BOOTS, SHOES,

8HOE FINDINGS AND LEATHER,.

Of all Descriptions.

Also a Ci••d Stock of

NOTLON AND TOYS,

ETC., ETO., ETC.

- ... .dg ,. .g .. . .. a- x-ti,_*

j.j.J.EOEx ..

Wallace stleet,

Vir gnias Cityo .- . M. T.

Wholemle dealen is

GENERAL MERCHANDISE.

W OULD call the attention of Merchants sand the
Public generally to the fact that they are in

receipt of a General assortment of Merchbadise,con
sisting in part of

.S Levas Double I. 1eaur,

CORN MEAL, BACON, HAMS,

LARD, SUGAR, COFFEE,

CANDLES, SOAP, NUTS,

FIGS, RAISINS, DRIED

FRUITS,

And all articles pertaining to the Grocery line.

A Large Assortment of

LIQUORS AND CICARS

Of all Descriptioms.

4 b ittersr,

A General Assortment of

Farmer'S and Miner's Tools.

Plows, lees, Scythes,

Hay Forks, Ropes, Grindstones

Etc., Etc., Etc.,

We are constantly receiving Goods from Fort
Benton.

vln47-v2n20*

PIRGI.7V11l CITI,

TH ETITNA CITY

lil311 ST lA!
JOHN A. NYE & CO.,

Where Pilgrims and Actual Settlers may always obtain a
general assortment of

M5/iner arcgs C c s
COOK STOVES, CAMP STOVES,

CAST IRON STOVES, PICKS,

SHOVELS, AND MINERS'

FARMERS' AND ME-

CHANICS' TOOLS

GENERALLY.

Tin, Sheet-Iron and Copper Ware.

Builder's Hardware, CoffeeMills, Ox and Horse Shoe
Nails, Carpenters' Tools, and a great variety,

of other things pretty, useful and
solid. Job Work in Copper,

Tin and Sheet Iron, done
with dispatch.

JOHN A. NYE dc CO.,
43-55c Virginia City and Helena, M. T.

KRALL & PETCHNER'S

Confectionery & Bakery
A Large and Fresh Stock of

CANDIES, CANNED FRUITS

L'D

CONFECTIONERIES OF ALL KINDS.

Fine CigarS Wines and Liquors

KEPT CONSTANTLY ON HAND.

Ball Suppers & Wedding Cakes

Got up on short notice.

Wallace St., one door above the Gear.

Virginia City, M. T., Sept. 10 1864. 43-56

J. D. Cl"YI03. B. S. UULZ. -

CLAYTON & HALE,
Wbcdsu. mi aFLU Dalun in

DRUGS & nIf flIUBT

CHEM. C41L8,
Liqos, Paws, M.,

".off hr1qr7, 1 aS,

WhIw Elm., Coa N .a ad -o &.L.

VtRCINVA C1TY, M.. T .

Phyuoaum~'s Prw.orriptons c.r..
tuUp c'omposun4.4

STAGE LINE

o4uagy the Gnat Theagh Ma]il betsw +,

A LANTIC AND PACiIIC 9TAtaus

TRICoachWEEKLY COACH

reatcs, Kt Laka e aCity & Vtrg

City, M.ake T. ia Banaek Cty

TRI-WEEKLY COACHER

Great salt Lake City & Vir
City, M. T. via Bannake City,

carrying the

. S. mAIL AND PASiEJNGSEas.

Also, tri-weekly coaches between Virginia City af
Bannack City.

Coaches for Great Salt Lake City and Banmack Ciy
leave Virginia City every

TUESDAY, THURSDAY A SUNDAY MORELNG

connecting at Fort Hall with coaches to Boise and Walk
Walla, and at Great Salt Lake City. with the Daily Line
to the

Atlantic States, Nevada and California

For thrther particulars apply at the oaces.
NAT. STEIN, Agesm

27-52* Virginia City, Montana Territory.

leo. H. Hanna. Thoe. Hoop"

HW.1W .I A' CO.,

Wallace Street, Virginia City, M. T.,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

C -110 CE RS
AND

COMMISSION MERCHANTS
Have on hand and for sale a complete meortment

.ROFR CEIELIES
oasaiting in part of

SUGAR,
COFFEE,

TEAS.

DRIED FRUITS OF ALL KINDS

CAN FRUITS OF ALL KINDS,

OYSTERS, SARDINES, etc., ete.

ROPE. AND NAILS OF ZVERY SIEL

A Number 1 article of

Caliiforni T Wine,

Cigars and Tobacco, Flavoring Extact, Shovels, flor
Pick, etc., eo.

4,000 Pounds of Potatoee

JUST RECEIVED!
42-54

HERRMANN, SHWAS & LOEB.

(2 doors above Stonewall Hall, Wallace St.,)

Virginia City, M. T.

AVING purchased their Goods in the Eastern hMar

on favorable terms, and having freighted tlma
through with their own teams, they will be able to se*l r
cheap as any house in town, their splendid secok td

QUEENSWARE,

GROCERIES,

LIQUORS,

DRY GOODS,

CLOTHING,

CIGARS.

The Quemnae isi at mse*l quallty ead suitable k
Restaurants sad Hotels, well as Ifr privetse hilia
48-60*

B. M. DuRzu.. *W. B. H•e•e

B. I. DKRELL, C9o.,

And dealers Ia

GENERAL MERCHANDISE

Boise City, Idaho Territory.

3i 33 l E N CIS:
Allen & Lewis. Portland O
Moses, Ellis & Co., San FMei•
Warren Lelad, New York City.
Bolloday & Deaey, O. 8. L. Ci T3ty.Roektel~owkn & Denn, Virgitnia City, af T Ib

BULL'S HEAD

1t U~ace qtr .st

Tw. R@@ts 3.1sw Merit.
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