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Montana.
Since the passage of the Kansas-Ne-

braska act, in 183)4, the great middle
belt of States-Kansas, Nebraska, Col-
orado, Utah, Nevada and California--
has been wvoven into a perfect band,
from the Missouri to the Pacific. Just
north of it, the threads of the second
belt-Dacotah, Montana, Idaho, Oregon
and Washington-begin to assume shape
and te'Iture. Another territory is in
contemplation, to embrace portions of
Montana, Dacotah and Utah, under the
proposed name of Wyoming. A bill,organizing it. passed the House of Re-
presentatives last year, but failed in theSenate. Wyoming is a good name ; but
one man in Amercan history is com-
memorated by a future State, and an-
other ought to be. We have the Terri-
tory of Washington-let us have the
Territory of Lincoln.

Salt Lake City, Utah, is the metropo-
lis and distributing point between the
Rock Mountains and the Sierra Nevada.
From it Virginia, capital of Montana,
lies four hundred and seventy-five miles
north; Boise, capital of Idaho, four hun-
tired and fifty miles northwest. The
road is like the letter Y. Eighty miles
miles from Salt Lake, it forks-the right
stroke leading to Montana, and the left
to Idaho. Both are traverled by mail-
coaches.

For hours after leaving the City of
the Sainst, the traveler rides along the
north bank of the Great Salt Lake-a
shining mirror, spotted with purple
mountains of islands, and framed in
pale, violet peaks, draped with gauzy
clouds of purest white. He passes thrif
ty Mormon villages of dull brown adobehouses, with flourishing orchards( shad-
ing cottonwoods, and streets watered by
little artificial streams. One of these,called Morrisville, was built by the fa-
natical followers of Mors a nm-n••
who out-brighamed Brigham. Persuad.
ing them that the world, with all its
people, except themselves, was about to
be destroyed, he taught them to seize
the cattle, horses, and grain of their
neighbors, upon the theory that the
earth'and the fruits thereof belonged to
the chosen of the Lord. But religion is
a poor excuse for horse-stealing, and this
was too much even for the Mormons.
In a pitched battle, they defeated the
schismatics-who fought bravely-
lodged a bullet in the brain of the pre-
tended prophet, killed several of his de-
luded followers, including women and
children, and drove out the rest. The
surviving Morrisites, escorted from the
Territory by United States soldiers, set-
tled in Montana, where they still reside.
They asserted of their thieving, just as
the Saints, from whom they were an off-shoot, do of polygamy--that it was apart of their faith; and Brigham may
learn a wholesome lesson from their
fate. It is useless to fight the moral
sentiment of the civilized world. Every
relic of barbarism must succumb sooner
or later. The Mormons begin to com-
prehend this, for, like many religious
communities in history, they combine
extreme fanaticism of belief with the
shrewdest and wisest common sense in
practical affairs.

Leaving Utah, with is great basin, the
passenger crosses over a low, bare "di-
vide," and is in Idaho, on waters run-
ning to the Pacific. The southern partof this young Territory juts far east-
ward, cutting off Montana from Utah.
There are no dwellings, except low adobe
stage stations, with stacks of winter
hay cut from the wild grass of the val-leys.

The road passes through Port Neuf
Canyon-thirty miles long-where twice
the coach bringing gold-dust from Mon-
tana has been robbed. The most dar-ing assault was committed one year ago.
The stage was crowded with passen-
gers, all armed to the teeth, and keeping
vigilant watch-for a suspicious looking
horseman, his face concealed by a slouch-
ing hat, had twice ridden past, staring
into the vehicle. The canyon is nar-
row, with high walls and shrubbery
along the little brook which threads it.
In broad day light, when all were riding
with guns and revolvers cocked in their
hands, seven men, with blackened faces,instantly rose up from the dense wil-lows on each side, stopping the horses,and firing into the coach. At the same
moment the passengers returned the
fire, but their courage was useless. In
stage-robberies, which occur frequently
on the lonely roads leading out of our
gold regions, persons are seldom able to
defend themselves if they remain in thecoach.! By jumping out and scattering,they often succeed in driving away the
robbers. On this occasion, one of thehighwaymen was wounded, but escaped;
four passengers were killed--ne riddled
with fifty bullets and buckshots. The
robbers secured sixty thousand dollars
in gold dust, climbed back out of the
canyon to the sand-hills, where waiting
confederates guarded their horses, and
thus made good their escape. Singular-
ly, none were ever caught, though the
peBple of Montana searched vigorously
for them, through all the border States
and Territories.

Beyond, the road winds along the clear
Snake River, the old Lewis Fork of the
Columbia. The Indian nameShoshone,
or Winding River, is far more fitting
and musical than ours. This dim,
crooked artery of the great desert's heart,
fifteen hundred miles in length, rises
from springs within half a-mile of those
forming the headwaters of the Missouri.
It is the river of desolation. Unrelieved
by forests or green banks for nearly the
entire length, it is a natural ditch sunk
in the sapd-filled with clear watW, and
faintly fringed with scattering willows
and cottonwoods.

M'ny smaller streams suddenly sink

into the earth, like the rivers of Damas-
cus, and, running under ground formany_
miles, abruptly re-appear in their pai
ed beds. The road crosses miles "of
sand, which the slow stagemales and
wheels plow a foot deep. On the east-
earn horizon, the Three Tetons (woman's
breasts)-a unique spur of the Rocky
Mountain .. rise side by side, tall, slen-
der, and spire-like, suggesting the name,
the Finger Mountains, which belongs to
a group of Arizona peaks. The Indians
call them the Three Pinnacles. Pleas-
ant Valley Station is in a little grassy
basin-a natural bowl, among the dark
hills. Just beyond, climbing over the
divide of the Rocky Mountains, one
leaves the Pacific slope behind passing
into Montana, among the tributaries of
the Missouri.

The first importhant settlement is the
city of Bannack, named from a tribe of
Indians, It was the pioneer town of
:Montana, begun deep down in the gulch

Grasshopper Creek, inclosed by bare,
lo fy mountains. The diggings yielded
very richly, sometimes paying fifty dol-
lars per day to the man; but, like most
gulch mines, were soon exhausted. In
flush times, the city had two thousand
people; now, it has but a few hundred,
and is a dreary succession of straggling,
empty low-houses, overlooked by a huge
gallows, which has outlived many ten-
ants. But rich quartz-lodes, now open-
ing hard by, will give it a new lease of
life. In mining regions, as elsewhere,
history repeats itself. Bannack was the
first town of Montana; but, when its
gulch gave out, other sections were de-
veloped, and the people flocked to Vir-
ginia City, seventy miles beyond. That
continues to flourish: but new settle-
ments are springing up, among the rich
nines of Helena and the Blackfoot re-
gion. which bid fair to eclipse it.

Virginia was settled in July, 1862, and
has five thousand people, including Ne-
vada City and Junction. Environed by
mountain crests dotted with a few lone-
ly cedars, it lies like a huge serpent-
the head, Virginia-the tail, its two sub-
urbs-a crooked, irregular strip of lowlog houses, winding for nine miles down
Alder Creek. Many of these cabins are
deserted. The American miner is a
migratory animal, who will always leavefive dollars per day for the possibility of
twenty, especially when the new dig-
gings are very remote and inaccessible.
Alder Gulch has yielded many millions
of dollars, and, for its length-thirteen
miles-was probably the richest gold
deposit ever found. Now, it is complete-ly cut to pieces, honey-combed with
shafts, ridged with ditches, and disem-
boweled with tunnels. A few miners
are still washing the gold from the
brown earth.

i-J The heart of the town is within a6 hundred yards of the diggings. In flush
-times, it was a crowd of people, and a

Swhirl of business. Streets were thronged,o stores choked with a stream of com-
cmerce, sidewalks monopolized by irre-

r pressible auctioneers, hoarsely cryinge horses, oxen, mules, wagons, and house-
o hold goods. Drinking saloons, whose
sr ame was legion, were densely crowded.s Theaters, which always spring up in
raining regions, were closely packed.
SAt the hotels, beds were hardly obtain-able, for love or money. Gambling-halls
were musical with clinking coin and
shining with yellow gold. Hurdy-gur-
dy houses, with dancing-girls, music3 and long bars, where whisky was sold at
fifty cents a drink and champagne at
$12 per bottle, were filled with visitors,
ranging from judges to blacklegs, in ev-
ery costume, from broadcloth to buck-
skin. And all this, in a town less thanone year old, in the heart of the Rocky
Mountains, a thousand miles from ev-
e:rywhere! For Montana is the most re-
mote Territory of the United States, the
furthest both from New York and SanFrancisco--the great cities of the future,
which will yet contend for the mastery
Sof the world.

Virginia, though less lively than of
yore, still boasts heavy trade and bust-
ling streets. The buildings are of logs,
lumber, and granite, with wooden signs
overhanging the plank sidewalks. Many
citizens habitually wear revolvers at
their belts.

Daily mail coaches ply north to hele-
na, one hundred and twenty-five miles,
over mountain roads which were never
worked, but have witnessed the best
staging in the United States. In sum-
mer, coaches often run the whole dis-
tance-equal to one hundred and sixty
miles of good roads--during daylight,and. sometimes in fourteen hours. The
route crosses the great Jefferson Fork
of the Missouri, upon a log bridge two
hundred feet in length, where shines theriver, along a broad, beautiful valley, be-
tween mountains pine-covered and snow-
clad. We pass the log ranches of set-
tilers, whose huge hay-stacks are waiting
for winter, and whose fields are rich in
ripening wheat and barley, or over-
grown turnips and potatoes. Despite
frost every month in the year, Montana
has great agricultural capacity, and will
one day support a large population.
Small grains, root vegetables, and thehardy fruits produce abundantly. It
seems far north for barley and wheat;
but in the British possessions-still
higher latitude-the Hudson Bay Com-
pany has raised, successfully, every pro-duct of our Northwestern States. Some
even believe that the true wheat-grow-
ing region of the continent lies north of

the Upper Missouri. Farming will al-ways be lucrative, because the trans-
portation of supplies from "the States "costs from twelve to forty cents per
pounnd.

In a deep canyon of the rugged moun-
tain, is the junction of the Jefferson,
Gallatin and Madison, whose blended
waters form the Missouri. In Minneso-
ta, one may cross the Mississippi by a
wooden bridge, with only two spans.
Here we can fling a pebble across theMissouri. Still higher up, among moun-
tain springs, a member of the Lewis &
Clark expedition thanked God that hewas able to stand astride of the largest
river in the world. We enter White.
tailed Deer Canyon, twenty miles long,
with grand and startling scenery, ever
shifting, ike scenes in a theater. Im-mense granite boulders, some as large
as a railway-car, lie upon and against
each other, pl ap pln al positions, as
if the gods had torn up and hurled vast

Uie'go ge ' argray rock, otheers h s
in firs and pune. of dark green and pur.
*t brown, mottled with yellow cottgwZleakrtk• bk tha vagh theU c
'ya' month, I have seen snowy ao.
tains glorised by the dying sn, m, likebattlements of the elesital QCty.

Through the opposite gateway, some
pekas were obtr ted b b irbs of leader
clouds, dark and sullen, bridging the
gulfs between them; others, scarred anc
gashed, were robed in drapery, white a
milk and soft as down-a fleece more i,
viting than that for which Jason and th(
Argonauts traversed the world.

WVhirling along slippery banks and
sliding roads, and passing a spring ten
inches in diameter, which gushes, boil.
ing hot, from the hill side, we reach Hel-
ena, less than two years old, with a pop.
'ulation of nearly five thousand. Its two
principal streets are in the form df a
cross. It is made up of rough log hous-
es, and spacious, barn-like frame build-
ings, and pleasant cottages with latticed
verandas. It is the supply point for the
placer mines of the Blackfoot country
and other portions of Northern Montana,
embracing some of the richest diggings
in the world. I have never been in any
region where gold dust in the hands of
working miners circulated so freely and
in so large quantities. Several nuggets,
worth from two to four thousand dollars,
have been taken out, and single claims
have produced one thousand dollars per
day. These are rare, exceptional cases;
but Montana is doubtless the richest
placer mining region ever discovered in
the United States, and its quartz veins
promise better than those of any other
State or Territory. This year's immi-
gration has been enormous, both from
the East and the Pacific coast. The most
rapid and impressive changes are going
on. Before advancing civilizqtion, even
brutal, stolid, savage faces light up with
surprise and bewilderment at the new
era opening to their vision:
" Behind the squaw's light birch canoe

The steamer rocks and raves,
And city lots are staked for sale

Above old Indian graves.

I hear the tread of pioneers
Of nations vet to be--

The first low wash of waves, where soon
Shall roll a human sea.

The rudiments of empire here
Are plastic yet and warm ;

The chaos of a mighty world
Is rounding into firm."

Soon Montana will ask admission to
the Union as a sovereign State. At pres-
ent, nominally, it is ruled by a Territo-
rial Governor, Legislature and Courts,
but actually by the " Vigilantes," a secret
tribunal of citizens, organized before civil
laws were framed, when robberies and
cold blooded murders were of daily oc-
currence. The highwaymen were called
" Road Agents," from their assumed au-
thority over the stage roads and stage
companies, transcending that of the su-
perintendents themselves. Coaches and
private conveyances were stopped by"Road Agents," with cocked guns, com-
pelling passengers to hold up their hands
lest they should grasp weapons, while
their persons and vehicle were rifled.
He who resisted was killed on the spot.
An immigrant, who had shot a grouse
near the road, ran to pick it up, and
found that it had fallen upon the corpse
of one of these victims, lying among the
sage brush. In a Virginia barber shop,revolvers were drawn, one man was shot
dead and another wounded: but such af-
,airs were so common, that the barber

did not even stop lathering his patron's
face, nor did the patron leave his chair.
After a hundred homicides, the Vigilan-
tes organized, captured, tried and exe-
cuted twenty-four of the leading despe-
radoes, and banished many others. Upon
the great gallows, which now overlooks
Bannack City, they hung even the coun-
ty Sheriffi who built it, and one of his
deputies, on well established charges of
robbery and murder. Two or three days
before I visited Helena, the people awoke
one morning to find a notorious repro-
bate hanging dead from a tree limb,
and labeled " Murderer." It was a sharp
warning to the surviving cut throats.

EveD- new State, in its early history,attract• Thieves and murderers, and soon-
er or later, purges itself through the
swift, terrible vengeance of lynch law.
I do not learn that these "Vigilantes "
ever executed any man of whose guilt
there .was reasonable doubt, and they
have rendered life and property compar-
atively safe. But only the most imperi-
ous, direful necessity can justify, even
for a brief period, this irregular and dan-
gerous administration of justice. In Cal-
ifornia, a miner gave a good illustration
of the general sentiment of the frontier.
When he was called up as juror in a
murder case, the judge asked him the
usual question.

"Have you any conscientious scruples
about capital punishment ?"

H responded.:
" I have, in all cases when it is not ad-ministered by a Vigilance Committee I!"
In summer, the mails bring letters

from New York to Montana in twenty-
two days. During winter snows, the
time is indefinite. About half the freight
of the Territory is brought up the Mis-
souri, from St. Louis to Fort Benton, the
nominal head of navigation, twenty miles
below the Great Falls, one hundred and
forty miles from Helena, and two hund-
red and sixty-five from Virginia. None
but boats of light draft can reach Fort
Benton, save upon the spring floods.
The river trip from St. Louis consumes
from thirty-five to seventy days. Thesummer boats stop at Fort Union, four
hundred miles lower, near the mouth of
the Yellowstone. The old trading post
is well known to the trappers and mer-
chants of the early days. It stands on
the bank of the clear river-a stockaded
fort with two towers at opposite corners,
the United States flag Sying, Indian
lodges in the rear, littIb cottonwood
groves in ravines on either side, and
light batteaux upon the shining streamin front. I am indebted to Major Cul-
bertson, an old Indian trader, for a view
of the fort in its palmy days, painted
upon bed ticking, by an unskilled em-
ployee of the American Fur Company,
with such brushes and colors as he couldobtain in a wilderness. This unique
work of art-in some respects more mer-
itorious than many pretentious paint-
ings-is reproduced upon the first page
of the present paper, as faithfully as
photography, engraving and printing can
copy it.

The Great Falls of the Missouri, twen-
ty-five hundred miles above Saint Louis,
and forty above Fort Benton, which have
been seen by few tourists, are bold and
striking. In thirteen miles of cascade
and rapids, the total fall is three hund-red and eighty feet. The Upper Cata.
ranot, forty feeet high, extending acoss
the river like a slghtly bent bow, is pie.
turesque and bwet aiful. AmongtheaPg
Ids below are • veral smaller a offrom one to five 'yads, while the b•ks
on either sidem dep narow gorge,

s one thousand feet below the general leveliof the bare plains. These tremulous
walls of yellow sandstone give peculiarI grandeur and impressiveness to the wild,

Srocky, rugged scene. The lower or Great
-. FPlls, are eighty-fbut feet. The stream-
is nearly one-third of a mile wide. The
southern half leaps in a perfect sheet
over sandstone rocks. The northern
half, broken and perturbid, descends
into the basin at its feet, a series and
labyrinth of rapids and chutes.. On the
southern side, the sandstone presents a
sharp face; on the northern, it is worn
into plateaus and benches. A projecting
point of rock affords the best view. The
thunder of the falling water, vailed in
snowy foam, the bold, wild banks, the
dazzling rainbows, and the immense vol-
ume of water, will make the spot a fa-
vorite one for tourists in all coming
time.

Rich beds of coal--the " portable cli-
mate" of our civilization--exist on the
Upper Missouri. The gap from the head
of navigation here, to its head on the
Columbia, should soon be filled by rail
way. According to Captain Mullan's
survey, the distance from Fort Benton
to Wallula, Washington Territory, reg-
ularly reached by all steamers on the
Columbia, is less than six hundred and
fifty miles, through a region which,
opened by railroad, would sustain a large
farming population.

Montana is the young daughter of a
young mother--the child of Colorado.
Thence came most of the pioneer set-
tiers. Among the later immigrants,
every new State and Territory is repre-
sented, for frontier life, once known, in-
spires ,restlessness, like the shirt of Nes-sus. A large majority of the inhabit-
ants are Missourians, at whose expense
the settlers of eastern origin relate many
droll stories. In a street discussion, a
lounger was defending, as correct, the
rural southern phrases-" We 'uns " and
" You 'uns." One of the bystanders
asked him:

"Are you a grammarian ? "
"Which?" was his bewildered in-

quiry.
"Are you a grammarian ?"
" WhVy, no. I'm a Missourian !"
It was a distinction with a difference.

But the fun is not all on one side. Dur-
ing the early Kansas troubles, the Mis-
sourians posted a guard at the ferry on
the great river, and whenever an immi-
grant sought to cross into the new, con-vulsed Territory, asked him to say "cow."
If he pronounced it "keow" he was vo-
ted a Yankee, and like Moore's disconso-
late Peri outside the gate, was not per-
mitted to enter the desired paradise.

I remember an old Missourian on the
borders of the Indiax'i*'erritory, who was
brought in contact many eastern men by
the establishment of a new stage linethrough his neighborhood. Said he:" I've lived on the frontier all my life.
I know English and the sin-language,
and have picked up a smattering of
French. Spanish, Choctaw and Delaware;
but one 'language I can't understand,
and that is this infi!rnal New York lan-
guAge!"

The phrases of some of the miners are
original and suggestive. They call the
fine particles of gold in the earth " the
color." One of them remarked of a man
tried in various positions and found ut-
terly worthless:

" I have panned him out, clear down
to the bed rock, but I can't even raise
the color."

The quartz mining of Montana, which
has but just begun, gives rare promise
for the future. Gold and silver, whether
found in the rock or the decomposed
earth, are genii more potent than those
of Oriental fable. When they wave their
wands, palaces spring up in the wilder-
ness, and cities among the mountain
tops. The stream is imprisoned by the
dam, and vexed with the wheel; fruitfulfarms are wrested from the lonely val-
leys; shining treasures torn from the
disemboweled mountains; newspapers
and telegraphs abolish time and dimin-
ish space; the beaver must dive quickly
to avoid the plowing steamer; and buf-
falo and Indian run their fleetest to keep
out of the way of the locomotive.

Montana is eight hundred miles fromeast to west, by nearly three hundred
from north to south. It is a mountain
territory, containing five large basins--
four on the Atlantic slope, one on thePacific-and numberless smaller valleys.While snow is several feet deep upon
the mountains, cattle are growing fat
among the green bunch grass of the val-
leys, less than a thousand feet lower.

" My father's empire," said Cyrus to
Xenophon, " is so large that people per-
ish with cold at one end, while they suf-
focate with heat at tho other." But here
one may find summer and winter, bloom-
ing flowers and deep snow, less than a
mile apart. Sometimes the mantle of
winter half covers even the hardy grass
of the valleys. Then cattle still subsist
upon the protruding tops. Horses and
antelope paw up the snow, to find the
hidden food; but if the snow is too deep
they live upon the bark of cottonwood.
Copper and iron are plentiful, and ag-
ates, amethysts, rubies and garnets, all
abound.

My return from Helena to Virginia
was in October, but the weather was in-
tensely cold, with snow drifts obstruct-
ing the track, and turning the pine trees
into exquisite white coral. Driving sta-
ges upon these bleak, dangerous moun-
tain roads is an ill-paid and unattractive
pursuit; yet, like journalism and sea-
faring, once tasted, its fascination seems
irresistible. The driver is always a char-
acter, often entertaining and witty, and
no respecter of persons. There is a story
of one, with a clergyman on the box be-side him,who swore long and loud at his
balking horses.
" My friend," expostulated the prench3

er, "don't swear so. Remember Job--
he was severely tried, but never lost his
patience."

" Job ! Job ! " pondered Jehu-" what
line did he drive for ?"

Once with the Governor of a Territory
I spent a night at a lonely desert station.
His Excellency asked permission to sleep
on the driver's bank.

"Certainly," was the unabashed reply,
" that is if you haven't any graybackl
about youl"

But I wander from my winter journey.
One morning I took a little excursion
which was not down in the programme.
We were upon a sliding mountain road,
coated with ice buried under two feet of
light snow. Our six homres were upop
the full run, to take the coach over 9-fore it sbonld slide down the hill. Bud-

'-- O bed• k hridda. .a .=GThe vb znarnrowly eascp e psl ning,
and [ did not escape teiiig pt~itd kfrom

the driver's box. I was rapped in blan-
kets and buffalo robes, whiefogrtuatekly
slipped off withbut entangling my feet.
I was projected fully tw~n yl-five feet
through the air, deuc blng as cetiotbof a
circle. As John" Phi1i aseed to say,
that was the only de t prio of a thq.af-
fair I should ever have n able togive.
but for the friendly snow bank, which
cushioned the ledge of rock upon which
I alighted head foremost. The driver
seemed to enjoy the joke, until ten min-
utes later when a similar rock upon his
side sent him flying against the brake
handle, where he hung, like Mohamed's
coffin, until he found -his lost legs and
abandoned seat. Serious, and sometimes
fatal accidents, occur in winter upon
these unworked roads.

Regretfully I left Montana-youngest
and least developed, but richest and fair-
est of all our Territories. In scenery,
farming land, timber, water, precious and
base metals-in all the native elements
of a powerful and prosperous State, she
is full of richness and of promise. Beau-
tiful upon the mountain tops are her rug-
ged hills, somber with pines and firs,
and her green slopes glad with streams
and flowers.

CHURCHIES IN THE TERRITORIES.-
Idaho City is not the only place where
religion does not thrive very vigorously.
We notice that at Virginia City, Mon-
tana, the "Union Church " has been sold
to satisfy claims of creditors, and has
been turned into a horse stable. That is
worse than' Idaho. Here the "Union"
Church was sold for a court house.-
Idaho World.

PFOUTENHAUER & KIBLER

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

BUTCHERS & PURVEYORS

WALLACE ST., VI-RGINIA CITY.

AT THE

it

Metropolitan Meat Market.

IN this Market will be fonnd, at all seasons of the
1 year, dressed in the most

ARTISTIC STYLE,

And of the best quality obtainable for money.

BEEF,

MUTTON,

PORK,

VEAL,

LAMB,

Came, Large & Small,
POULTRY,

FISH,

SAUSAGES,

-And-

EVEY ARTIOLE IN THEI LINE

' The large stock necessitated by their exten-
sive business enables purchasers to make a selection
exactly suiting their taste.

i' Customers waited upon and their orders
promptly executed. Young persons sent to this
establishment will be especially attended to.

A BRANCH MARKET

At the old Stand of H. M. Beauregard, near the

POSTOFFICE, ON WALLACE STREET.

Williams' Advertisidg Agency, 97 Chestnut street,
St. Louis, Mo.

C L OC KS!
MAN1FACTURERS DEPOT,

No. 88 North 5th St., Oorner St. Oharles,
ST. LOUIS, MO.

Here will be found every variety of

AMERICAN CLOCKS
AND

CLOCK MATERIALS,
With all the advantages of the Eastern Market inregard to both seleetion and price.

Send for Illunstrated catalofr *

109-121 ry w r. itor.
log-1 :Proprietor.

J. B. LE BEAU,

ANUFACTURERl

Of every descrlption and style, out of the pure

NATIVE GOLD.

PartLionlarstetloa givento lksepat
FINE WATCHES,

CLOCKS, and
JEWELRY.

wozdmr respseoY solEMid, and psrupy
eested. On thc nam dM iet

WAoLLACE BTRnT,

!Uuccmedr to

A. u;. MOtt a Co

Wholesale Grocers
STORAGE AND COIMIS8ION

MERCHANTg
Corner Wallace & Jackson StreetsT

Virginia City, - .- Montauf

HAVE ON H•AND
500 sacks of Flour ;

30,000 pounds of Bacon ;
25,000 pounds of Sugar;

7,000 pounds of Salt;

15,000 pounds of Coffee;

20 chests of Tea;

5,000 pounds N.Y. State dried apple,
1,000 . .. 1 PeacLhe
5,000 pounds Tobacco, best brand•

50 kegs Golden & Amber Syrup
5,000 pounds Nails;

600 gall's Bourbon & Rye \Whisky
50 cases of Fields' Oysters ;

Together with a genera' assortme,::r ,,I

Case liquor s-

AND

CANNED FRUITS
Of every description.

RIFLE AND BLASTING POWDER, FUSE. E.,
WRAPPING PAPER,

TWINE,

CANDLE WI('KLNG

SOAP,

WERKS' C.ANDLES,

SODA.

MUSTARD,

CREAM TARTAR,

MATCHES,

CONCENTRATED LYE,

PICKLES,

YEAST POWDERS.
All of which we offer at wholesale or retail, a

the lowest market rates.

Goods received on Storage or Commihsie

SLiberal cash advances made on cornsig
ments. 118

ECONOMY, SPEED, COMFORT AND SAFETY.

THE OT.T.AAY

OVERLANDMAIL

---- AND---

EXPRESS CO.,

Are now running a

DAILY LINE

-OF-

FIRST CLASS CONCORD COACHESB

BETWEEN

VIRGINIA CITY & HELENA,

Connecting at Virginia City,with their Line a

BOISE CITY, IDAHO CITY, WALLA WALIA
UMATILLA, DALLES, PORTLAND, SALT

LAKE CITY; DENVER, AND THE
WESTERN TERMINI OF THE

Great Pacifo Railroads

Far al parts ao the States.

ALSO, CONNECTING AT SALT LAKE CITY
FOR ALL POINTS WEST OF THAT CITY.

I'Every atteutloa paid to the eamort sd
eujot fpnat C spsemgs. r' Fa chaper thee 1
any othe roste.

Noncz.--Kaai adult pamo is allowed 25lb1.
bsR~aae *. Bt asttiee 3 d Dus t, MOO,

drr the deli Nets wi rll be earnd as-
dei She deiu byaggagE w

MID IUWr, Cassal ApaL
Jun.9t I0smi. 191

SPENCER, HARWJION & CO.,

LUXBER YARD,

SCu,.ar of k*am. MiVan awm At'

eVmm t& W7, U. ?.

wet Jm out s ted ambt
w)ZT Alb Iz mu P uINK

the U(


