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apparently well satisfied with the settlement. The strike
was one of the most extensive and far-reaching that has
disturbed the labor world in recent years, but the incidenta
attending the settlement were less sensational than those.
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THE GAMBLING STATVE,

HERE IS A RUMOR abroad in legal circles that an
z attempt may be made to test the gambling law
passed Dby the last legislature, and determine
whether or not the statute rests securely upon constitutional
grounds. Several alleged technical defects have been pointed
out in the law. It is the opinion of eminent lawyers in the
city of Butte that many laws have been tested for less
cause than is discovered by an inspection of the statute
governing gambling. That the bill was drawn with care by
prudent and sincere men everybody knows. If there is a
flaw In the statute it is such a defect as ordinary prudence
¢ould not have prevented. If a test is made of the gambling
law and it is declared defective, the blame will be upon
the legislators, of course, but the defects will be technical
ones against which it is extremely difficult to guard.

But the men interested in having a wide-open town are
not eager to have the law tested. In fact, the present law,
bad as they believe it to be, suits them much better than
the old one which would be revived in the event of the more
recent statute being declared inoperative by reason of
technical defects. The old law made gambling a peniten-
tiary offense. Men who engaged in gambling lived in con-
stant dread of the law; not so much because it prohibited
games, but because of the heavy penalty that would follow
its enforcement. The games ran under the old law all right
-—that suited the fraternity—but the new law was greeted
with expressions of relief and gamblers were glad that the
penitentiary was no longer associated, extept remotely,
with their operations. The gamblers have no desire to have
the law tested. They have evidently pinned their faith
to the present statute and are living in hope.

THEY 'A RE HOMEWARD BOUVND.

HE PRESIDENTIAL PARTY is speeding homeward
to-day, the president and his wife having chosen
Canton, Ohio, their early home, as the place at

which to remain for a time with a view of restoring the
failing health of the mistress of the white house. The
fomeward journey Is in pathetic contrast to the party’s
first trip across the continent. Yet, after all, the people
of the nation have In mind a much greater misfortune than
has attended the wife of the president during the swing
around the circle. The news from the starting point of
the homeward journey tells of Mrs. McKinley's returning
strength and holds out the hope that she will journey in
gafety and comfort to her home and be speedily restored to

her accustomed degree of health, This news, in contrast to |

the mournful tidings sent out a few days ago, is cause for
rejoicing. The people of the northern part of the United
States missed seeing the president, but they rejoice, mever-
theless, that the situation presents no greater misfortune
to him or them.

Those who are on terms of intlmacy with the president
have stated confidently that before his term was ended he
would visit Montana. There is every reason to believe that
the president had in mind the delights of the state of Mon-
tana when the ltinerary was planned. Else; why should
this good state have been singled out as the section of the
nation in which the presidential party would spend a week
—a distinction accorded to no other commonwealth except
California. Great in many things Montana is accustomed
to take a high place in the esteem of the visitors who cross
her borders. It is something in the way of a sincere tribute
to the state’'s natural charms and generous hospitality that
such conspicuous attention was paid to Montana when
the plans for the president’'s jaunt to the westward were

made,
A use of the typewriter in his diminished dominions.
It is apparently his plan to exclude from Turkey
the useful labor-saving invention so greatly prized in other
parts of the world, and allow his countrymen to fall hehind
the procession that is advancing toward the higher levels of
progress. To the sultan the good old custom of writing by
hand is ample and satisfactory. He looks with appre-
hension upon machine made letters and turns to the sub-
stantial penmanship of his native language, determined to
preserve it from the startling innovations of the all destroy-
ing typewriter. In this desire Abdul is conspicuous for being
a chump of the first Appollinaires. Within the narrow limit
of his ideas Abdul has escaped the lessons that teach how
futile it is to attempt to evade the march of improvement.
The ribbon of the typwriter is as a girdle around the
globe. From an interesting and-admired toy the writing
machine has come to be a necessity, of which the business
world could not be deprived without setting back the
hands upon the dial of commercial progress. The chir-
ography of the Turkish nation is perhaps the most beaut!-
ful of all the styles of penmanship now in use, but it is
nevertheless destined to be swept away by the advance of
the writing machine. At the rate at which the use of the
machine has increased and handwriting diminishéd, it will
be a comparatively short time when the ordinary penman-
ship will be classed among the neglected aris. Already
books of record are being neatly and rapldly filled by ma-
chines and there appears to be but little i)lace remaining
in which the pen can be used. The sensitive Turk is un-
dergoing the experience that has alrady come to the rest
of the world., The typewriter is invading his dominions as
the pioneer of the march of improvement. The innovation
impinges upon a very sensitive nerve of the Sultan, but he
will soon become accustomed to the change. He may be able
to retard the advance of the typewriter duing his life-
time, but his obituary notice will be written on a machine.
His opposition will only whet the Turkish appetite for the
new invention.

THE SLVGGISH TVRK.,

BDUL HAMID II has issued a decree forbidding the

A SATISFACTORY SETTLEMENT.

HE WIDESPREAD disturbance in labor clrcles caused

z by the strike of machinists, has dwindled dewn to
a matter of small significance, One by one the dif-
fersnces between the employes and their employers have
been adjusted, and the strikers have resuméd their places,

panying a labor strike for many a year, Sound judge.
‘ment and common sense appeared to rule in all the affairs
of those concerned, and there is apparently nothing to
regret or be ashamed of in looking back over the week of
trouble. The peaceful and speedy conclusion reached is
cause for rejoicing. It is nmot often that such amity fs
displayed in times of trouble between employers of labor
and their employes.

It is significant that winning strikes usually last but a
few days, while the battles lost by labor generally drag
through a weary length of time. It appears to be the geh- ¢
erally accepted opinion among labor leaders that If a utrlk@"
is not won within a few days from its beginning, the chances
are greatly against the strikers. The history of noted
contests in the labor world appear to bear out this theory.
The most gratifying feature of the whole trouble is that in
all probability the allied machinists of the country will not
participate in labor troubles for a number of years, The
general tendency of the labor world is toward shortening
the hours of labor and raising the standard of wages. The
readiness with which the demands of the strikers were
acceded to in this instance is an indication that business is
flourishing and prosperity abundant throughout the coun-
try. The strike extended from oczan to ocean and at no
point in the wide area effected by the movement did em-
ployers feel that business conditions were not sufficiently
prosperous to allow them to grant the demands of the men.
As an index to the prosperous condition of the country the
strike is significant.

A SUDDEN CHANGE,

IPPLES OF THE WAVE of prosperity appear to be
undermining the foundations of the demeocratic
party. Not long ago all the leaders of the national

democracy were comparatively poor and trying hard to
persuade the voters of the eountry that they combined the
sterling virtue of honesty with their condition of financial
embarassment. Since the flood of good times rained upon
the just and unjust with impartiaiity, many of the con-
spicuous figures in the democratic party have been borne
along with the procession of progress until they have
reached a position of comparative opulence, Even the de-
feated candidate for the presidency on the democratic ticket
has entered with zeal and earnestness into the business of
publishing a newspaper, and is putting the dollar above the
man with remarkable success. It is significant, too, that
the possession of wealth has had a tendency to dampen the
ardor of the democratic leaders. One by one they find
themselves losing sympathy for the down-trodded Tagals,
and assuming an air of indifference to the celebrated
“crimes’” done againt the currency. The possession of ready
cash has doubtless a great deal to do with the tractable dis-
positions of the democratic leadsrs.

It is reported that Charlle Towne is recruiting his shat-
tered fortunes by organizing a company for the purpose
of prospecting for oil in Texas. Then comes the news that
Texas statesmen are already In the list of oil magnates, and
the wall of calamity has been turned to rejoicing in the
Lone Star state. The monopoly held by J. K. Jones on the
celebrated round cotton bale has been remarkably produc-
}ive gt dollars; Governor Hogg of Texas has a coal oil well
that is spouting him into the circles of the wealthy, and
ex-Senator Mills has turned from following after the elu-
sive phantom of political fortune to strike up an acquaint-
ance with a competency. Even Jacob S. Coxey has the
rocks of his sandstone quarry with which he has laid the
foundation for a fortune. Paradoxical as the statement
‘sounds it is nevertheless a fact that there is never such &
poor democrat as one who is possessed of a modest fund
of cash gathered in times of republican prosperity.

HE GUVESSED IT CORRECTLY.

WOULD AFPEAR that in the re-organization of the

‘democratic party Mr. Bryan will have to be left un-

organized. He has declared his intention of sticking
by the conglomerate policies upon which he long ago em-
barked, and will sink or swim with his few followers whll.é"
clinging to his discredited theories. In his recent speech nt‘
Nevada, Missouri, Mr. Bryan served notice upon his oppos-:
nents within the party fold that he was still recalcitrang
and had his distinguished neck bowed against any eftorts“'
that might be made to oust him from the position of party’
dictator. As usual the Nebraskan had a great deal to sui‘,
about “corporate influences."” He always attributes the misy: |
fortunes that overtake him to this convenient source, and 7/
shifts the responsibility easily to an imaginary enemy
against whom his eloquence appears to be unable to pre'-' k
vail. Bryanism has had full swing for the past five years, :
in the democratic party and now that its Influence is van<
ishing it is convenient that some cause can be asalgne:ii"
which will satisfy a mocking world. In fact, it makes little
difference what Mr. Bryan attributes his political down-
fall. ‘‘Corporate influence” is as good as anything else to
.use as an explanation of his tumble from the heights of
party greatness.

In his Missourl speech the Nebraskan avered that those
opposed to his policies of party organization and principles
were really republicans at heart and had no place in the
democratic party. The sage of the Platte never sald a truer
word. A great many of the men who were in line with o=
called democratic principles a short time ago are standing
with the republican party now. And they will continiie to"
stand with the opponents of Mr. Bryan while his party
flounders in the mlire of his false theorles, and departs from
the ground upon which it formerly stood. Never
until the advent of Mr. Bryan in national politics did the
democratic party evince such a suicidal determination to
adhere unalterably to policies that were alike injurious to #
the party, and, if put in practice, utterly distructive.to the °
welfare of the country. Mr. Bryan has the situation sized

THE EVERYDAY GIRL

The ga: belles of fashion who haughtily
ride

In glittering carriages swollen with pride,

‘Whose gowns tell the tale of aristocrat
birth,

‘Whose jewels cost more than their wear-
ers are worth,

Imagine the maiden who tolls avery day

To keep the gaunt wolf of privation at
bay,

Is a creature below them; they've naught
to admire

In the everyday girl in her modest attire.

O! the everyday girl,
She's an animate pearl,

In grace and in beauty she's right in the
whirl!
No butterfily maid
In the fashion parade

Can march with the grace of the every-
day girl,

In the butterfly world no ambition is secn

Save the one wild ambition to reign as a
cueen;

To lead the gay ranks in excesses of style

And purchase position from papa's big
pile.

‘When marriage. is made
affair,

No love magnet draws the ambitious
young pair;

'tis a money

The banner that floats o'er the everyday
girl

Oh! the everyday girl,
With a song as the purl
Ot brooks that through meadowlands
eddy and swirl;
She is honest and nice.
And a vearl of great price,
Is the toiling, industrious everyday girl.

Here's a hearty God bless you and grasp
of the hand

For the everyday maidens, the flower of
the land

As handsome and sweet when In work-
ingday clothes

As when they are dressed for the church
or their beaux.

They never resort to deception most base

To lend bogus beauty to figure or face,

For exercise gives them what nature
denies

To the falr pampered stars in society's
skies.

O! the evervday girl
Is & maidenly pearl

Who never asvires to a duke or an earl;
A son of our soil
Who has muscle to toil

For their bread is the choice of the
everyday girl

—Denver Post.

BRIGHT IDEAS OF
MONTANA EDITORS

How We Missed It.

Crying over spilt milk is said to be
a foolish action, but the Post cannot
help regretting that the people of this
city failed to take advanage of the op~-
portunity to purchase and own the water
works system of Livingston. The fight
over the proposed purchase of the water
works was a bitter one. The “neasure
was opposed by some of the leading
business men of the city and by not a
few of the town's professional men. The
Post ¢championed the bond issue, tut un-
fortunately, we think, for the pecple of
the city, the voters cast a majority
against the proposition.

An editorial in the Butte Inter Moun-
tain of Tuesday strikes this page as
Leing illustrative in the extreme of how
the people of Livingston missed it when
they refused to pay $100,000 for its plant
of water mains. The object lesson of
this sketch is the town of ~Bozeman.
This town was pointed out to the voters
of Livingston at the time of the election,
hu the town had not owned its system
long enough then to afford any practical
idea of the advantages to be gained hy
municipal ownership,—LIvingston Post.

A Good Movement.

1t is with a great deal of pieasure
that the Times stamps with hearty ap-
proval the movement started by the
patriotic members of the city council
tnd others for the proper ebservance of
tlye nation’'s natal day. The movement
most properly originated with the city
couneil, which, while It has not the legal
right to apprepriaate public funds for
such a purpose, may afford the project
ai semi-official character which cannot
Lat give an impetus to the laudable
purpose which it could not well other-
wise receive, Knowing well the patri-
otic character of the business men and
citizens of  Billings, we feel that the
Fourth of July celebration if attempted
will receive a generous suppert. The
proposition to continue the entertain-
ment with a summer race meel of two
or threz days is a good one. As lime is
all important, the sooner the announce-
ment is definitely made the better. Let
all get together and make the coming
Fourth the most patriotic, instructive,
interesting and remunerative occasion
imperial and metropolitan Billings has
ever known.—Billings Times.

For the Lands Sake.
Simply because the schemers and *“job-
hers” and “fakirs” and ‘“crooks” of

s Helena have been successful in throwing
| dust into the eyes of the people of nerth-

ern Montana for years—im connection
with the leasing of state lands—is no
reason why the nervy conspiralors

up about right; many of his whilom followers are now act-
ing with the republican party—and more will follow.

Save your coupons.

“I made a great mistake when I started out in life,” sa
Meandering Mike. :

“In what way?” asked Plodding Pete.

“In not pickin' out what kind of a criminal I was gel
to be. I didn’t know in dem early days when me charac
was jes' bein’ formed date it were goin’ to be considered
crime to die rich.”—Washington Star.

Dr. Yungun—“No, sir; I do not approve of admitt|
others than the physician to the sick room. If the physici:
understands his business he can prepare the patient for the
hereafter.”

Dr. Oldun—"You mean, If he doesn’t understand hiw
business.”—Exchange. . = }

“You owe me for three months” rent. Time is money,
and T want my money."

“Have you time to take a glass of beer?”

“Certainly.”

“Since time is money, and you have fime to spare; fust
lend me a couple of dollars.”—La Carlicature.

“They say she threw herself at her husband’'s head.™

“My goodness! She must have been a good deal thinnes;
than she is now, or the poor fellow never would have knows. |
what struck him.—Judge, .

should imagine the crooked work can be
kept up indefinitely—and forever!

If the governoer of Montana desires
to carry out the wishes of tJ* people of
Montana—at least those who want the
state settled up with thrify and pros-
perous farmers—he will-put a quietus on
the land-leasing sysiem in vogue and
surround himself with. a cabinet that
will agree with him in this and other
impartant gquestions.

The Tribune Is now engaged in the
task of securing evidence to prove be-
vond the shadow of a doubt that a con-
spiracy has existed for the purpose of
fencing out settlers and small stockmen
from the public lands in northern Mon-
tana. The evid so far adduced is
conclusive that jobhery and trickery
have prevailed—and, to be candid, the
| Tribune believes it can name several of
the shining lights who were ¢onspicuous
in the deaj—for revenue and the like!—
Great Falls Tribune.

“Am I a part orphan now?” asked
the chick of the hen.

“What do you mesn?’ mguired the
hen.

“The incubater was buraed last night,”
answered the chick.

The flag of affection they never unfurl, |

FOR A FEW DAYS

‘We shall offer any size kodak,

Kodaks are the best cameras.
carry and easier to handle. No ¢

NEWBRO

For Eastman’s Kodaks
Eastman’s Photo Supplies

20% Discount

cut price will last but a few days, as the discount does mot leave
enough profit to pay for handling the goods,

109 North Main

of the latest make, at exactly

-

Their films make them lighter ta
omera takes a better plcture. This

DRUG CO.

HOW HE PROYED HE'D SEEN
BETTER DAYS.

LL KINDS of people
find a home in Butte.
The human driftwood
of the world appears
to be cast up on the
shores of the capltal
of E£ilver Bow, and
there {s frequently
found among the lot
a real curfo. Men
who were up early
enough this morning,
) or who stayed out of

their beds all night,
might have seen a strange sight had
they happened into a certaln Broadway
saloon just as midnight paled and trem-
bled as dawn frightened it away. A
man, who looked like_a hobo,
caused a group of loungers to marvel at
the changes hard luck and despair will
bring about in gifted mankind.

The hobo came shuffling into the sa-
loon as all hoboes do. He was ragged ard
unkempt, and one glance was sufficient
to show that he was a member in good
standing in the tribe of the great @1-
washed. X

He wandered into the middle of the
saloon floor, and then shuffied up to the
bar while the dignitary who presided
on the other side was attending to
the wants of several customers.

“‘Barkeeper,” he said, in pleading
tones, “I'm dead broke, and I want a
drink."”

That was all. He didn't make any
talk about the better days; he dldn't
| throw any bouquets; he didn’t even
promise te come in an pay when he se-
cured coin. The'man was a bum, but
his style wasn’'t hackneyed.

The barkeeper surveyed him intently
for a moment, then quletly set a glasa
and a bottle of whisky on the counter.
The man poured out an ordinary
amount of the fluid and drained the
glass. Then he mumbied his thanks and
prepared@ to move away.

‘‘Hold on, old man,” said the bar-
tender, sarcastically, ‘‘don’t be rushing
away. You look as if you'd seen bet-
ter days. HMHow about it?"

The sad looking wreck turned and
came limping back.

“Mister,” he said, “that's no joke. I
have seen better days than this. I'm a
misfit in the scheme of creation.”

“Have amother drink,” sald th& bar-
keeper, amused at the fellow's manncr.
A second drink followed the first down
the withered throat of the human wreck,
‘‘Gentlemen,” said the vag solemnly,
“I said I was a misfit in the scheme of
creation, I am. T waa born of wealthy
parents, reared with all the advantages
to be derived from affluence,
good education, and had a bright futurs
outlined before me. I am an Ishmaelite,
a pariah, a wanderer on the face of the
earth. I am no man's frlend and no
man can I call my friend. There youw
have it." i

The vag made an expressive gesture
with his hands and then broke into a
husky laugh.

The barl was
bystanders were interested.
“Have another drink,” said one of tha
crowd, tossing a piece of money on the
bar,

The third drink seemed to imbue the
tramp with new life. His tongue
loosened still more and a dark flush
crept over those isolated patches of his
countenance which were not thickly in-
crusted with dirt. Suddenly he stepped
back and struck an attitude that would
have done credit to Richard Mansfield in
a Shakespearean role.

“Gentlemen,” he sald, and his voice
rang sharp and clear and he tossed his
faded hat upea the bar. “I have baen
treated well and shall now try to amuse
you %y a recitation from the Iliad of

and the

He Rendered the Lines of Homer's
> Great Epic. '

Homer, In which is described the grief
[of Achilles on learning of the- death of
his dear’ friend Patroclus, which oc-
curred during the siege of ancient Troys*

And then was witnessed & seeme that
drew men from all sides, soon forming
a respectable audienice. In a voice that

given a |

for resonance and melody would hava
been the delight of a stage tragedian, in
purest Hellenic diction, following the
Erasmian method of pronunciation, the
common vag rendered the limes of Hos
mer's great epic In a way that caused
his listeners to stand spelibound. Not'
a word he said was understood by any
but one Greek scholar who happened to
be present, but all realized that the
theme was grand, and Instinct told them
the rendition was perfect.

With Achilles he wept; with Achilles
he moaned; with Achilles he sto o
The man was simply overcome by the
Intensity of the emotfon in tha lines hd
save his hearers. It was as If the fingers’
of the dead past were playing on ths'
chords of his own soul. He finished the'
excerpt with a rising inflection of {fis
umph, and his face took on a sudden
glow that appeared incongruous in eoﬂ“
trast with the tears that had formed
two irrigation ditches down ‘his face. |

As the last word passed his lips, he
grabbed his hat off the ceunter where
he had thrown it when he began his'
declamatory effort and without & word!
rushed from the saloon.
¢ His auditors drew a deep breath. They,
looked at one another for a full halg
minute. Finally one remarked: |

“By George! That was wonderful, Il
couldn’t understand a word he sald, but’
I know it must have been something'
great.” |

“Yes,” answered the Greek 1,8
leaning against the bar and mopp! ﬂu’
perspiration from his brow. “I can't!
understand it. That man could hold!
down a chair In Greek at any university|
in the country.” |

“Well,” thoughtfully commented the '
barkeeper, setting the bottle back in its|
place; “he sald he was what you éall l_.’
misfit, but I'll tell you one thing—hea!
worked me for more drinks than any'
man has in ten years."
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‘Wil not do for a wedd!ng pres-
ent. Whether the compliment is
intended for a formal acquaint- |
ance, an intimate friend or a
near relative, the dual elements
of taste and judgment must con-
trol the selection. The best
money and time-saving advice
that can be given you is: Choose
the gift from our perfect selec-
tion of f£ilver and Cut Glass ar-
ticles and novelties. You could
pick blind-folded and not make
a mistake,

Jeweler...
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the palatial resldence of the
sans answer our roll- call daily.

CWSLEY BLOCK
multi- millionaire, there is no
They are scattered out over a'l

job of painting we are not pre-
parts of Butte, to engage in put-

To the scenery of a first-class
pared to do at a moment's no-
ting ok the finishing touches to

theater, from a kitchen sink to
tice. An army of skilled arti-
the fastest growing city on
earth. It will pay to think of

us when you want good work in
our line.
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