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IjaSEPHINE. 
Written at Carroll, Montana. Aueu&t 224, by »h« 

Secretary of W*r, W. W. Belknap, while waStiuji 
for the Biam&tck and Carroll pwket, Josephine. 

My eyes are I mjing fo" the sight 
Of on* I ne'er have seen; 

I wntch for h»*r by day, by night, 
Beloved Jo«i*phiiie 

They sa» her form is wonderoiu 'air— 
Her in tvements fail «»firrace— 

Her charms are so he.vo* d compare, 
J li ng to see her face. 

ghe walks the water like a bird. 
Plying through woudlan.la green. 

Oh, where Is h>- who has not heard 
Of my own Josephine 

Thousands of miles I've traveled o'er, 
Fulfil Ititf every duty, 

And lo-iging e-wu day, more and more. 
To gaze apon her beauty. 

Oh! for a sight of th sweet charms 
• Of her. tny chosen Qietn, 

To rest content within the arms 
Of darling Joseptiiue. 

Missouri's waters slowly fall, 
Faster my fears arise 

As from the hills 1 look with all 
The strength of tearful eyes. 

And warch for her for whom I wait 
With anguish sharp and keen. 

Which o.ily time can e'er abate, 
And lovely Josephine. 

Oh, dearest, soon you'll surelr come, 
Then bauish, weary hours, i . > • 

On her loved torio she'll beat- me home, 
And joy will then be ours. 

But if the false and faithless prove* 
111 drink the gay benzine, 

And drown forever all iny'luve • 
For faithless aosephiue. 

THE HA XUALANS' TREE. 

In Dry Gulch, just outside oi 
Helena, Montana, stood; until a 
few days ago, a big pine tree 
with great, sprangling branches, 
on which, in the early days ui 
that Territory, no less than six
teen malefactors dangled,, at vari
ous times, in ; expiation of theii 
crimes. But last week it fell be
fore the woodman's ax, and' was 
converted into ashes as its Jasfc 
friendly service to mankind. The 
act of cutting it down by the own
er of the land on which it stood 
was denounced as a piece of van
dalism, and considerable indigna
tion was manifested by tlie old 
timers. The tree has been, dead 
for some time, and would erelong 
have naturally bowed before sbme 
strong headed tenlpest; but if we 
could have had oiir! way it should 
never have fallen by human hands. 
It was an historic landmark. Many 
of our citizens still remember the 
day and circumstances when John
ny Keene there paid the penalty 
for the first murder committed 111 
Helena. Many more remember 
the last occasion, when the two 
wretches who robbed and thought 
they had murdered and killed the 
poor Dutchman in the valley, a 
little way from town, were con
veyed to the same tree to settle 
the sentence that had been pro
nounced by the-Grand Jury of our 
citizens,with only one dessenting 
one. A few, perhaps, may be 
able to remember every one of the 
many other executions that have 
occurred on the same tree. Per
haps the tree had become an un
welcome object to those who lived 
so near as to be compelled to look 
upon it daily. PerhapB there 
were some who could not over
come a superstitious dread ot its 
appearance, and fancied they heard 
the wailing and shrieks of the 
doomed victims when the wild 
winds mourned t hrongh its gnarl
ed and withered branches. But 
to most of our people it stood as 
a symbol of swift vengence, to 
warn those on the paths of crime 
that law's delays and technicali
ties could not save a murderer from 
the dooip that his crimes demand
ed. Poor Daniels, with an execu
tive pardon in his pocket* found 
how weak a defense it was to 
shield him from the righteous 
wrath oi* an outraged people. The 
old pine stood as a silent, witness 
to a power higher than all consti
tuted authorities^—back of the 
tonus and ceremonies of courts 
and juries—of a power not even 
conscious to itself of its existence 

a power born of an emergency, 
when' fi whole people become 
awake ill an instant to the pres
ence a^gmiiioii <ouemy,iind the 
i isfiiiot of sHf-j>n^^tipii^di{pi*e-
8 vrvu' MHi i• lr.• tia\.-4$)&)(|n4 
tfispatche*; it as avonemoiis thiug. 

There is something singular in 
the coincidence that this, hang
man's tree shbnld stand untilafter 
the conrts of law have erected a 
gallows and at least one victim 
had suffered thereon. The dawn 
of the new era had done away 
with the necessity of preserving 
the emblems of an earlier and 
ruder administration of justice. 
Should like need for its use return 
?t will not be hard to supply its 
place. So, peace to its ashes.— 
Helena (Mont.)Hercdd. 

ANOTHER LUNCH FIEND 

His Strange Adventures and What 
Became of Hint. 

He had eaten nothing for fifty-
six hours. He was so empty that 
when he yawued the surrouuding 
atmosphere for forty feet rushec 
down liis throat with the roar of a 
cyclone frightening into convul-
tiie seven small boys who hac 
oeen following and hooting at him 
the entire morning. His trows-
ers were pulled up so tight that 
they compelled him to adopt the 
style of v pedestrianism known as 
the Spanish. The off foot shone 
resplendent in a patent leather 
gaiter, and the toe of his v right 
foot peeped from one corner of a 
gigantic Hessian - boot The re
mainder of his wardrobe had evi
dently beeu purchased when the 
amount of material in $he country 
was limited and Dame Fashion 
was a prattling babe. His am
brosial locks were surrounded by 
a rimless straw hat, 'through the 
open top of which ilie November 
i >last howled and whistled. He 
was the persoriilication of the spec
tre Famine, out upon f ^'''benderi 
He glided softly into a 'Street S^r 
loon, and while te vainly tried 
to fascinate the stern iSar^tend^r 
with the magnetism'of his>giance, 
he pleasantlydisked: « ^Have * you 
any Carte .D*Oj cha^pstoe?" 

We have no snch br,aiic^,,' stern
ly replied the man belied the 
counter. "Indeed!" lie muttered-
in a surprised tone, as he sidled 
towards the Iuhch counter. "You 
should obtain some at once," and 
then he filled his , pockets with, 
crackersiand pickles (and cheese 
and like delicacies. "Good-day, 
sir. No, thanks, | can find the 
door myself," he pleasantly though 
hurriedly remarked as the bar
tender moved rapidly towards him 
Then he plunged into the crowd, 

fairfc His enen i:«•<' 

and faced again the wintry blast, 
"One fish-ball and a plate of ice 
cream," he smilingly remarked a 
few moments later across the 
counter of a fashionable Eighth 
street restaurant. In 57 seconds 
all that was left of these was the 
empty plates and a look of glory 
in his mild blue eyes. "Charge 
it to charity," he tearfully ex
plained, as he slid from off the 
stool. That restaurant man was 
a long-armed man. He reached 
across the counter, and Jonas Pat-
ton was his prey A few moments 
afterwards lie might have been 
seen standing in the Central dock, 
complacently picking his teeth 
with a shoe-string. "Search his 
pockets," thundered the court. 
The Sergeant sprang to obey. A 
worn-out tooth brush and a bottle 
of pomatum was the result. "Ye 
gods," exclaimed the court, and 
then it wept. The treasures are 
mine. They were stolen from my 
domicile last night. Then the 
'Squire deposited them in his 
pocket, blew his nose aud winked. 
Jonas, hie thee to a dungeon dark 
and dreary. Justice commands. 
Repent for thy sins. Then to the 
Sergeant—Away with him! Soup 
included? asked* Jonas anxiously. 
Ah! I always liked soup, and he* 
wept happy tears as he hastened 
prison ward.—Exchange. 

PL A TING WITH SPIRITS. 

The Ward will case, at Detroit, 
brings to. light a great number 6f 
incidents to illustrate the danger 
of dabbling in ghost-olo^y. Mr. 

' .and 

«fed,ep(^rprise 
^ _____ ness' wQiie pro-
verbial> and && hand waB felt in 
pdlitie& as- well as finance. But 
inanevilhoUr he was beguile^ 
injtd 1 ^dealing with, the dead", 
through mediums, and they prov
ed too much for him. The "invis
ibles" fascinated his fancy, and 
pictured his judgment, and twist
ed his life away. They broke up 
his home, upset his relations with 
life-long friends, filled his brain 
with delusions, directed his do* 
bitestic and business operations, 
dictated a will which his family 
naturally contests. The tiial re
veals a series of transactions and 
a complication of lowness border
ing on criminality which can 
hardly be believed. It is not 
strange that the city mourns and 
gojod people hang down their 
fields ahd blush with thame at 
the developments of the trial.' It 
shbws the folly of playing with 
mysteries which may make 
plaything of whoever begins to 
toy with' them. This world is 
pretty large and has ample scope 
for the powers of its present,oc
cupants, and on the whole it is far 
safer and cleaner, and more prof* 

1 itable to make the > most or this 
^vorld and its' inhabitants while&i 
it than indulge in a cuHosity re^, 
pecting another which may end, to 
a > craze.—Exchange. < 

f ONPQTAloES, PERHAPS, 

'. A citizen of Toledo, in |he ordi
nary4 current of, 6jrai|iess,. became 
possessor of the bote of a jGerman, 
salpon, keeper. The, note becomTj 

ing due, ho took it to the man and 
{Resented it for paymeui. The 
mail wais not ptfe£ar&tf t^Hquida't& 
his obligation, and asked fw.'^n, 
extension of time., This rbev^g 
grahted, and the conditions settled 

^ he was turning to 'leatfe 
when the German said, *4Sh6c5sf' 
yait vOnfleedle whiles,, until gifts, 
yoq eii* glass got peers*" * 

*'No, I thank'youy don't drink, 
beer," was the r< 

u M 
another ,)^ar, /cause -It always did 
lifeyoor paper;'ittid coowto think 
about it foil ate a rafen, ^ Presently his 

4fowapc^pr^W^"-,",^,, 

»aei 
some allowance ortet w; maae, 

eparted, saifsfiedthai he 
had made i a . narrow escape from 
death. < 

Waivl was one of the 
ra^dest- iinanciers of:Michigan.-

Jfe'accum.ulatetl;an irtini^fise ititr-
oMratid^s •ATtin s-S-'Jir sagacio&s 

"•loufe !>:5;^wlrtdge oi men 
iv ra»> r; <•<-' 11 <* al 

r-' grajsp o f a f -

whisky. '/-•. - ' ^ • 
"Shoo! deli Ik know,' how I' fix 

you, I'liaf gdqt \yines.,,T--jerldng;> 
down a bottle With a flourish. !v , 

Again the quiet "No, thank you, 
! don't drink. wine." •• ^ 

"Vot! you don-ttrinks noddingsj' 
yell, I gifts'you ein good shegar.'' 

Once more, "No, I thank yoji, I 
don*t smoke." < 

"How strange!" exclaimed the 
)ut6hman, throwing up both 
lands; "no peers, no veeskies, no 
vines, no dobacco, no noddings— 
vot you live on, anyways—bota-
toes, eh?" " 

He Didn't Stop Hi* Pap#*. 
An indignant farmer recently 

entered the office of the Elizabeth 
News and ordered his paper stop
ped, because he differed from ,tnc 

editor in his views regarding the 
advantage of subsoiling fence rails. 

The editor4 of course conceded 
;he man's right to stop his paj>er, 
)ut he remarked coolly, looking 
over his list; 

'Do you know Jim Sowderi, 
down at Hardscabble?" 

" Very well," said the man. 
" Well, he stopped his paper last 

week, because I thought a farmer 
was a blamed fool who didn't know 
that timothy was a good thing to 
raft on huckleberry bushes, and 

le died in four hours." 
"Lord, is that so?" said the as

tonished Granger. ' 
"Yes; , and do you. know old 

George Erickson, down on Eagle 
creek.'" 

"Well, I've heard of him." 
"Well," said the editor, gravely, 

"he stopped his paper' because I 
said that he was the happyj[father 
of twins, and congratulated him on 
hjs success so late in life.v Ho fell 
dead within twenty minutes. 
; There arc lots of similar cases, 

fbut it don't matter I'll j.ust cross 
your name oli, though you don't 
look' strong;, and there's a bad color 

'"bd your nose/' . ^^ ,Ja ' ^ 
Ml-/' Editor;, sa^§ 

subscrif>cr, lookinu; somewhat al-

OREENLANU JJOG* 8. 

Twq ofthese dogs'can drag's^ 
much as one man* Nothing can 
be more exhilerating than dog-
sledging, in the Arctic regions on 
a tine day. The rattliug pace 6f 
the dogs; their intelligence in 
choosiug the road through the 
broken ice;< the strict obedience 
paid by the team to one powerful 
dog Whom they elect as leader; 
the arbitrary exercise; the con
stant use of the whip, and the 
l anning conversation kept up by 
the driver with the different dogs, 
who well know their names, af
ford constant enjoyment* How
ever useful they may be, the Arc
tic' dogs, seem to tie deficient in 
that art'ectionate(disposition which 
endears their; species so much to 
ni^u. A traveler once* said that 
he believed the Esuuimaux dogs 
to be the most ungrateful crefatitires 
in creation. Hephad traveled for 
several hundred ipjles t>y sledge; 
ahd fori six weeks it was his duty 
.regularty to feed the dogs; but af
ter oiily a few wie^ks^ absence, on 
the cbiijplu#^,ofihej^ t^ey 
would, not, recognize him in the 
slightest degree, v It is impossible 
to domesticate these crerttrfes, as 

. unde^ teader treatment they si^k-
ftnaitdJdi^i'- ' 

i i i n r n r i  ' i  f i n  i i r f  f f r  
s: »'j r> = 

U1 dotlmti? oi? 
hand/ is placed 

sfccidfeWflyTM hS^k 3 ̂ 4oes notc^ 
loiow itwit least' does not seem-'; 
to be aware of it Then after a" 
half hour spent ip sighs, cbiijgli*;, 
î g and clearing of throats, he "J. 
suddenly says: l J! • 

"I'se a great a-mind to bito 
you." 

"What you great a-mind ito bite 
qie for?" 
' Kase you won't have me." 

i "Kase you ain't axed me." 
J ' "Well, now, I ax you." 

"Then, now, I has yon." 
Then Coony dreams he hears a 
und of kissing. 
The next day the young man, 

goes to Tigenrille after a mar-
riage license. Wednesday, the 
following week. No cards. 

WR ARB OUR NHtilttOm ' 
( CotUi*u*d<Fnn* Pagt 3 ) 

) ^lra. Betsey now appeared on th» 
nUircaae in an equal state of dishabille: 

Oh, dear, lira. Henderson, we are## 

s F 

!" 
" Dear me, never speak of it. I think 

it ,was a cunning trick of .Jack. He 

wait up and sq, got nip tQ ring bis d^ior-
' un^ .rd^n'td^bt he rode 

t^wn in, ji^e good-

SVt'H Ui! ihd i 

Hfj sjat,^,one side ,of rooi^ in a 
big witMw^ iiipcki^g chair.; She 
bh the?other side in a littie white^" 

h» TEXAS COURTS HIP? !' 

said 

*>y sew,(iigjtiy 
^er^., J^h: /Qcked, incessantly> 
tfiai isyfthfe yotihg peopleyi not the 
iiog and basket! H« sighs heaVil^1 

and Iboks'out of 'C 
crape-%yr.tle tree; she sigtis 'lights 
ly aihd gaging out of the east win-

at the turnip patch. 
lastjhe rett^-ks: \ 

- "Thfe is'might^'1' gp0(5 Veaj^6r 
to ̂ jiick cotton."1 - . ,... 
^^Tis thaty if wcv only had any 

to pick."- J ' - •' • 
) wThe'rbcking continues. ^ 
;r ," What's your .dog's fiame?^' ,, 

"Ooony>'! r 
Another sigh^broken stillness. 
"Whatsis he,good- fur?"-1 

"What is who good fur?" 
h e  a b s t r a c t e d l y .  . . . .  

^ISfour dog„ Coonyf' 
"Fur ketchin' possums." ' • f 
Silence of half an hour. 
"He lobks like a deer dog." ' 
"Who looks like a deer, dog?,T 

"Coony."., 
"He is—^but he's kinder bellows-

ed an' gettiu'" bid an' slow now. 
An' he ain't n& count oh a cbld 
trail." 

In the quiet ten . minutes that 
ensued she took' two stitches in 
her quilt; it was a gorgepUs affair, 
that quilt was, made by thef pat
tern called "Rose of Sharon." She 
is very particular about the nom
enclature of her quilts, and fre
quently walks fifteen miles to get 
anew pattern, \yith a "real purty 
n a m e . "  ( . , « • • • ' ,  

"Your ma raisin any chickens?" 
"Forty odd." 
Then more rocking, and some

how, after a while the big-rock-, 
ing-chair and' the little. rocking-
chair were jammed side by side. 

"How many has your; ma got?** 
"How many what?"1 Z./ 

- "Chicken^" . 1 

"Nigh on to a hundred. 
By this time the chairs were so 

'61ose together that rocking was 
impossible. * ; 

"The minks has eat all ours." 
Then a long silence reigns. At 

last he observes; r-v/ ny- * 
"Makin quilts?" 

knew you were g^e to bed, and saw 1 
WMSt up and sq 
bell; fi>r hin>^( 

t(^wn '.in 

,Aud Eva closnd the,.door and flew 
hack to, bier,own little nest just in tine 
to,let in Harrjjr. ,;i 

The first,few moments after the/ were 
fairly by tt^e tfre^ide wt-re derotjed to a 
recital ojf jtbe a^Tenfure, ^Ltb dramatio 
represent4V^ns of Jack ancl his. miS" 

mq 

t.7 

up 
Ea 
an 
ev6r saw: the 'Yellow Rose of the' 
terary 

"No." 
• '-t-v H 

•fT" • • / f 1 j.; ... ? : .•>••• x- •: : j 
Ii,j» a capital more on JaeJi^ 

It got into toe very interior Qtyjtfie 
fort^ss. ,4>otj;|hink of seeing fchcjafr ui 
'iffeir |iig^t-cap«;i That is carrf ing all 
,fh« autf«ir|is of ^unony it »ipure." 

HJ ?9M«WTn» 
mm IJWw.... v,j.> 

the oi 
tjl^gue back to tnem, and, I don' t doubt, ^ 

rejoicing him at thiji chement. 
Kilt, oii^Harry, you must hear tUe girls* 
^aris ' 
' " Are they very long V} said Harry. 
" ̂ ie," now, Harry : you oug^bt to be 

interested in the girls." 
!'!" 9f I ;a^[l,,l^ rry,. 
pulling ,ou.t his W watph ;: ^ only—wh^t 
ti'me is. it ?" •'• . •'/ "\ 
"' " On-fyi half-past ten—not a bit late," 
said,£ra. j'As* she |?egan tM read Ida's 
letter, Hacry settled, back in the em-
brace a luxurious cb^ir,'with.bis feet 
strptcfred out % Wards, the fi ire, and 
gfadu4Hy the details of Pans life min-
jjled pleaeip^y, w^4b a dream—a &ct of 
^hSch was tnade ^ware as she asked 
nim suddenly what ne tbpught pf Idl'i 
Views on » certain point. 
| "Now* Harjy—you haven't bee» 
asleep?*' 
' u Just a. moment. Tbe very least , in 

the worlds™ saii^, Harry, looking anx^ 
ioiislj atert and sitting up very straight. 
. Then Era r^a4^aroline,s letter. 
" Now, JsP; t t|r too ,bad ?" she said,. 

with eagerqessi ju.she finished. 
" Yes, it is," said Harry, very grave

ly. But, Eva dear, it's one of tboaa 
things you and I can do nothing to< 
help." 

" B u t t w a n t  t o  b r i n g  t h o s e  t w o  t o «  
gethir."* 

"Bet careful bow you try, darling.. 
Who knows what the results maj ba>f 
It's a subject Bolton never speaks of, 
where he has. bis owh purposes, and 
conclusions ^ and it's the best thing for 
Caroline to be where she has as many 
allurements and distractions a$ she .has 
in Paris,, and snch a wise, calm, strong; 
friend as yaUf sister. 
" And now^ dear, mayn't I go to 

bedf' be addjwJ, with patho8, M xou'v* 
no idea, dear» how sleepy l am.'*' 

** Oh, cettaifaly, you poor boy,^ saidl 
Era, bustling about and puttih^; up tbi-
chairs and books preparatory to learin^ 
the parlor. 

u You see," she said, going up stairs, 
" he was so imperious that I really haft 
to go with him." 

"He! Wtw?" 
u Why, Ja<ik, to be sure, he did aU 

but speak," ' said Eva; brush in hand,, 
and letting ddwn her curls before tb» 
glass. M You see I was in a reverie over 
those letters when the barking roused 
me—I don't think you ever heard sucht 
a barkingi' aftd when I got him in, ho 
wouldn't be cbtitended—kept insisting 
on my going over with him—wasn't it 
strange ? 

Harry, by this ticrib dotoposed for Ithe 
night and half asleep, said it Was/5. r 

, In a ifew motfientsarouseci by 
"Yes," she replies, bright^rig;f^ya'« sayfe, siiddp% f^ 
•, i"I've just finished a ,.fRoarii^, -^a,,y think'' I 

l ofBn«eet®«Sittmg- Sun,) 
a' Nasion s Pride. ' Have^-^u' 

flight to 
tHeiai:t6kbthir. ' N"ow, ^oucarf^t 1 

never 
{Continued next aeek.) 

a 


