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8he Bismarch Bribine.

Bismarck, D. T., Dec. 4 1875.

8 OSB!_'_I_IINE.

Written at Carroll, Montana, August 224, by the
Secretary of War, W. W, DBelknap, while waiting
for the Bismaick and Carroll packet, Jusephine.

My eyes are longing for the sight
Ofone I ne'er have seen; {

¥ watch for her by dwy, by night,
. Beloved Jusrphine 4

They s her form is wonderous ‘ale—
Her movements fall of grace—

Her charms are so heyo' d compare,
1 long to see her face,

Fhe walks the water like a bird,
Plying through woudlsnls greea,

Oh, where is he who hus not heard
Of my own Josephine

Thousands of miles I'yve traveled o'er,
Fulfil ing every duty,

And longing eacn day, more and more,
To gaze apon her beauty.

Oh! for a sightof th sweet charmy
+ Of her. my chosen Qiezn,
To rest conteut within the arms
Of darliug Josepniue,

Missouri’s waters slowly fall,
Faster my fears arise

As from the hills I look with all
Thestreugth of tearful eyes.

And warch for her for whom [ wals
With anguish sharp sud keen,

Which oaly timne cun e'er abste,
And lovely Jusephine,

Oh, dearest, soon you'll surely come,
Then bauish, weary hours, |

On her loved 1orm she’il bear e home,
Aad joy will then be ours.

But if she false and faithless proves
1"11 drink the gay beuziue,

And drowa forever all my love
For faitnless vosephine,

THE HANGUAN'S I'REE.

In Dry Gulch, just outside of
Helena, Montana, stood, until a
few days ago, a big pine  tree
with great, sprangling branches,
on which, in - the early days ol
that Territory, no ‘less than six-
teen malefactors dangled, at vari-
ous times, in  expiation 'of theu
crimes.  But last week it fell be-
fore the woodman’s ax, and was
converted into' ashes as its Just
friendly service to mankind. 'T'he
act of cutting it down by the own-
er of the land on which it stood
was denounced as a piece of vaii-
dalism, and considerable indigni-
tion'was manifested ' by the old
The tree has  been, dead
{or some time, and would ere long
have naturally bowed betfore some
strong headed'tempest; but it we
could have had our 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 1n
Heiena. 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 setile
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-
weﬁ,come object to those who lived
so near as to be compelled to look
upon it daily. ~ Perhaps there
were some who could notover-
come a superstitious dread ofits
appearance, and fancied they heard
the wailing and shrieks of the
doomed victims when the wild
winds mourned throngh 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 doorp that his crimes demand-
ed. Poor Daniels, with an execu-
tive pardon in his pocket, found
how weak a defenso it was to
shield him from the righteous
wrath of au outraged people. The
old pine stood as a silent, witness
to a power higher than all consti-
tuted anthiorities—back « of the
forms and ceremonies of courts
and juries—of a power not even
eonscious to itself of its existence

a power born of an emergency,
when i whole people  becowe
awake 19 an instant to the pres-
e.ce ¢f apginmonenemy,and the
1stinet of sell-protectipogmd pre-

S rviition :Q'i(i\bi&,;ﬂ\l'g !inz_ -J.Q&owld i
dispatches it as a vonemous thing.

There' is something singalar in
the coincidence that this 'hang-

man’s tree should stand untilafter
the courts 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 uvse return
#t will not be hard to supply its
place. So, to its ashes.—
Helena (Mont.)Herald.

—————e
ANOTHER LUNCH FIEND

His Strange Adventures and What
Became of Him.

He had eaten nothing for fifty-
siX hours. He was so empty that
when he yawned the surrounding

down s throat with the roar of a
cyclong, frightening into convul-
the seven swmall boys who had
veen following and hooting at him
the eutire morning. His" trows-
ers were pulled up so tight that
they compelled him to adopt the
style of . pedestrianism ' known as
the Spamsh.’ The off foot” shone
resplendent in" a patent leather
gaiter, aud the toe of his "right
foot peeped from one corner of a,
gigantic Hessian.: boot.  The .re-
mainder of his wardrobe had evi-
dently been purthaséd when the
amount of material in the country
was limited and .Dame  Fashion
was a prattling  babe. His am-
brosial locks were surrounded by
4 rimless straw hat, "throu‘ h the
open top of which the November
plust howled and. whistled. He
was the personitication ofithe spec+
tre Fauitne, out - upon'"4"" bender:
He glided softly into a Street Sy

loon, and while he  vaiunly  tried:
to fascinate the stern . Sarstender

with the magnetism of hisglance,

he pleasantly dsked: - “Have’ you

any Carte ' D’Or cha;‘r’x?ﬂ‘%ﬁe?”

“We have no snch brilid,” stein-

ly replied :the man  behind the

counter. “Indced?’ he muttered

in 4 surprised tone, #s' hesidled

shonld obtain some at once,” and
then he filled his . pockets . with,
crackers and pickles 'and: cheese
and like delicacies. “Good-day,
sir. No, thanks, I can find the
door myself,” he pleasantly though
hurriedly remarked as .the bar-,
tender moved rapidly towards him
Then he plunged into the “¢rowd,
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, a8 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 he might have been
seen standing in the Central dock,
complacently picking his teeth
with a shoe-string. “Search his
pockets,” thundered the court.
The Strgeant 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 dnugeon 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
prisonward.— Ezchange.

PLAYING WIIHd SPIRITS.

The Ward will case, at Detroit,
brings to liglit a great number of
incidents to illustrate the = danger
of diabbling in ghost-ology. Mr.
Ward was one of the ablest.and.
shrewdoest financiers of: Michigan.!
(1o acenmplated ‘an “immense tor-
Fal sagncions | opfrations,
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remarkably practical grasp of af-

atmosphere for forty ‘feet rushed

you ein glass got peers,”, . .~

towards the lunch counter. “You']
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verbial, and hig, hand . was felt in
politica.as well as finance. But
in an‘evil hour he ‘was beguiled

info ' “dealing with _ the dead”.

too much for him. The “Invis-.

pictured his judgment, and twist<
ed his life away. - They broke R‘
his home, upset his relations with
life-long friends, filled his brain
with de%usions, directed his do+
mestic and ' business ' operations,
dictated s 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
bardly be believed. It is not
strange that the city mourns and
Eobd people hang down . their
s ahd blush with chame at
the developments of the frial. It
shows the folly of playing with
mysteries which may make a
plaything of .whoever begins to
toy with  them. This world is
pretty large and has ample scope
tor the powers of its present oc-
cupants, and on the whole it is far:
safer and cleaner.and more prof:
'itable to make -the’ most of this
world and ‘its inhabitants while’in
it than indulge in a cufiosity res:.
pecting another which may end in
& craze.—FEzchange. . -
ON PQTA1UES, PERHADS. .,
" A citizen of Toledo, in the ordi-
naty'current of bpsipess, became,
possesser of the pote of a (Germau,
salpon keeper. The . note becoms;

‘

presented it for paymeni. The
man’ wis not preparéd to'Hquidate
his obligation, and " asked’ “far an.

extension .of -time.. This. . bey
properly, he was turning to'leave
vait von leedle whiles, unt; I gitfi;

*No, 1 thank youy Edon’t drink |
beer,” was the replys: ./ with
“Vell, den, 1 gitts yot vecskees |
thot is petter as so moogch,’ :

whisky.”

you, I'haf goot ' vines.”—jerking

' “Vot! you don’t trinks noddings;’

Once more, “No, I thank you, I
don’t smoke.” v

“How strange!” -exclaimed the
Dutthman, throwing wup both
hands; “no peers, no veeskies, no
vines, no dobacco, no noddings—
vot you live .on, anyways—bota-
toes, eh?” z

He Didn't Stop MHis Paper.
An indignant farmer recentl
entered the office of the Elizabet
JNews and ordered his paper stop-
ped, because he differed from thc
editor in his views regarding the
advantage of subsoiling fence rails.
The editor* of course conceded
the man’s right to stop his paper,
but 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
graft on huckleberry bushes, and
he died in four hours.”
“Lord, is that so?”’ said the as-
tonished Grangér.
“Yes; and do you know old

creek?”’ :

“Well, I've heard of him.”
“Well,” said the editor, gravely,
“he stopped his paper’ because I
said that he was the happyjifather
of twins, and congratulated him on
his suceess so late in life." He fell
dead within = twenty ‘minutes.
" There arc lots of similar cases,
but it don’t matter Il just cross
your name-off, though. yeu don’t
ook streng; and there’s a'bad color
{64 your nose.” ey

through mediums, and they prov~1h

ables” fascinated his faucy, and{.

ing due, he took it te the manand}-

a
granted, and the conditions settled pak

“«Shoot det'T- khow, how T fix |

George Erickson, down on Eagle| .

:. 2-:‘\.1 :‘tlhr “1 .lu-I( v:ms.:.

:3. 0‘&1 yéar, Aéaua:gj:imyudid
like your paper;'and come to think
about it @'mﬁyﬂh_ﬂ%lﬁhﬂ,"
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had .madeia narrow - escape from
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much as one man. Nothing can
be more exhilerating than dog-
sledging, in the Arctic regions on
a tine day.  The rattling  pace of
the dogs; their intelligence in
choosing the road through the
broken ice; the strict obedience
paid by the team to one powerful

stant use of the whip, and the
runnng 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 Are-
tic' dogs, seem' to' ‘be deficient in
‘that atfectionate disposition which
‘endears their, species so much to
mau. - A traveler once. said that
he believed the Esuuimaux: dogs
to be the most ungrateful creattires
in création. He had traveled for,
several hundred miles by. sledge;
and. forisix weeks it was his; duty

<4

-regularly to'feed the degs; but af-

Jter only s few weeks' 'abseénce, on

‘the coriclusion of the journey, they
would . not, recognize him in 1

slightest degree. .- It is impessible
1o domesticate these crertures, as

: ey
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o | 10 FEXAS COURTSHIP! ! '
" He 'Sat on Ohg ide’of roomin a
biy white-wak secking chair. . She

: 1rockin$-chﬂirs-» ‘As lotigseare

deer Wil "diiphing bt A, wo

Wwhen the German said, - «Shi6ost |y hit sides w'basket. of sewing by,

her’s.. Focked: - incessantl

‘that isythe young i
dog and basket. - ‘He'sighs heavily"
and Tooks out of the window at'a]

ly‘and gazing out of the east win-

. “No thank ,you, I..don’t,drink jow—at the turnip patch. Ak
Cood Biroo of 8k he FeitgpRe: ~vi woit «inoo Had

. o

“This i mighty’ go0d Woahér
to-pick cotton.” o

. . 1 ' v/
down a bottle with a flourish. ., ., g that, if we. only had'?ny
Again the quiet “No, thank you,| t0 pick.2ira o oo i if
Fddn't dritikewinedd +. o L@ rocking continues.

++“What’s your dog’s name?”" ",
vell, I gifts you éin good shegar.”” |’

“Coony;,’., o e sy L
“’Anothen.sigh«breken- stillness.
" “What'is he good' fur®’-u+ '
“What is who good fur?? 'said.
he:abstractedly. .
“Your dog, Coony?” o
“Fur ketchin’ possums.” '+ .-
Silence of half an hour. -
‘*Hé looks like a deer dog.””
“Who looks like a deer dog?”
“Coony.”, :
- “Heis—but he’s kinder bellows-
ed an’ gettin* 6ld an‘ slow now.
An’ he ain’t no count onha cold
traill” . W
In the quiet ten minutes that
ensued she took ' two stitches in
her quilt; it was a gorgequs affair,
that quilt was, made by the pat-
tern called “Rose of Sharon.” She
i8 very particular about the nem-
enclature of her quilts, and fre-
quently walks fifteen miles to get
a new pattern, with a. “real purty
name.” . five y
“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?’ ° A
“Chickens” AR i
“Nigh on to a - hundred.
By thistime the chairs were so
close together that rocking was
impossible. ' i iy
“The minks has eat all ours.”
Then a long silence reigns... At
last he observes: i+ oy ¢
AR GUYREEW. Atuiag 1ovul @ 4
“Yes,” she repli¢s, brighthige’
up, | “Ive just finished,a . Roann}
Eagul of Brazeel, a¢ Sitting  Sung
'and 'a“Nasion’s Pride/’' Haveryou
ngrafy;};‘- 4:,,-.3 dY gz i

subseriber, looking somewhat al-

“No.

Two of these dogs ‘can _dragss

dog whom they elect as leader;|
the arvitrary exercise; - the con-}.

d [ ghatiruge,

16,‘“[10@17!10 b
crape-myrtle tree; she sighs light-|.

1 puitin

‘| . Then Eva read

3 OCW gy

éver saw tho ‘Yellow Rose of the |
finnt osow Uavaite Tow d

fq-v_l ”n -,'?'“; “JRJ

% KE i thade.. i i st

e Preaentlg) his hawd ~is placed

_ n hérs. § Bhe does nobi -
.know it-~at: least.. does :not seem /.
rto be aware of it. Then after Gm .
| half hour spent ‘in sighs, cough= .

“secidoiitly

denly says: [ #Aga
“I’s.e a great a-mind  to bite
‘you.” PR PO 0
“What you great a-mind to bite
.me fur?” Yt

¢ Kase yon won’t have me.”
i “Kase you ain't' axed me.”
v “Well, now, I ax you.”

“Then, now, I has you.”

. Then Coony dreams he hears a
. und of kissing.

'The next day the young man
goes to Tigerville after a mar-
n_aFe license.. Wednesday, the
following week. No cards.

~WE AND OUR NEIGHBOURS,

(GoMM«Fm Page 8)

. ::,{’)l_n. Betsey now | ppeared on_ the
ual s:s'&‘:f dishabille: .

staircase in an ]
«* Oh, dear, Mrs, Hender:on, we are s¢
sbocked " |

** Dear me, never speak of it. I think

kaew you were gene to bed, and saw I
was up and s, Fu me o “nﬁ his dgor-
bell, for. hun,, 1 doo't deybt he rade u

wightl” o

And ﬁu, ,(;lo‘nd the, .lier and flew
back to, ber own little nest just in time
to let in Harry. .

. “Ius » capital move on Jack's part.
Tt got ;mp into the very interien o?,-;ﬁo
fortress.  Quly-think of seeing shemin

their pight-caps!  That is carrying all .

on’ theiather side/in a littlerwhites ih'?. ?l}::";’;‘ °n:f¢m°g?"{ﬁ?“’ﬁ:;ﬂ i

said Hagry,. .

Paris letigra? .

' *Are they very long ! said Harry.
“Fie, now, Harry : you ought to be

“interested in the girfs. g ;

| pulling out his watch ;. ‘‘only—what
time ity .
"~ “Ooly hali-past ten—not a bit late,”
said Eva. As she began te read Ida’s
letter, Hagry seufcd. back in the em-
‘braice of 8 luxuriops chair, with his feet .
stretched  out towards the fire, and’
gradually the details of Paris life min-
gled pleasingly. with & dream—a fact of
 which Eva was_'tud’%pvne as she asked:
him suddenly what he thpught of IdW's
views on a certain point.”
.. **Now, Harry—you haven’t been:
asleep?” | :
‘““Just s moment. The very least.in

""I'the world,” said Harry, looking anx-

juusly alert and aj?ing up very straight,
s read Caroline's letter,.
. ‘ Now, isn’t it too bad?” she said,
with esgerness, as.she finished.
“Yes, itis,"” said Harry, very grave-
ly. “‘Bat, Eva dear, i¥'s one.of those
‘things you and I can do. nothing te.
help.” 2 :
* But I want %o bring those two. to-
gother.” - :

Who knows. what the results may ba-?
It's a subject Bolton never speaxs.of,
‘'where he has his own purpeses. and
conclusions ; and it’s the best thing for
Caroline to be where she has as many
allurements and distractions as she has
in Paris, and such a wise, calm, strong.
friend as. yeur sister.

‘“And now, dear, mayn't T to.
bed ?’ he ufded, 'witi;_ pathos, * You've
no ides, dear, how sleepy I am.™

chairs and booka preparatory to leaving

the parlor.

‘“ he was g imperious that I reslly h

| to go with him.”

“ %1: }v ho
“ \ Y 1

'hy, Jack, to be sare, he did alk
but spesk;’sé Y ;
glass. “ You see I wasin areverie over
me—I don't think you ever heard such
a barking’;"ahd when I got him in, he
wouldn’t be contended—kept insisting

strange?”’

B.Yl'n a fe'vv"'momeq
Eyd’s saying, suddenly:"
S gert T veally thiok °T d
bFing them ‘togethier.” Now, doulda™t 1
".r,o'éﬂmsfh’in 0 D008 Gl el Oty b
4 h: %"ﬁg : .

: o7 f—-—-b‘ﬁ,"jonﬁ“&lé’e@ *h
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{ Continucd next week.)

e L

|§)5 and clearing of throats, he
su : e e 18

it.was & cunning trick of Jack. Hs , .

tawn _in, the omuibys’,  Well, good-

The first few mowents after they were
l‘mrlylb({f ;.:;he_ ﬂ:_;sme were dg:&pﬁ} to.s -
- i Sy }recital of the, adventure, with dramatic .
-under- teder treatment they s.i,'ﬁ"" representapions of Jack and his mis-
. ' o ‘ ‘r ' v LRIRAAY '

¢ » e

. +'Ob, that of courne. They wora'rady |
c’}"% QR ‘, negct with qu e m : ; ili:
ml;:) t.,i:.hgéd,.,brpu&b; the dedp little . .,
)l gu_ql ck to them, and, I doa’t doubt,
Are rejoicing ever, bim at this mement.
y | But, oh, Harry, you must hear tho girls’.

" Why, of cousse [ .am,” said Harry,. ..

“Be carefal bow you try, derling,.

« Q. cortainly, you poor boy. " ssid
Evs, bustling about ;hdp;?m,ih: up’the "

“ You see,” she said, going “li lhirz
a

ak,” 8aid Eva,brush in hand, -
| and letting” down her cufls before the: -

those letters when the barking roused . °

on my going over with him—wasn’t it, -

| . Harry, by this tiffis tomposed for the =
might and half tgl{:g‘, said it was,” © °
 hé'was gr(qusgui 1

tt’d 109

Ml 9" gt T Y, ardtesity ? B8
: ‘ﬂd’ Wellxi;"--fh

hdst baiod ovasl

sdw oeity otk gedT

——— e ——




