
EARTH'S PEASANT VOICES.

There is no solitude on earth-
"In every leaf there is a tongue';-

In every glen a voice of teirtl--
Frott every hill a hymn is sung,

And every wild end hidden dell,
Where' human footsteps never trod,Is wafting songs of Joy, which tell
The praises of their Maker-Ood.

Each mountain lives an altar birth
And has a shrine to worship given,

Each breere which i•e from thell earth
Is loaded wilh a nlng of heavenI,

Each wave that leaps along thle main
Sends solemln mile on the air,

And winds thiat lsweep o'er oenll' plain
Ylear of their voie of g'rlateful prayer.

-Whittier.

Capturing a Statue
With Paint, Wig and Beard a

Work of Art May Easily
Be Made Repulilve.

Bi~iilr ihll tltlltlliillitlliltiddiR7itilltiti/.,

In the course of mly long and event-
ful career I have the honor of plan-
ning various schemes which ihav
taken a conspicuous place In point of
audacity in the rec'ords or crime. but
perhaps in none of these truansctions
was such audacity more iprominent
than in the incident of the carrying off
of the Apollo statue from the resilence
of Sir Titus Blaydes, Barut. the statue
in question being the work of the
famous sculptor Apelles and being
valued by experts at $250,000.

One evening I wits sitting in it restail-
rant tfnishiug an nafter dinlner cigar
when a shortI. foreign looking lani, ex-
pensively dressed, came aI'nd sat down
beside me.

"Excuse the liberty I take in ad-
dressing you," he began courteously.
speaking with a strong foreign accent,
but in perfect Engllsh. "but your fame
has indirectly reached my ears. I
think I have tile honor of addressing
Mr. (odfrey Vince?"

"That is my nallmelll," I rotlirned, imucit
amazed. "May I ask what you desire
with me?"

He came very close and, sinking his
voice, said in a whisper, "I want you
to carry off for me the Apollo statue
from the house of Rir Titus Blaydes
at Longworth (lCout."

One glanee at the card told me all.
It bore the mnuio of (Count Antonio
Delarosca, tIllhe 'nlous millionalre col-
lector of the anltique, whose gallery at
Milan contained pricoless glories of
ancie( t imIlastr.('s,

"I recognllze! yo4lur' ulllmle, Colllet, c tandl
sihall be gladi to lie of serlvihe to you.
But mlay I altk whilt coultri•llnel yeou

to lfix upon Ill' as the hi.•srll lllllllt of
,your designs?"

"I clhanced to be prl'nlt at t yollu trial
ov(er' the W'ignlor'e Clist', wll'en, as you

will rememllber. you escaped witi a
light sentence, tlhough the evidencl
showed you to be an artist in crime, I
kept my eye upon you, resolving to
offer you thils delicate mlusslon directly
the governlmenll t no longer reIuitired
,your services."

"1 siall be dellghted tIo o lo all in imy
power for you count. but first of all
you must tell me In detail wliht you re
-quire done."

"Most certainly," he nllll answer, as
lie offered ume a clgar and roullt ills own.
"During the pli)t four years I hiavel
made countles# offers to Sitr Titus
Blaydes for hlid Apollo, the offers being
made through secret agents of miune.
for naturally the baronet would not
part with the statue to a rival collector
such as myself. My last offer was no
less than $250,000. but this also was
unhesitatingly refused."

He paused and blew ait gr'cat cloud
from his cigar. Then he resumed: "I
am a man of Iron will, and what I set
my heart ullon I always obtain. Sir
Titus has proved unamenable to fair
means. I will now assail hhin with the
only alternative-stratagem. Yes, mere-
ly stratagem, not robbery. for on the
day that you hand over to me the Apol-
lo statue I shall forward himr anony-
mously the sum of $250,000. And you,
my friend, would receive $25,000.
Come, Is the bait sufliciently tempt-
lug?"

Before we parted he gave ine his ad-
dress iu Milan, for which place he was
leaving oq the morrow, and It was to
this address that I was to convey toe
statue if my eftorts proved successful.
I may add that he left with me the
sum of $2,500 as a guarantee of good
faith.

On the following Monday I Journey-
ed down to Longworth court, and,
mingling with the crowd. entered the
spacious manlsion, I soon gained ad-
mlttaunc to the gallery.

The more I contemplated the busi-
ness the further and further away did
the count's reward seem, and by the
time I reached London I was In a de-
sparring mood, I retired to bed, resolv-
ed to think no more of the matter,
though on the following morning I
visited two of my oldest chums. Jack
Grimes and Tom Harris, and put the
case to them, They sneered at the af-
fair, declaring It was Impossible.

It therefore came about that the
Matter passed out of my mind until
the end of November, wllon It was
brought back to me In a curious maln-
nor.

I happened to enter a theater one
night where a play was being enacted
into whloh a distracted hatrdresser, tbe
Iag pursued by a statue which had
been miraoulously endowed with life,
suddenly conceived the Idea of palnt-
Ing Iher face and dressing her nla mod,
ern attire, so as to render hebar appear-
anoe umore eonvllnional hen ishei was
trakoilanl his steps,

A Idea Ilaishedl through niy braln
whea 1 wltaessed this luwldent, I did
not walt for the end of the play, but
leaplnlg lato a hasnom drove to our den,
where, by a lucky obance, I found
Orlles and Barln ensoconceLd in mnu,
ehIra ad slmoking peloefullyl,

They both loolekeld up quloikly, but did
aCS speak,

"Mr plan hOi thles," I weat on, epeab

Ing very slowly, so that their rather
sluggish brains might follow me. "I
propose that we three disguise our;
selves as police oftficer, you two as
constables and I as inspector. We
arouse Sir Titus Bllaydes ohe night and
inform him that we have reason to be-
lieve that burglars are in the house.

"While he is waiting and I am there
to keep him company, you two fellows
make track for the gallery, andl when
you get there you p)rooa-ed to IlImake up
the statue In the guise of a modern
burglar by ments of coat, trousers,
muflttr, overcoant, cll. shoes, beard,
whiskers and grease paint. all of which
you can concet•l about your polUrons.

"Directly the dilsguise business is
completed you fire a revolveler. lirl.
ing the report, I rush up to the gallilery
with ia long face to tell Ni' Titus that
the burglar, a doesperatle ruttlinl. has
been accidentally shot. You two ilen
will then carry down the suppliosecl
burglar, whose face will be covered
with a handkerchief."

Grimes drew a long breath. "Well,.
I'm blowedl" he exclaimed hoarsely,
as he knocked the ashes from his clay,.
"if that ain't the rummest an the cut-
est dodge as over I came cerost. Yetl
'and, gov'nor, eor 'and. .It's a pllealsure
to commit a fellerney with a bloke like
yer to boss It."

The evening of Dec. I wais a typical
foggy night. By the time St. Giles'
church struck 12, a cab containing
Grimes, Harris and myself was on the
way to Longworth Court,

The dressing of the statue had lI-
ready been Ireheallrsed a dozen tillts on
a plaster Apollo which I had hlouglht in
Euston road, and here was lhlcorefore
little to fear in the waly of a l'break-
down unless sir' Tltus isisteal on it,-.
comtlanlying the supposedl conslmttialhs In
search of the lmaginlluay hurglinrls.
However. In all probability lie would
do nothing of the sortt: l..wor,;t, If' Ia,-
did so, we would simply atbandon the
business and go home.

Longwortli C(olurt wn~ o Nole 15 InIIel(
from ,ondo,. nid It therefore took ui
the best part of three hours to rea('h
our destination.

We alighted at the end of the lane
leading to the mansion, and bade Flow.
ers, one of my oldest and smartest
chums, to wait till he heard our whi-
tie before drivlng up to the door. This
precaution was taken in case any local
police chanced to be hanging a11!t tile
house while we were engaged Inside.

We then marcheod boldly up the drive
and rang the bell. After an interval of
five minutes there was the soulntl of
heavy bolts belng drawn, and the door
swung open. disclosing a white haired
old man whom I took to be the butler,
He gave a cry when tile light from
his lantern tell on.our faces and uni-
forms.

"Calm yourself, my good man," I
said, assuming an official voice. "You
have nothing to fear. From Inforlmni
tion received, we believe that burglars
are In the east wing of this house, and
we have come to catch them. Arouse
your master Imnmediately."

Sir Titus llnydes, a thin, plucnhel up
little man, appeared quickly. He was
evidently quite as seared as his butler,
and when we told him our mission he
wrung his hands.

"Be quick, officers," he screamed, his
face blanching with terror, "and I will
wait here in the hall till you return.
Stay, Inspector. You might stop with
me in case the blackguards should
come this way."

During their absence Sir Titus, with
chattering teeth, conversed with me,
telling me how he had always dreaded
such an attack, and now it had come
to pass. His reflections were Inter-
rupted by a loud report, which rang
out sharp and clear through the still
house.

I darted fromn the hall ald an Instant
later returned, with a gloomy mien,

"I regret to say. Sir Titus," I cried,
"that the man has been shot dead.
There was only one of them, but he
made terrible resistance, and In tihe
struggle his own weapon went off, the
bullet entering his brain. We will take
him away at once."

I thought my heart would stand still
when, after the supposed corpse had
been brought toward the door, bli'
Titus came forward and exclaimed in
a quick, hurried tone: "Stop! Set it
down. Strangely enough, in all my 88
years, I have never seen a dead man.
Let me see the face of thils one."

There was nothing to be done but to
let the morbid baronet have his way
and trust to luck and to the deception
of wig, point and beard. ,

The baronet knelt beside the statue
and raised the handkerchlef from the
blood stained face. Then a look of die.
gust crossed his patrician features, and
he rose, having carefully replaced tlhe
handkerchief.

"Take it away, officers," he said, "A
more repulsive and ruffianly looking
counteuancee I never saw. Crime is
stamped on every feature."

And that was how tile uillionaire
collector of the antique characterized a
statue for which lhe had refused $250,.
000.--London TitlBits.

Women's asoes aId Their Heels,
It certainly Is a pity that women,

with all tlheir neatness and oorreotness
of dress, should be so dreadfully lax
about the heels of their shoes, If It Is
not clearly understood what is meant
by this, just take a look at the heels of
the next woman passing, 4s she
raises her skirt daintily to cross the
street, 'there is It swish of silken dr'a,
perles, a wee bit of bright hued rule
displayed, and, alas, two woefully
downtroddel heels,

The ran down heel is a Uharao4trlatloc
of almost overy woman-the athletic
girl not excepted, They are exacedlng'
ly remlas In this dIrection, Whetu a
maIn's shos beglin'to get run downi he
Immediately bundles them of to the
aboemaker, who salediCly makes theis
pretetablle, Women slould tilake le
ioos On nis lA ore toral their brothepa
and alteld t the "aloppy" ashoe with•
out delay,- t, l tlals Post Dlspatch,

Pleasaat Mail Delivery.
The postmaster was hard at work-nat

his desk whlcn a slight notse caused
him to raise his eyes, and he discover-
ed a blushing maiden of 10 with i
money ol:der which she wanted cashed.
She handed it with a bashful smile to
the officlal, wlho, after closely examin-
ing It. gave her the money It called for,
At the same time Ie asked he'r If she
had readi evint was writtun on the
margin of the order.

"No. I have not." she replied. "tdr I
cannot malke it out. Will you please
read it for me'?"'

The Ipostlmlastet' rtead as follows: "I
send you t:, and ia dozen kisesn."
Glancing at tihe bashful girl, Ihe sald.
"Now I have' paid you the Ilmony. I
suppose you want the kisses'?"

"Yes," she said. "If he has sent me
any kisses, I want them too."

It Is hardly necessary to say to those
who are acquainted with Uncle Sam's
official that the balance of the order
was paid n a sclentitlfc manner.

On reaching home the delighted
mal,' i remarked to lier mother:
"Mit,, .,r. this postottlece system of ours
is a great thing, developing more and
more every year, and each new fea-
ture seems to be best. Jimmy sent mnr
a dozen kIsses along with a mouncy
order, and Johu galve me 20. It heats
the 'speelial delivery system all hol-
low."-Marcus News.

Why He Wantedl Small Channe.
It was Saturday, atin he was on his

way home.
toppling ito the showcase In the clh

mar store, he carefully surveyed the
goods that were displayed in the,
boxes.
"Are those thrl'(' for a quarter?" ho'

asked, poineting out a ibrand that seem-
ed to plehse himl,

"Yes," said the nman behlind the cotn.
tor. "We're matking a speclal sale of
them this woek. 'they have always
beenl 10 cents stnraight."

"All right." said the customer. "Let
me have three of themli."

A ha ndful of the cligar was laid on
top of the case, and he carefully se-
lected three of them, after which he
handed out a half dollar.

The shopkeeper ployed a little tune
upon his cash register and passed back
a quarter,

"Say," slaid the aman who had bought
the cigars. "can't you give me some
smaller change'o My wife wants me
to go to church with Iher tomorrow.
and I'll need something for the con-
tribution plate. I s'pose I might give
up a quarter: but, by George. I have
to work hard for e'very cent I get."-
Chicago 'T'l:ies-[lerald,

Iarl.edl Hi Dinnell r.
"A poor. anilserabhl tramp came to

the kitchen door this nfter'noon." said
Mrs. Hllvlins to Ihr husband. '"and
when I asktedI hini what he wallnted he
tell down In ii fit."

"He did, eh ?" snorted Bllvinus. "And
I suppose you wore jrust fool enough
to give hilm 0some monity."

"\Vell. yes." admitted Mi's. li lvins.
"I a ave hint a good mealn and 25 cents
to get a night's lodging with."

"Whieh he ipromi'ltly blew In for
booze," added Bilivi.lu "Didn't you
know that he was a fraud? Those
fellows can throw fite so artistically
that they sometimes deceive the physi-
clans. He was a fake pure and sim-
pie."

"I don't ,lroe it he was," replied the
lady, with ai toss of her head. "I made
him earn his dinner anyway."

"Oh. you did, did you? What did he
do?"

"I made him come Into the 'nursery
and throw fits, as you call It, for half
an hour to amuse the baby."-Ban
tranclsco Examincr.

Chinese Parental Authority.
A remarkable event occurred at

'T'lug.Klangl-Pu. A man by the name,
of King had a son who made his fit.
ther and mother "lose face" because
of tile wild, raktlish lilfe lie led. He
gumbled lonafed, smoked opium, etc.
If he stole, his father would be taken
to the yalnl,. and the whole family
would suffer for the son's villainy, and
the vitall question was. HIow could the
family be protected ? At last they ari
rived at the conclusion that the only
way to proteout the father and mother
was to take extremlle measures with
the son, which they did with a venge-
ance. The father and uncle took him
out among thlie graves, followed by a
crowd of uuIrlous neighbors and
friends, andl, ipntting a rope around
his neck,, ent'i ri'elation pulled on an
and. and tIh soil was put beyond ruin-
lng the family in this world.--North
China Herald.

Uose Ver the Cobweb.
The cololnel of' It curtain regiment

who was very strict on his youlg o0f
fletsr' was continually Ilupectlnl their
trooprloonu to see if everything was
cleilan anld also to see it he could find
fault with anythig., One day he in-
spunted the rooml of an oIfloel who was

Soteld for his wit, flo had nearly fint
ihed his inspection when he noticed a

cobweb in one of the corners and
thought to himself, "Now I have got
"iII,"
"What does thils mean?" asked the

olonel.
The young oflloer coolly replied, "We

always koep one in ease a man outs
his sInger,"

llssppsell.eslio,
tuaot--What Iha'p you got'?
Walter-I've gat llver, oalf's lirains,

pig's feet"-'
unealt-l don't want a deorliptlon of

your physical pIeullailties, What
on have not to eat is what I walt to
lnow.-Londouu Tit*iitl,

When may wife has oompalny. she
- eolgllir for everytbingl si puta ea
Oh table, but when no one Is the bLut
myself ae d a.U Io k-Lsss Ison
hwmal,

"If I were a man," the woman mid4
"I'd make my mark ere I was deadl
I'dJead the world with a battle ory,
And I'd be famous are I should die-

If I were a man."

"If I were a youth," the old mani cried,
"I'd eie all chances, I'd' go with the tldea
I'd win my way to the highest plaece
And stick to honor and seeok his grace-

If I were a youth."

"I1 I were rich," the poor man thought,
"l'd give my all for the poor's support;
I'd open my door, and I'd open my heart,
And goodnres and I would never part-

If I were rich."

And lo, if all these its came true,
The women a min, the man a youth,
The poor manl rich-then all in truth,

This world would be, when we got through,
Just as it ist

-James Opilenhelim in New York Sun.

A WOMAN'S VETO.

Why a Certala Naval Appoiatmenmt
Was Never Coeaarmed.

An incident which occurred during
the first Cleveland administration iI-
lustrates the good feeling existing be•
tween the newspaper men and the
chief of the bureau of naval construc-
tion. A curtaln correspondent, who,
was on particularly lutlluate terms
with the chief. called at his office and
was received with unusual cordiality,

Calling the correspondent. by his drat
name, the chief said: "Look here,
Blank. I want you to do something for
me. Mr. -'a appointment to a place
in this department, after being fought
through two congresses, has prevalled,
has been signed by Secretary Whitney
and only waits the signature of the
president. You, of all men in Wash.
Ington, can find out what action the
president will take, and I think you
know a way to prevent the document
being signed."

The correspondeunt replied. "I think I
know a way." He left the building and
went for Miss -. who was at that
time doing Washington society for
the Associated Press. To her he told
the story and explained what he
wanted d6ue.

tMiss - obtained an audience with
Mrs. Cleveland and told what she
came for. Mrs. Cleve'iund went to the
president's desk and singled out a
paper with the remark. "There. I guess
that is the one you mean " Rlhe then
turned a corner of the doclment down
and left It.

In the course of his work the presi-
dent came to the paper and then, In a
surprised tone, said to Recretary La.
mont, "Dan, do you know anything
about this appointment?"

Mr. Lamont did not know anything
about It.

"Well," said the i)pr'odlhnt, "Prances
has evidently turned this down for a
purpose. I guess It's all right." And the
official signature was not attached.-
Philadelphia Post.

oeeentrlo Balano.
A correspondent of literature sends

an Interesting anecdote of Balsac to
that journal: Leon (ioalan used to re-
late how he met Balzac one day on the
Boulevard des Capucines "dying with
hunger." The novelist Insisted on tak*
Ing Golian to a confectioner who sold
macaroni patties. IForgotting his hun.
ger, Balzac plunged Into an apprecla-
tion of Cooper's "Lake Ontario" (new-
ly appeared). Goulan noticed that the
shop attendant, an English girl. had
heard him address Balzac by name and
was gauing at the author as though
fascinated. She was astounded pres.
ently by the appetite of genius for
macaroni pattles, which disappeared
by couples.

"How much do I owe you?" asked
Balsac.

"Nothing, M. Balsac," said the Eng-
Ilsh girl firmly.

Balsic was nonplused for a moment,
then he pushed his precious copy of
"Lake Ontario" Into the girls hands.,
saying, "I can never sufficiently regret,
madamoiselle, that I did not write that
book."

Not His Kind.
Two members of a well established

firm that does business in the whole-
sale district Indulged in the following
dialogue the other afternoon:

Junior Partner-Why didn't you give
that man a chance? We need another,
elerk here, and I rather like his looks.

Seonior Partner-I liked his looks, too,
but he's no good.

Junior Partner-How do you know
that?

Benior Partner-When a man who is
looking for a job comes to me and
says, "1 suppose you don't want to
hire any one today, do you?" that's
enough. If he had anything in him,
he'd come right out and say what he
meant. It he supposed we didn't want
to hire any one, why did he waste our
time and his by coming in to bother
us?-Chlcago Times.Herald.

Teinumphaut,
"When you get in a crowd, my dear,"

said Mr. Winkles to his wife, "always
look out for pickpockets,"

"I'm not afraid of them, dearest,"
answered Mrs, Winkles, "They can't
puk my pocket,"
"That's just like you women," said

Mr, Winkles, "always so sure., Pray
tell me why you couldn't have your
pockets plcked."

"Beecause I haven't got any," answer,
-d Mrs, Winkles proudly,-•larper's
Barnr,

stretehlag to Rest,
When a man is tired, he stretches his

arms and legs and yawns. Birds and
animals, so far as possible, follow his
example, BIrds spread their feathers
And also yawn; they open their mouths
slowly till they are round, the hones of
the head seem to loosen and the gills

Nou0 Mnsicsiars get along on their
pheek, hqil lhE 1'o'riist depends on his
IIp.-.Phlladelphia Rulletln.

The average walking patc, of g
h•nithp man or woman is said to hbe W

ipas i MnIRtle

Hlrl oe the Customers.
Guy Duval told the following story

to the New York Tribune a. aan illh•.
tratloes of the irresponsibility of the
average Frenchman:

"I was ridling one afternoon in tlh
Bols de Boulogne," he said, "whenu I
noticed a tremendous disturbance just
ahead of my carriage. Two thorough-
ly angry tourists were standing in the
street rubbing their heads and sweur-
Ing with an ease and force which con-
vinced me at once that they we're
Americans. Two empty cabs, which
had evidently been occupied by the
tourists, were standing nier by. and
the drivers were hurling indistinguish-
able jargon at each other', to the dulhe-
tation of a crowd of onlookers. M1y
driver immediately stopped to join in
the excitement. With some ditficulty
I persuaded him to proceed. tand when
we were out of sound of the uproar I
asked him what the trouble was.

"'Why, monsieur.' he said. '.luspard
ran into Pierre's cab and scraped sonic
of the paint from the wheel. I'herre
was naturally very angry and swore at
Jaspard, whereupon Jaspard a, id, "if
you don't shut up. I'll hit y,,.r enct
tomer on the head with my whip!"
and Pierre relorted. "If you hilt my
customler, I'll hit your clsttomlr" 't'hen
Jaspard struck I 'lei's customner, and
Pierrte I'eslilut lin t :i• att' by hittaizI
Jaspard's (nlltinOtt.'

Trhe tih,mon ,itny's (irl*
'
r.

Moth'r'-- Why .l you weel p , s. I~mer-
sonl

Little Emem'eou-- kecause, Waldo Smith
Informs me that he is to take up the
study of Egyptian hieroglyphles next
week, and papa refuses to let me begin
until I am 5 years old.-San Franclsco
t0xaminer.

Cllmax of rulture.
"What is a cosmopolitan?"
"He's a man who can go all around

the world without buying a souvenir
spoon."-Chicago Record.

I- WITA T VITALIT'" W gW AND MANNHOO
. res Impotency, Night Emissions and
;t: ,,int diseases, all effects of selfo

abuse, or excess and india.
rr3- cretion. Anervetonicandt

, blood builder. Brings the
pink glow to pale cheeks and
restores the Are of youth,
By mail 0e per box; 0 boxes

os $2.10; with a written guarsn..
ee to oure or refund the money.

NERVITA MEDICAL CO.
.r:ton.A Jackson Ots. OIIOAQO, UL1.

For Sale by
.l.,herlg, Holltie & ualhounl. )rnggi•ts,

110.1.y Hillings. Montana.

TIME TABLE.

BILLINGS, MONT

LINCOLN,

OMAHA,
CHICAGO,

ST. JOSEPH,
KANSAS CITY,

ST. LOUIS,
SAN FRANCISCO,

DENVER,
CHEYENNE,

SALT LAKE,
PORTLAND

-AND-

All Points East, South 0# West

Trains Arrive and Depart as Follows:
No, 44. Pasa r, daity Uhlon, lt.

redo nder ie point,.
'a. ve .. t .. .... ............ a.m .

No. 41, Pa.,aeenr, ai1 Ifr wiu above
point., Arrive ......... .. 7 p.m

No. 4,. Freiglht, daily, Sheridan and
iltermudiate point. Iatv . 104 nm.

No. 451, Frelht, daily, rom Bh leridln
trocd itermcniate point..,
A rrlo e .............. ............. 1 o , ,

You Buy thA Ticket and
We'll do the Rest,

v taguage oheul t l it all Ipo 1 '1

fIt P a4Ol lUw piytu tar s unt
vuq a os ailw, llewa Nillionv and Manne nP._s.,

J, L, HARRINGTON, Agent
or Ha 5t OUR. General Agent,

IllIlnns, Montana.

Cough end
,nsumption

This is beyond question the
most suocesnstu Cough Medi.
clle ever known to soiencesa
few doses invariably our the
worst cases of Cough, Croup
and Bronchitis, white its won-
derful success in the cure of
Consumption is without ae•r.
allel in the history of medialne.
Since its first discoveryithas
been sold on a guarantee a
leIt which no other medicine
can stand. If you have a
Cough, we earnestly ask you
tottyt. In United tatesand
Car,'tr , T'.e, Me. and $1.00, andSin Elngland Is, t, U• , 8d, and
4s. Od.

SOLE PROPRIETORS

5.C.WELLS & Ca
LEROY, N.Y.
HAM ILTON, CAN.,

Sold by Ohapple Drug Co.

TI'. .FARRELL.

Range fro (•larke'e Fork to the reservation
llte 9 the oeded strlip. t o

J ( onway is In charge of the took an
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