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MYSTERIOUS “JACK.”

"Jank™ he had boon when he was chubby
and roay. *Jack” he was at 30, and “Jdack
runmm-—-ﬁm

mental fiber, and when wine

ewton ng
of Franklin at the view of the
nloudl.u'l f:y i h“:.:m?'“:n‘ >
=ninth = atl pres-
ent may be like th&'f 't;nt):thin! street of
twenty years »; New Yorkers now may
m:r’n- lnvin?:.i‘n di"'m their victorias,
jehus may be of London, Paris-
fan, Roman pattern, as against the amas-
t incialism of the period of the re-
I:Tl n. But their gossip is of the same
téxture as that entering into_the descrip-
tions b Trojan dames of the esca-
pades of fair Helen. Doubtless Mr. Dar-
win's monkeys would show the mental
nudity of gossip. Doubtless their chatter,
if it could transiated into the words of
articulate speaking men, would be simp-
== “Have you heard that amazing story

t Jocko ?*

The club youngsters might add: * How
does helive?" In the same tone their
fathers has asked the question about Jack.

If the card rooms or an occasional flu
in Wall street might hint at the story, still
that was only a part. He lost as often as

won. Then they passed to other sub-

ts—a girl, & dance, the play, a horse,
the flirtation of a married woman., Jack's
round red face was always there, like the
little canvass by Millot of whieh the club
Wits rt.

Every night at the same hour you could
see him sitting over his whisky and water.

In season, you might meet him in the
park astride a stout gray cob. His name
appearod among *the first-nighters.”
q n his thick-witted censure has been
reflected in the columns of those c-ritifl-:
in
Haz-

who deal more in the world’s chea
than in the calm observation whic
litt commends,

The old fellows knew more. Well, Jack
Landon came from some town up in the
state. Walking with the De Peysters and
the Van De Remarkables in the class of
9 at Yale, he had been established in
town by these distinguished patrons. *He
was too shrewd to marry,” declared the

cynies. Nor had he ever “done any-
thing,” as the verb *do" is conjugated.

Last year Jack lived in an apartment on
sventh street, just otf the ave-

w Tumlu{l Yan De Remarkables
first placed him. e is no longer to be
found there.

One evening last year he came to his
PO RS S . On the chiffonier was one
of those yellow envelopes signifying o
“wrire.” *“*How long has this been here "
aaid Jack, lmlmtinm.ly.

“For three hours, sir,” replied the boy,

mist gnthered over Jack's eyea. Like
an automaton he ropeatoed the words:

“Come; he cannot live,"

He walked savagely across the room.
Then be pushed the button.

“A cabl Double quick 1"

Rolling some minutes later over the ir-
regular ving stones he thought, as a
man wllnt such a moment of his life.
For the first time it seemed not only ri-
diculonsly little, but eriminal. Back be-
yond all was the kindly face which had
rendered his carcer possible. *For God's
sake, drive faster,” he eried to the man.

On the West Shore train he had no
“eabhy” on whom to vent the unrest
which came from m-l!-dvlm-tins. Only he
kept repeating: *If he should die bofore 1
reach him 1" ;

That night he reviewed o long ‘pmm-
rama as if through a fog-—the faces in the
train, the rural chatter, the trim brick
station of the little town where he was
born-—and at last he lecaned over the thin,
wasted, yot still practical face.

It wias the fuce of a dying man, who in
Iife had made a little money as a country

wer. In later life Simeon Landon had
cherished a single passion, and that was
to make the life of his son the carcer of a
a gentleman.

“You are sick 7" said Jack, faintly.

“Not now, that you are here,” said the
other,

When the voice could no longer speak
these words rang in Jack’s ears like the
bitteresy roproach.

Nor, strange as it may sound to those
wh» know him, was the regret because
the regular remittance would come no
Jlonger. For the man was changed; he
seeme:d to have lost the enviable trait
which makos regret or remorse  improba-
ble. The change was seen in his appear-
ance, And wrinkles, which had lain in
wait for mental perplexity, now declared
themselves.

“Look ot old Jack!"™ the youngsters
muttered.  As gaiety shuns sadness, since
his laugh was no {illl‘('? hearty, he was
avoided. The waiters found him, at 1
o'clock in the morning, bolt upright, star-
ing into space. Nor was the appolinaris
and whisky to be seen at his elbow,

A terrible loneliness, like that the
last man in a dead world, like the dreari-
ness of an unknown wanderer in the
throng of the city, tormented him.  In the
chaos of his thoughts only one thing was
clear —only the father whose single pas-
wion had an “Jack,” who never in the
later years had intruded his personality
lest he might hamper his boy.

Late one afterncon in December, 1888,
Buttons knocked at his door. No answer.
He pushed the door open. Startled, he
noted that the gas was burning. Jack
was seated at his desk, his head bent for-
ward on his arms. For a moment he
panused.

Through the window entered the rum-
ble of the town.

“Extra!" sang out a newsboy, rancous
and nt.

“Mr. Landon,” said the boy. Then sud-
:&nl.r. »Oh, Lord!" and he ran out for

Twent
nue,

'l%(- morning afterward many men
noted a raph in the Sun :

sJohn ndon, a familiar figure atsev-
eral clubs and about town for many years,
died yesterday of heart disease at his
lodging in West Twenty-seventh street.
Mr. Landon was a bachelor and leaves
no relatives,”

In the little town_ in the country they
counted it an evidence of metropolitan
distincetion that he should be mentioned
at all.—New York Evening Sun.

Drlnk. Bohemian or Hofbwreau beer at
Jack Onarheim’s, the only place in the
city to get it.

- -
H. V. White has just received a
M’l(g.noof French imported hats.

For want of room, l;nat-e ;! Maxwell

decided to digeontinue the carrying

2{. :o and are sacrificing profits to
close out line.

ting near
ecounty, with
know, that

pretly
necks. Well, we were sealing alon
side of a steep guleh and Tom was-a hun-
dred yards ahead of me, when [ slipped.
It was 100 feet to the bottom and | knew
I was going the whole distance. [ tried
to yell but was going too fast. | was
only a second or two before [ reached the
bottom, but it seemed a long time,
rocks below me,
sure that when 1
wd them it would be all day with
me. [ knew was torn and cut hy
rcks while I was !ullinf. but every time
1 hit the bank | seemed less conscious. 1
reached out my hand, and then 1 struck
bottom. [ felt my arm break —it did not
hurt, but 1 felt the shock —and then some-
thing hit me across the e and that was
all. The last sensation 1 remember was a
feeling of nausea that was worse than all

mv bruises,

“Toe next thing that came to my mind
was somne one lifting me up. 1 knew that
1 had been lying still for some time, and
that it was awful cold, but I was not con-
scious of my surroundings. Then 1 felt
my feet a burning up, and then I got to
know that they had me before a hot fire
and I was suffering more torture than [
ever thought it possible fora man to stand
and live,

*I had gone out hunting on Friday; it
was Monday night when 1 found my
senses before the fire. What happened
in the meantime 1 gathered after I got
well, 1 wouldn’t believe it for a long time,
but they proved it to me in one way or a"-
other, and at last I had to acknowledge
that I had bean dead more than three
days and three nights.,

“This is what they told me:

“It seems that Herland did not hear or
see me go down  the precipice, but after
he had gone half a mile he shouted for
me, mnf‘lmt getiing any reply went back
looking for me. e found my tracks in
the snow and followed them until he came
to a slide in the snow. That was where |
slipped.  In going down 1 left a regular
trench . He followed it with his eye and
saw at the end my body jammed in head
down among the boulders. He tried to
get down to me, but could not without
going aroumdd a great many miles. He
watched me for an hour, but as 1
made no motion and the slide where 1
came down was all bloody, he at last con-
cluded that 1 was dead nmi he left me and
went along. We were a long way out
and he could not have renolmﬂ me unti
after dark. It was night when he got to
an Italian goat ranch, where he camped.
During the nifln he told the ranchers of
my death, They suggested that possibl
they could get my bady out, though it
would be a hard job, and the next morn-
ing they started out with & burro and a
lot of ropes. When they got to the top of
the bank down which I had tumbled the
Italians wanted to leave me there, but
some one said that my folks ought to have
a chance to bury me decently, and so
they determined 1o st me out. There
was no way of driving the burro to
where | y 80 they tied a rope
around the waist of the smallest man
in the party and lowered him down to me,
He tied the rope arouud my ankl and
gave the word to heist.  They pulled, but
my body had become frozen to the ground
so solidly that they had to anit for fear of
mnriug m Iuﬁn out. They threw the pros-
pector's pick down to the man in the can-
von and he dug my body uncarly clear of
the snow and ice. Then he gave the word
to pull again. They hitched the burro to
the other end of the rope and started him
up.  They pulled me clear of the frozen
swull, though my coat stuck there, and
1 «1 e this way by the ankles up the
hillside a hundred feet or more. "‘lu-u
they threw me across the pack-saddle with
which the jackass was provided, strapped
me on like a sack of lour and started for
camp across the hills. There was no
trouble until the party reached the river,
It was frozen over. but the ice was quite
thin and they were afraid that the
combined weight of me and the jack
would be likely to break through, so they
unpacked me and drove the burro across
alone. Then they tied me to the end of o
rinta again and bhauled me across the ice,
On the other side they loaded me onto the
burro again and began to elimb the hills
toward the camp. There are lots of
tekhish places ulunlu that part of the coun-
tey and there were lots of narrow escapes.
Ounce the hitech slipped and 1 fell off. They
packed me on again, however, and went
on until we were within five miles of the
camp. Then they strack just such a nasty
place as 1 went over. The burro got
seared and balked  They licked him and
wked him nntil he started on, but he had
'lalﬁ")‘ gone adozen steps when he slipped
o i down we went, rolling over amd over
until we reached the middle of the gorge.
The fall killed the burro, but they cut me
loose amnd hoisted me up to the trail again.

* By that time it was nearly night, and
they could not go to camp for another ani-
mal and return for me.  While they were
discussing what to do they heard the howl
of a coyote. They knew that if they left
my bady on the trail the coyotes would
not leave a bone of me. So they hoistedd
me up to a limb of a small pine tree, out
of the reach of the coyotes, and left e,
The next morning the came out with o
pack mule and brought me into camp.

s sometimes I wake up nights now and
think of me or my body hanging in the
wind all that nigfn from the tree, while
the coyotes sat around and howled be-
cause they couldn’t get at me, and 1 get
rick and almost faint away .

“But, as I said, was still hanging
there when they ecame for me in the
morning, and they carried me into a
cabin near Colima., erland came to the
city to hunt up my people, so they could
send up o rulhu to bring me down. The
put me in an ice house that day so that
woilld keep, and 1 lay on the floor there
all that night and a good part of thd next
day. The weather, f:uwl'\'('f. ROt warmer,
and that must have started my life again.

*At ubout 3 o'clock in the afternoon
some man came into the ice house, He
didn’t stay there a minuate, but rushed to
the cabin where the other people were,
selling that the dead man had moved.
He said that while he was in there my
leg, which had been doubled up, slowl
straightened ont. He was seared th death
and would not go back. The others, how-
ever, langhed at him and swore he had
the jim-jams. But he was so earnest about
it that some of the men went into the  ice-
house, Sure enough, I had moved. One

of thie men had presence of mind to foree
the mouth of a whiskey flask between my
teeth and “tty soon 1 was kicking lively.

the

They earried me into the cabin, and [ was

One fine afternoon last summer General
Bumblethorpe was taking a walk through
the outskirts of the country town which
he had honored by chosing it as his place
of summer sojourn. In the course of his
wanderings he came upon a pair of hars
leading into a grassy and inviting
meadow. The bars he let down and
wilked into the meadow. He had but
half crossed the meadow when he saw, to
his horror, a great black and white Hol-
stein bull emerge from the dark shade of
an apple tree and advance toward him.
General Bumblethorpe is not an active
man, but the steady advance of this enor-
mous animal stimulated him for the mo-
ment to great activity,. And his own
rapid flight also served to stimulate the
bull, who lowered his head and charged
ferociously, belowing the while.

It was a mad chase, but General Bum-
blethorpe had some good rods of advant-
age in the start, and the opposite fence of
the field was not far away. The general
ran wildly and sueceeded in turning a
somersault over the fence just in time to
escape the Infuriated animal.

And then it was General Bumblethorpe
who was infuriated. From the safe side of
the fence ho stormed and raged at the
bull, and, seeing a farm house far away,
he stalked over to it. The farmer was
choring around the barn when the general
rushed up to him.

“Is that your bull over there, sir?"” ex-
claimexd General Bumblethorpe.

“Wal, I "tis,"” said the farmer.

“Wel i. sir, do you know what it'e been
doing ™

“Chasin® ye, mebbe."

“Yeu, sir, chasing me; and it is an out-
rage 1 will not tolerate—an outrage, an
outrage, 1 tell you, that I should be pnr-
sued and humiliated in this way!"

“Wal,” says the farmer, *it's a thing
that bulls will dor ye can't help it, ye
know."

“Help it!” said the general, black with
indigunation ; *do you know who I am 7"

“Nao, 1 don"t."

“Well, sir, I am Gen. Bumblethorpe !**

“ls—that—so?" said the farmer, with

‘at deliberation; *is—that—so ? \\'Ihv
rl‘:thllntlur didn’t ye tell the bull, gen'ral 7"

Fdison and the “FPuupers.”™

At Orange you can hear numberless
stories of Edison, says the Electric Age.
Everybady likes him. One man, who had
been for years in his employ as an exper-
imentalist, told of a visit that a number of
capitalists—including Jay Gould, Sidney
Dillon. Sam Sloan and Cyrus Field—paxd
to Edison at his labratory one day, to in-
spect thd workings of some induection
expernmment in devising the scheme for
telegraphing to moving trains. Edison
came out of his work-room, where he was
busy, and shook hands with Mr. Field.
At that instant something popped into
his head opropos of the experiment
he was at work on. He never

ives an idea time to escen

iim. Without a word of excuse to t

four magistrates he turned on his heel
and hurried into his den agwin. ‘) hey
waited and waited, and by and by, tired
out with delay, wended their way down
stairs. Shortly afterward Edison came
out n‘nd asked: “Where did those paupers

) l.)Q

“Down stairs."

“Did they walk 7**

.l"‘.“.‘.

“That's right, I don't want ‘em to wear
the oil off my elevator” Then he stood
arourd for an hour and swapped stories
with the men in the shop. He isn the
greatest man Iivinr for stories, and it is a
tradition among his employes that they
can tell him the same story every day for
a week and he'll never tire of it, nor in
;m-t show any sign of having heard it be-

ore,

MONTANAS
Popular Prics House.

An open proposition to those
that bought goods of us within
the last

SIXTY DAYS.

Now that you as buyers have
an opportunity of comparing
styles. qualities and prices we de-
sire that a comparison be made at
once. If we have in a single in-
stance charged more for any arti-
cle than you can now buy the
same elsewhere, we hereby guar-
antee to refund the difference,
whatever it may be. We also
agree to take back and return
money for any and all purchases
that have been made of us that
have not proven as represented—
that have not come up to your ex-
pectations,

Nothing can be more fair than
this and it is for every buyer to
test us and look into this matter
for themselves.

We know it to be a matter of
fact that we are selling goods for
less profit than any house in the
city.

It is for buyers to find out for
themselves.

We have turned our entire stock
of goods within the last

NINETY DAYS.

Have sold over $150,000 worth
of goods.

We have an entire new stock
bought since the late fire and will
press up all the advantages we
have obtained by reason of such
a large increase of business,

If you want a cloak or dress
pattern all we ask is for you as
buyers to compare our styles,
qualities and price—get samples
from other houses—get ours—take
them home with you. ,

We don't ask you to bring sam-
ples from other houses; we want to
be fair, want you to use your own
judgment.

Have our wraps sent to your
homes for comparison; we want
every buyer to see what we are
doing and what our competitors
are doing.

This is the only intelligent way
of getting at facts,

With an immense stock of dry
goods, carpets, wall paper and
clothing we feel confident of being
able to serve our customers with
advantage such as cannot be over-
come.

Our stock of holiday goods is
moving rapidly. We have but a
short time to sell these goods in,
hence we miss no sales.

Respectfully,

J. R. Boyce, Jr., & Co.
Corner Main and Broadway, Butte, Mont.

MONTANA'S
Popular Price House.

A. T. PLEYTER,.

Corner First and Main-sts., - -

Anaconda.

Particular Attention Given to Pre-
scriptions.

" &REARL ESTATE FOR SELE®

NICHOLS, HELEHAN & (0.,

82 East Broadway, Butte, Montana.

.Ane'lrmn house and lot near N. P. depot
1,000,

mll cholee eottage homes in Bouth Butte, $800
and $1,200,
At story house of 18 rooms, hard Anished
and :rtl'.l mrnlllmd:’wlth basement, lm'i lot
31_by 100 feet, in center of cily, at & bargain.
Two nice houses and lots 30x100 each on
Arizona street, at a

A bargain in a building lot $400,

A barber in a location with eme
,ur%h‘-rmWnomm
”mulu-lmuu oun Colorado street, $1,000 and

A B-room brick, centrally located, $2,780.

An 8-room, two story brick. well finished aad
large lot, §5,000,

MINING STOCKS BOUGHT AND SOLD.

J. L. HAMILTON,

Wholesale and retail dealer in

Staple and Fancy Groceries and Provisions.

Good goods and low prices.

#SPECIRKL RTTENTION TO FRAMILY TREDB®

Main Street, Anaconda, - - -

Opposite Cgera Hovs

IMPROVED AIR

L. C. TRENT,

GENERAL WESTERN MANAGER,

ANACONDA,

COMPRESSORS,

—_—AND—

- Wire Tramways -

True Vanning Machines and Embrey Concentrator. Eleciric Light Plants
Agents for Rand Rock Drills and Compressors, Otis Elevators, Knowles
Pumps, Root Blowers, Kingsland & Douglas Saw Mills. Pennsylvania
Diamond Drill and Mfg. Co. Baragwanath Heaters.

SHAY PATENT LOCOMOTIVES,

United States Electric Light Co. New Haven Machine Tools. Massa
Reducing Valves.

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH.

Sole Western Agents for

Tyler Wire Works Double Crimped Mining Cloth.

JELL, HILL & THERRIEN,
Contractors and Builders.

Estimates Furnished on all Classes of Work.

Some of the Finest Buildings in Helena and Anaconda
Have Been Built by this Firm.

Or.1 & left for jobbing at I. F. Kirby's Hardware Store will receive prompt atiemtion.
Corres) nee solicited.

JELL, HILL & THERREIN.

MONTANA.

FOR WOOD

MAIN ST., - -

I. F. KIRBY, e,

Announces the arrival of Two Car L.oads of

Heating and Gook Stoves

AND COAL.

Come and see the Handsomest Line of St;ves ever shown in this
market. Don't forget to come.

ANACONDA.

Iy you wam
the best News-

paper in the State
of Montana, subscribe for

The Standard.

Its vates are ten dollars
& year, three dol-
lars a quarter, or

$r a month.

UM B E R,
SASH,
DOORS.

The Estes & Connell

LUMBER CO.

Largest and Best Assortment of Lumber in
Deer Lodge County.

LATH, SHINGLES, WINDOWS AND MOULD-
INGS ALWAYS IN STOCK.

ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.

OMce and yard near Front strest, east of the
rallroml -..E‘.‘.. Anacomnds, Montana,

WOOD AND COAL ALWAYS 1IN STOCK.

FRASER & CHALMERS B

—CHICRGO—

MINING MACHINERY ]

And Machinery for the Systematisc Reduction of Ores by Amalgamation,
Concentration, Smelting and Leaching, Builders of the Homestaks, Gran-
ite Mountain, Drum Lummon, Anaconda, Blue Bird, Lexington and B
Metalic Companies’ Reduction Workas.

HOISTING ENGINES
Geared and Direct Acting,

Prospecting and Development Hoisws. Builders of

4

&
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