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HIS “BAD SATURDAY"

Photograph of a Day inthe Life of Billy
Wagg,a Young New Yorker.

Being a Phllosopher He Discovers
that Winning at Faro Is the
Secret of Entire Happiness—
His Disaster.

Billy Wagg's Saturday. like a good
many of his Saturdays, had been un prof-
itable, says the New York KEveming Sum.
When he awoke the next morning he re-
membered that he had come home
“broke,"and he reflected sorrowfully that
all through the week tocome be would
have to borrow money for his lunches and
his cigars and stay at home every night.
He couldn’t even pay his landlady, and
the prospect was bad for the spring suit
which he needed so badly. So,Mr.Wagg,
having been there before, and having be-
come a philosopher, turned over and
went to sleep again.

Billy was young and good looking, and
aclerk in the employof an insurance
company. He was a good clerk, too, and
not at all a bad young man. But he had

one strong passion. That was gambling.
Being a philosopher he hmrn sought
for some years the secret  of
entire  happiness, He tried many
things. At last he concluded that
the nearest approach to }n{lunnlluyeql was
to play faro and win. He therefore played
regularly every pay day, which was every
Saturday.

After about six months of the pursuit of
this kind of felicity Mr. Wagg found him-
self sadly in debt, Sometimes he had won
and he had experienced mueh happiness,
but he had lost 8o much oftener that when
he figured up the business this Saturday
morning he discovered that he owed alto-
gether 2200, Now, that was not a large
sum, and a careful man could easily have
saved up enough in a few months, with
Mr. Wagg's salary to pay it. But to a
man of his temperament saving money
was an impossibity—least of all, saving
money to pay debts. He was anxious to
pay. Nobody in the world, Billy often
said, had more capacity to pay debts than
he—provided, always, that he could have
a little margin left for himself,

He made up his mind on this Saturday,
as he had often made up his mind before,
that he would “*win himself out.,” When
hie salary of #15 was handed to him at
noon he hurried by several fellow-clerks
to whom he owed small amounts and
avoided a shoe-making creditor who, he
had been informed by a friendly ofliee
hoy, was waiting to see him in the hall, by
going down the back stairway.

As he walked up Broadway he decided
that, before plunging into the exhilarat-
ing joy of winning sufficient money to pay
his debts with the littie margin left for
himself, he would indulge in the milder
pleasure of the matinee, Next to the con-
templation of an acenmulating pile of
checks on his side of the table, Billy
loved the bright lights, the colors, the
music, and the surroundings of comic
opera.

If you happen ever to have known well
a born gambler, you will recall that one
of his peculiarities was a desire to always
win money for intended purchases. He
w?nu to win his tliu:;ti:. aln'mit of clothes,
a hatora cnrrlniv de. Frequently un-
kind fortune balks these desires. There
was once a young man in this city who in
the fall pro) towin a overcoat.
He finally succeeded, but in the mean-
time he had lost §500; and the gentle
winds of spring were dallying with the
murmuring pines and hemlocks when the
tailor took his measure.

In Mr. Wagg this peculiarity was devel-
oped to a remarkable degree. So, when
he concluded to go to the theater he also
concluded that he might just as well win
the price of the ticket, He turned into a
little by-street and went up the steps
leading to one of the well known down-
town gambling rooms. He rang the bell,
The slide over the little hole in the door
was pushed up and a colored man’s face
appeared.

“Hello, Mose," said Mr. Wagg.

“Howdy, Mr. Billy,"” said Mose, and he
tlrgrpe{l the slide and opened the door.

r. Billy was greeted quite cordially by
the dealer at the faro table and by two or
three of the players. He threw down #5,
The dealer handed him a stack of twenty
white checks, Billy liked quick aetion,
He was a believer in the gambler's adage
that *you can't win money by holding
checks in your hand.” So he split the
stack, putting £2.50 on one card and $2.50
on another. he first turn by the dealer
made Billy a winner of $2.50, That was
more than sufficient to pay for his theater
ticket, but it had come so easily that Billy
decided hastily that he might just as wuil
win the price of a cab up-town. On the
next turn Billy won $2.00 more, Then
he reflected that he might just
as well win the price of a niee, quiet hittle
dinner with a pint of wine., But Goddess
Fortune, being an ethereal creature, was
displeased at this carnal prompting, and
she caused Billy to lose a bet., Then she
made him lose another, and climaxed her
moond of displeasure by causing that dire-
ful thing to happen to him which is de-
scribed b, Ipc*‘l-ﬂf[ men as Iwinp “whip-
sawed off the face of the earth,” which,
translated, means that his two remaining
bets were lost at once,

Billy frowned slightly and arose. As
he moved away from the table he turned
and said: “I'll bet you £ on the ace,”
But the inspiration was of no value. The
ace lost and Billy left the house $10 out.

he peculiar disregard of the value of
money which a few moments at the gam-
bling-table give to some men—and which,

by the way, eflectaally prohibits their ever
ing successful gamblers—was upon
Mr. Wagg as he walked to Broadway, He

ecided to ride up town in a cab, anyway,
He hailed the first one he saw and drove
to a Broadway theater. There he dis-
missed thoughts of creditors and of his
late loss from his mind and enjoyed him-
self for two hours. Between the acts he
ndulged in a few high-priced drinks, as
became a gentleman who would presently
in more money than he needed.
After the theater the desire for a good
inner was strong within him. But, of
ree, it must be won., He went to a faro
ank, and after an hour's play, during
hich at one time he was 850 ahead, he was
lean, flat broke. But he was a good loser,
nd he cheerfully borrowed #10 from the
oprietor. His eredit was good, because
he always paid the gamblers, even if he
idn't pay his landlady. This $10 he lost
n another house, and there he borrowed
5, which he deposited in a thhrd house in
vain attempt to make a losing king win.
His request there was not large enough
owarrant a request fora loan, and though
he made no sign, he was somewhat de-
ressed as he felt through bhis empty
pekets. He strolted down Broadway.
hopmg that he might meet some affluent
riend wrko would lend him enough w
buy another stack. But he saw only those
uaintances who we knew were as
ly off as he was, and he did not bother
notice them. The evening was getting
n. It wasn't atall the sort of an evening
e had looked forward to, He had been

hrough the same experience often, but it |

nade him no happier to recall that. What
e wanted was money. He wanted it
ight away, too,

Where could he get 17 1

Suddenly he remembered that a thrifty
money lender in his office lived over on
Avenue A, Al
and tired he there briskly, found
his man, and negotiated a loan of $10, af-
ter promising by all that he held sacred
to repay it the next Saturday with ruin-
ous interest.
He hurried back to the gambler's h’“
wre feeling that he ought to have a bit to
eat, but too impatient to be at the faro
to regard the call of appetite. This
time he went to a that he had not
before pomnl-d.ﬁ admitted after a
brief pa with a doubti doorkeeper.
;"or mnl ttle time his l'f‘; was l:.mntu-
-Moq'. ut pretty soon struck a good
“deal,” and he won ra

ly. In about an
hour, upon counting his stacks of checks,
he found himself worth $25. The dealer

him in small bills, and he left the
with a thick roll in his inside

poc!
The electric lights sputtered joyously,
there was a ingle to the car he"n.(l
and Billy chuck as the door ¢
a him. All his troubles were over, He
pay all his a suit of
[ and have a margin left. He went
into the first drinking place he saw,
ordered a pint of chamy e, and, stand-
ing at the end of the bar, counted his
wgmlm uite conscious of the envy in
the bartender's eyes. The sum was just
$125. Things were lookingup. He would

dine.
He had a luxuriant repast, with another
, feeling all

int, in a chop-
i m fu- could buy and sell any

the while

man in the I!')lm'e He presented the
waiter with half a dollar, and bought a
long black cigar for 40 cents more. He
visited the places ot his early defeats and
repaid the borrowed money. He was
tempted to play again, but he restrained
himself.

This pleasant task performed Mr, Wagg
had no definite object in view, Ashe was
strolling along idly and a trifle unsteadily
the faro bank fever caught him again. He
reflected that it must be his lucky night.
He would win another bundred or so. But
he didn’t propose to take the risk of losin
all he had won., He gave a hotel cler
whom he knew well £2200 of the money.

“Tom," he said, earnestly, “keep that
for me until to-morrow afternoon, I beat
the bank to-night and I'm going to make
another play with what 1 have left over
this 2200, If 1 come back here to-night
and ask you for it or any part of it don’t
give it to me. Understand?  Don't give
it to me, no matter what I say.”

“ALL right, Billy," answered the clerk.
*You don’t get it until to-morrow after-
noon,"

“That's right,” returned Billy, solemnly,
“no matter what I say."

He stacted in to play again, but his luck
was all gone. He couldn’ win a bet, and
in a few moments he had 1o stop for want
of mu mey.

“H'm," he ruminated, *that'll never do,
I'll have to get that back. [ guess 1'll get
#25 from Tommy."

He went back to Tommy.

“Tommy," he said carelessly, *just let
me have twenty-five out of that roll.”

“No, I won't,” said Tommy.

“But,” lied Billy, **there’'s a man out-
side to whom I owe 225, 1 want to give it
to him."

“*Pay him to-morrow,"” said the clerk.

“I ean’t, He's going to Chicago to-night
and he wants it.

“Well," said Tommy, *he doesn't get
any of this money.”

“Oh, nonsense, Tom," said Mr. Wagg,
nervously. *I want it. I mean it."

“Not a cent,” was the decided answer,

*Look here,” said Billy, angrily, *that’s
my money, ~in’t it?"

.‘1'H.‘.

“Well, I .nt it,"

“You tola me to keep it, no matter what
you said.”

“*That makes nodifference. I've chan
my mind. I wantit. See? Don't monkey
with me. You give me the money or 1 will
wake up the proprietor, and I'll punch
your head, too.”” Mr. Wagg thumped the
desk savagely.

The clerk looked disgusted, went to the
safe, took out the money and tossed it to
its owner. “Go and blow it in,” he said.
“You make me tired."”

Billy strode out of the hotel, fully aware
that he was doing just what he ought not
to do, but he went, swiftly to do it, He
returned to the faro bank and made bets
of 20 each, In fifteen mir s he had
fallen from a pinnacle of ind
back to his old depth of insolvency,
he left the house he found a few pennies
in his pocket, He tossed them into the

gutter. 35
WHAT THE W}TS SAY.

It Was Tough.
Dirakie's Maogazging:  “Please give me a bite of
Ery traamp,
heef, It is

something, ma‘am,” appealid a In

it Texas beef, ma‘am "

“Yes, poor man, "’

“Then,” sadd the way faring manturning sadly
away, “may God forgive you, [ pever, never
can, "’

Took Time by the Forelock,

Terve Hawte Erpress:  Sweet Young Collegi-
enpe 1 don't see how you are going to have a
chanee to call on me—unless 1 introduce you to
the principal as my brother.

Her Best Young Man—Look heve, If you are
thinking about being a sister to me, this deal
might as well be called off at onee,

Just So,

Epoch: *How does your husband spend  lus
Lime evenings?"

“He stays at home amd thinks  up schenes to
make mor Y

“And wi
thus oeeupied

“Oh, 1 think up schemes to spend it,™

lo you do with yoursell when he is

Difference Between Two Vous,

New Yok Herald:  She of Boston)— Don't
you think Aus der Ohe plays  Deautitully, Mr,
Breezy?"™

He of St Louds—Aus der Ohe? Oh, you mes
Vo der Abe; but he only manages the Browns,
vou know,  He doesn’t play,

Smandl CGuantity but Good Quality,
Portland «fwve,y West Showe: Wl you like
Miss Falreomplexion's evenlng dress"
SA portion of it,"”
“Yes: what part ™
“The part she had on,™

A soporific,

Chieago  Tribwne:  “Grindstone, have  you
ever tried @ raw onlon as a remedy for sleepless
ness

“Tried it onee, Kiljordan,"

“How did it work?”

“Haud Lo go to sleep to get rid of the taste,”

Awkwardly Put.
Terre  Houte Erpress: Miss  Flyppe—Miss
Willet is suech an intellectual girl, is she pot?
YVabsley —lsn't she, though! She often uses
words that would put many an older amd ex-
perienced woman to the blush,

Easy Enough.

Terre Haute Erpress: Watts—1 should like
o do something  to make myself rememberel,
shouldn’t yous

Potts—That
e,

is easy enough. Just get o

In € hicago.
Ve Doan's Mogazine: Sultor (to Rich Widow
I love the very groumd you trod on
W idhow ] have it to work on

Well, yo an
shares, If you'n divide the hen's eges and garden

I'he artist dil likewise. Down the stroot
fled the territied girl, her face white as
death and her beer slopping over as she

| New al mg. | e street boys joined in the |

SOLVING A MYSTERY

Explorer Leichbardt Disappeared In
Australia Forty-Two Years Ago.

From That Date Till a Few Months
Since No Trace of Him Has
Been Discovered - The
Secret of His Fate.

Men are still living who remember the
famous journey of the young German doc-
tor, Ludwig Leichhardt, who nearly a half-
century ago traveled for sixteen months
in the interior of Australia, far surpass-
ing all his predecessors in the extent of
his discoveries. Just as the notable servi-
ces of Sir John Franklin amid the Arctic
ice were almost forgotten in the absorb-
ing interest of the mysterious tragedy that
ended his life, so the memory of Dr.
Leichhardt's brilliant suecess has been
dimmed by the long-discussed mystery of
his second great undertaking. He was
swallowed up somewhere in the thirst
lands of inner Australia, leaving no trace
that search parties and explorers have
ever been able to find. Now comes the
news that relics of the ill-fated explorer
have been discovercd in northwestern
Australia, and so much eredence is given
to the report that the Melbourne branch
of the Australasian Geological society has
sent an expedition to see if the mystery of
forty-two years is solved at last.

Dr. Neichhardt was an enthusiastie
naturalist, and the book he wrote on his

rs of exploration and geological studies
n New South Wales made him well know
before he undertook his first  great
yourney, Perhaps no other journey so im-
portant was ever accomplished with such
slender resoweces. The equipment that
Dr. Leichbardt and his seven comrades
took on their 16 months’ traup over 2,500
miles of inner Australia only cost $625, It
is;needless to say that they picked up their
living as they went along, though untluim;
was previously known of the resources o
the country they traversed, Starting north
from Moreton bay near the site of the
pleasant city of Brisbane,they entered the
unknown, pushing northward through the
heart of Queensland, discovering many
a mountain range, many an un-heard-
of river and savage tribe, passing
from the temperate to the torrid zone,
mapping the large Mitchell river from its
sources to its mouth, and then following
the coast far west and north to Port Es-
sington, one of the most northern points
of the continent,

It was a great jonrney, and Leichardt’s
book deseribing 1t still has many readers,
From end to end it was a revelation of the
unknown, Its author never saw the book,
for while it was being printed in London,
and before its appearance in Germany,
the restless explorer was ofl on his second
great undertaking, whose mysterious and
evidently tragic termination was destined
to be the talk of geographers for years,

He started from Moreton bay in 1847 to
cross the continent through its central
swortion from east to west.  Four months
ater the last tidings ever heard of him
came from Fitzroy downs,in inner Queens-
land. He was then striking west. Not
for two years was much anxietv felt re-
garding the little party. Then began the
series of search expeditions, stimulated
by offers of large rewards to those who
wonld relieve Leichhardt or learn his fate.,
For the next twenty years all sorts of ru-
mors were current. One party alleged
that it had found his day-book. But no
trustworthy explorer was ever able to
substantiate any of thes: stories, all of
which were discredited, No relies of the
unfortunate party was ever produced,and
the rewar.l u!fl‘h‘{l for tidings of Leich-
hardt has never been paid,

The present report seems to rest on a
rather unsubstantial basis, though many
are very hopeful that the right clew has
been found at last, A number of months
ago Alexander McPhee, who is said 1o be
a responsible person, heard at LaGrange
Bay, in the Kimberly district, on the
northwest coast of Australia, that a white
man was living among the natives seve-
ral days’ journey to the southwest, He vis-
ited this tribe and found among them a
man approaching white in color who,
however, was clearly of the Australian
type.  This result of his journey had no
importance, but he was told by the tribe
of another people living farther south-
west who possessed o hatebet and guite
a number of other relics of a party
of white men who many years ago
had died of thirst not far from them. Only
the older men of the tribe could n
ber the white men. The party consisted
of two whites and two clothed blacks and
they had two horses, They eame from
the northeast. This part of the Austral-
ian waste is almost destitute of water ex-
cept in a few rocky reservoirs. The na-
tives said they would not wll the whites
where water might be found, for their own
supply was scauty. The party pursued
their desperate gquest, and shortly after-
ward the natives found the remains of
the horses, who had evidently perished
first, und then the bolies of the men were
tiscovered, The tribe had still in their
j 0ssession, besides the hatchet, some im-
plements and s raps found on the horses
und bones both of the men and animals,

Mr. McPhee was not able to pursue his
inquiries further, but he took the whitish
Australian, who is evidently an albino, to
Melbourne and aroused much interest
with his story. Not a few Australian ex-
plorers have lost their lives in the interior
wastes, but the fate of all of them, except
that of Leichhards, has been clearly ro-
vealed. If it is true that explorers per-
ished near the northwest coast of the con-
tinent, there is no doubt that it was
the Leichardt party, and that he or
some members of his little band had
nearly completed the formidable jour-
ney he undertook.  The expedition which
has left Melbourne has been instructed to
make the most thorough examination,
and, if convineed that the mystery of
Leiehhardt's fute has been solved at last,
to mark the seene of his final sulferings
with a stone pyramid,

The explorer's memory was long ago
embalmed in the map of Australin, A
large region from which he sent back to
civilization hLis last cheerful tidings is
known as the Leichbardt disteiet, and an |
important river he discovered in North
Queensland bears his name,

s ot =
An Enthusiastic Artist.

A famous painter, an enthusiast in his
art, has a craze for models with red hair,
says the New York letter to the Uticg (M-
server., He was going through a down
town street when he happened to see a
young girl with the all desired locks hur-
rying along with a pitcher of beer, She
was a #triking specimen of animal beauty
and she did not seem to have very much
to protect her from the breege besides the
elinging ealico wrapper thut draped her
fine form. The moment the artist saw

| Gravel Complsiots, Kheumatism,

her he quickened his pace, calling out as
he approached:

“Hi thers ! you girl! you with the red
hair! Stop!" She gave a swift look over |
her shoulder, and, seeing the strange man |
]Ilﬂking toward her, she began to run, |

chase and a policeman, thinking the girl
a thief, intercepted and brought her toa
halt, panting like a deer.

“I have done nothing," she cried, glar-
ing at the artist as he came up.

“Has she stolen anything from you?"
asked the policeman,

“Oh no, indeed,” replied the artist, 1
never saw her before. | only wanted to
ask her to come up 1o my studio and pose

me. I am an artist, you know, and 1
need red hair.”

The boys set up ashout. The police-
man looked at the artist as though he
were an eseaped lunatie and called him a
very eloquent name. The girl in the
meantime had recovered her breath, and
when the undaunted artist asked if she
was willing to pose for him she declined
in lamguaT: that made the gamins howl
with delight and gave the artist a shock
that he will never get over.
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*IADVERTISING MEDIUMDe

In Montana.

DILSILy X

Standard Publishing Co.,

! ANACONDA, MONT,

PETTIT & HEINIMAN,
Undertakers and Embalmers

No. 115 West Broadway.

HONILNIMd E0Ore

Are prepared to dothe most skillful work,
Embalming done in the old Egyptian style when
desired,

ALL WORK GUARANTEED.

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT!

OFFICE NO. 119,

First National Bank

OF HELENA.

Pioneer National Bank of Montana.

ORGANIZED IN 1866.

Designated Depository of U. S

Pald Up Capital, - - -
Surplus and Profts, - -

$500,000
'm|m

.. President

< ooanUnshier
IT. ... Assistant Cashier
Second Assistant Cashler

BOARD OF DIRECTORN:
8. T. Hauser, John C, Curtin,
A. M. Holter, K. 8, Hamilton,
Granville Stuart, O, R Allen
T. H, Kieluschmidt, Henry M. Parchen,
T. C. Power,

General banking husiness transacted,

pald on time dovosits.

MINERS, ATTENTION!

EXTRA!

Interes

DRS. LIEBIG & CO.

Permanently located in

BUTTE CITY

Al Southeast Corner of Main and Broadway,
Private Entrance at 8 Broadway,

LIEBIGWORLDDISPENSARY
AND INTERNATIONAL
Medical and Surgical Institute.

Kansas City, Mo, Han Francisco, Cal
and BUTTE CITY, Moutans,

Dr. Liebig & Co, are regular griadustes in med-
feine and surgery and special practitioners su-
thorized by the states of Missourd, California and
MONTANA, to treast all Chronde, Nervous and Pri-
vate diseases, (wWhether caused by Imprudence,
Excess, or Contagion), Seminal ek Hess,
yight losses), Sexunl Debility, (loss of sexual

sower),  Nervous  Debility, (loss  of nerve
;n ., Diseases of the blood, (Syphilis, Gonorr-
he et and Strdeture: Curesd,  Curible cases

L
varantesd with life membership,  Charges low,
housands of cases cured.  All medicines are es-

retully |»rc-&u|rml for cach individual casa, st La-
I:llulnl'j'. No lujurious or polsonous compounds

i,

Notime lost from business,  Patlents at o dis-
tapce treated by letter and expess.  Medleine
sent everywhere free from gaze or breakage,

In discases of the Hlood, Brain, Heart and
Nervous system, as well as Liver khlm-l}' and

I'urul}u s and
all other Chronie o iseases,

Write for llustiated papers on Deformities,
Club feet, Curvatuie of the Spine, Plles, Tumors,
Cancer, Catarrh, Bronehitls, Inhalation, Elee-
tricity, M ism, Paralysis, Epilepsy, l‘ldm-r.

er, Eve, Ear, Skin and i‘lhaud. wnd all Sur-

B s of W Speclalty, Separate
1risepnes omen a Speclalty, -
Jors for M“wm:u. ’ ¢ o

The only Reliable Medical and Surgical Instl-
tute making s Spectalty of Private Discases,

Al blood successtully treated. Syph-
flitis Poison removed from the system without
mercury. New wative Treatment for Loss
of Vital Power  Persons unable to visit us may
be treated st home by correspondence.  All com-
munications confdential. edicines or Instru-
ments sent by mall or express wur--lr packed,
One persd Interview preferred.  Call and con.
sult s, or sed history of your case, and we wil

send (0 plain wrapper our Book Free explaining
why thousands canopot be cured of Il‘rlustr
Special and Nervous Diseases, Seminal Weak-
pess, Spermatorrhorn, Impotency. Syphilis. Gou.
orrhva. Gleet, Vareocole, ete., ete
i, Liebig & Co. are the only
sponsilile Specialists left in .\“.
new medical law,
e hours from 8to 5 and? to 9 p. m,; or by

Appointment in obseure and urgent cases,
ONSULTATION FREE.
A ¥ fon . Liebig's luvigormtor at
Room 2, 8 E. Broadway, Butte

At |
Qualtfied or re- |
sotlans sinee the |

|

ESTES & CONNE

Mercantile

Company.

1. A DIE S!

Saturday, May 17, Commences our

GRERT SALE

——ON———p

Ids, Boys, and Youths Clothing,

For Boys' two-piece goods, the following is a scale of prices for
your consideration:

$2.50 suits for...... .. 81,25

L E T TR N .. Lso& 1.60
¥ I S S 1.75 & 2.00
TV i R S s 238

B0 W e i X0

T Tt (RS 3.00

g.80 * « vees 3,80

0D ¥ M e » 398

POA0 S0 L0820 anenann ... 54.00
700 M 4.38
780 % " aeeeieniiinnas 4.90
R T E SN TS 5.00
g . . shamsesne «++ 5.50
o e P AT 5.50
- Al SR R et
2.50 blue suits for......, w B8

Commencing with this sale on Saturday the first TEN Ladies
buying a boy's suit, regardless of price, will be given a boy's coat.

Bring the boys and clothe them,

+

COME EARRLY

+

And get a bargain, as the prices will be certain to close out the entire
line in one day,

ESTES & CONNELL

MERCANTILE'COMPEANY.

e’ § u | o

Tuttle - Manufacturin

AND

SUPPLY CO.. -

DERLERS IN

HEAVY + HARDWAR

Mining Supplies, Pumps, Electric Supplies, Etc.

Mining

# —-BUILDERS OF—#

and  Milling  Machinery.

MANUFACTURERS OF

ALL CLASSES OF FOUNDRY WORK.

We carry the largest stock of Supplies, and have the
Best Equipped Foundry and Machine Shops in Montana,

Being on the ground, we can execute your orders at

once, and save you money by saving you time,

The Tuttle Manufacturing and Supply Co.,

ANACONDA,

MONT.




