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A SULTRY SYMPHONY,

The world is heated seven times,
The sky Is close above the lawp—
An oven when the clouds are drawa,

There Is no stir of air at all,

A fountaln, plashing in the dark,
Keeps up & mimic dropping straim,
Ab, God! 1f it were really raln!
—Dunean Campbell Seott,

GOT THE NURDERERS.

From the Washlinglon Star,

A tall, keen-eyed, square-shouldered,
sandy-haired man, with a countenance
that bespoke a quiet and reserved nature,
strolled out of the Hotel Lawrence this
morning, and walked slowly up E streeot
toward Newspaper Row, As ho passed the
Press club an army officer stepped for-
ward and shook hands with him cordially,
and then rejoined his companions,

“Do you know who that is?" inquired
the military man. “No? Wall, that's ex-
Specisl Agent Cooper of the Indian office.
Everybody in the far west knows Jim
Cooper. He has nerve enough to supply
awhole family of mountain lions and
have enough left to equip several coms
panies of hard-riding Indian fighters.
During the stormy times at Pino Ridge
agency several years ago Cooper was a
strong factor in settling matters with the
Indians, being present there as a civilian
representative of the government. His
fame had preceded him to Pine Ridge
from the Tongue river reservation of the
Northern Cheyennes up in Montana,
where lse followed & eareer that was full

idea as to the character of the man oe-
curred up on the Tongue-river reservation
in the latter part of the 8's, when Cooper
was acting as tho agent there.
Two Indian boys, as young unmarried In-
dians are ealled, about 19 and 20 years of

meet them.

“This was the Indian way of ohalleng-
ing Cooper toa fight. He never winced,
but got mad in turn. He told the gather-
ing that the whole Cheyenne tribe couldn't
scare him,and that he proposed to get
those boys in spite of all of them and see
that justice was done, and dared the
father to let the murderers know what he
sard. Then he rammed a few handluls of
ammaunition inte his pocket and took up
his rifle and started out. Tho Cheyennes
ranged themselves round on the blulfs
and waited for the fun to begin, ready to
take a hand in an instant, if necessary.
Cooper knew that if he showed the slight-
est signs of nervousness or fear, the In-
dians would make short work of him, burn
everything in sight and go cavorti ng off
the reservation. But he grew mighty
lonesome, for all tho white employes of
the reservation had become seared and
gone to hiding. He called on the six or
seven Indian police that were on duty at
the reservation to stand by him, however,
and took the precaution to send one of
them after a cavalry troop, 1 think it was
Troop A of the First, that was camped
down on the Lame Deer.

“Pretay soon Cooper saw a couple of
Cheyennes in full war paint and regalia
riding like mad down the trail towsrd the
ageney, They were the boys who had
murdered the old man. As they came
within range the agent raised his rifle and
plugged one of them so good and hard
that he rolled off his pony and gave up the
ghost without a single kick. The other
one began circling around and around for
a little while, as Indians do, getting ready
for a rush, and Cooper awaited his oppors
tunity to get a good shot at him, when the
ecavalry troop appeared. Then eamo the
strangest part of the proceeding. That
young Indian charged direetly at the line
of United States soldiers and went right
through it, wounding four horses as he did
so. But when be had gone through som e
body whirled that troop arcund, and the
result was that in less than three wags of
n sheep's tail Mr. Indian was as full of
holes as any piece of honeycomb you ever
saw in your life,

“There was no more trouble at the
Tongue River reservation, while Cooper
was there, and the Cheyennes respected
bim, You mustn't imagine from this that
the Northern Cheyenne is a weak specimen
of the Indian,  These fellows at Tongue

river were the very same who were taken
down to the Indian Terrvitory many years
ago and escapcid and were not overhiauled
or stopped until they had gone north to
within 50 or 00 miles of Pine Ridge, and
the government didu’t try 1o get them to
go back any more. They are lieree toa
degres and the best fighters that live tos |
day, but still they are upright in their deals
ings, and the character of their ives may
be appreciated when the faet is known
that there Is not & woman among o
Northern Clieyenne not perfed

virtuolus,
PREVENTED A WEDDING,
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a vigilant watch over ber daugh
evening.
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a rehearsal of the choir,
out Mrs. Kiefer told her married son,
Frank, to watch her, They tracked her
across the street to the grocery and fol-

on Lily going home with her and, with the
nssistance of Frank, led her out of the
store. On the outside the young lady
broke away and started to run down fo-
ward Parsons street, with ber mother and

ister, who is said 1o have been the Rev.
Eisonlohr, were waiting with impatience
the arrival of the bride. Shortly after 8
o'clock Frank Ort, the brother of the
lover, was dispatched to the Kiefer resl-
dence to ascertain what was detalning

ing the banquet the girl's brother
after her waist, but it happened to be in
the house of a friend, and therefore could
not be given up. The brother, however,
was not satisfled, and sent a policeman to
the place after the waist, but he did not
get it. Yesterday morning, Mrs. Kiefer
called on Mrs. Ort for the waist and she
took her to where it was and gave it to
her. Lily visited the house of Mrs. Lynn,
a friend on Parsons street, yesterday, and
her mother came in right after and made
her go home with ber.

The aflair is the talk of the neighbor-
hood, and although Mrs, Kiefer says that
her daughter has consented to give up her
lover, the friends of the couple say that
they are more determined than ever to get
married and that they have made up their
minds to do so at the first opportunity.
Mrs. Kiefer says that she wants her
daughter at home with her a few years
yet, and besides, sho doesn't like Ort, but
she could give no reason for not liking
him, as she admitted that ho was a man
of good habits. Sho denied the rumor
that she wanted her daughter to marry a
rich business man on Walnut hills,

HE WAS TOO GOOD.

From the Brooklyn Eagle,

Aman about six feet tall and with
Chauncey M. Depew whiskers has been s
figure on Fulton street for some years
past. His generosity to newsboys and
people in apparent want has been noticed
by pedestrians on the city's leading thor-
oughfare. His name s Jobn J. Drake,
and he has an office at No. 379 Fulion
sireet, where ho carrieson & real estale
business. Mr, Drake lives at No. % Mon-
roe streot, and is the father of a happy
family. Although now in his 70th year, ne
is as supple as a man much younger. He
generally leaves his office about b o'clock
in the evening, and at the doorway is in-
variably approached by newsboys, all of
whom bold out their hands for the

pennies they have been taught to
expect. At times Mr. Drake besi-
tates, and then the boys tumble

over one another like a lot of clowns in &
circus ring. The antics of the boys seem
togive n great deal of pleasure to Mr.
Drake, for ho tosses the pennies in the
air. Like as not, he will then take these
youngsters into a near-by restaurant and
soe that they get a substantial meal. A
few doors away from his offlce a horse
generally stands every day, and he has
often been seen making his way to a fruit
stand and, purchasing an apple or two,
give i to the animal,

Mr. Drake, through his generosity some

groom, the wedding guests and the min- |.
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BAD YOUNQGSTERS,
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ay Aleler, a handsome brus | ' M

time ago, fell into the hands of one of the
most notorious buncoe steerers und confi-
dence men in the country, This was no
less a personage than l'eter Lane, alias
Grand Central Pete, Me, Drake was strolls
ing leisurely along Bedford avenue one
morning, when he was approached by
Lane, who ecalled him by name. Mr.
ke st ;un-.i and Lane, taking him by
iy hand, Degan to talk of the pleasant
times during their schoolboy davs and
vien they played together as children.
o sald that Le had just eote on from
h tana with the corpse of an old friend,
artd that his expenses wero so heavy that
wr was Hinancially embarrassed,
“Yousee,” be said, "l am just §11.0
hiort, and, as 1 must have the money (e
| mediately, vou will oblige me very muel |
will advance me i’
vne tinee Lane took a wateh,

i, out of  his kel, amd,
» Mr. Drake’s hand, said:
v yuu lako thal as securily.
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“CIRCULATION IS THE ESSENCE OF ADVERTISING VALUE."
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SWORN CIRCULATION STATETENT

THE ANAGONDA STANDARD

ForR THE MONTH OF JUNE, 1894.

LARGEST CIRCULATION OF ANY NEWSPAPER PUBLISHED BETWEEN ST. PAUL AND PORTLAND.
*

To The Public:

We take pleasure in handing you a sworn itemized statement of the net bona
fide circulation of the Standard during the month of June. The management is using
every legitimate means to place The Standard in the front rank of western newspapers,
and its phenomenal success shows our efforts are appreciated. The Standard will issuc a
quarterly circulation statement hereafter for the benefit of advertisers; no advertiser should
buy newspaper circulation * in the dark,” any mjore than he would buy clothing. Our circu-
lation books are open to you.
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L M 19 A RN Will any other daily netspaper in Montana give
you a sworn statement of net bona fide circulation

for oneythird as much?
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STATE OF MONTANA,

COUNTY OF DEER LODGE. Persopally appeared before me, Hannibal H. May hew,
a Notary Public in and for the County of Deer Lodge, State of Mofitana, W.E. Bond, Manager, and T.E. Butler, Circulator, of The
Anaconda Standard, who being sworn, depose and say: That the above is & true, accurate and correct itemized account of the
cireulation of The Anaconda Standard for the month of June, 1894,

| (® Subscribed and sworn to before me, in the City of Anaconda, this W. E. m'\‘?,‘.,,,..,.c,

i {03 ”uj i m;:.'l.\'.\':mf, H. MAYHEW, Notary Public. 5 I. E. Bl I\‘ '

! \0} [sraL) Circulator.
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