
THE SO U ira  THIMBUS. A SPECK OF STEGE.

(Thu following lines, along with the present 
------ *- ----------  led by »  father

hlsd iu ighter, on her nineteenth birthday.]
Which May Cut Short a Homan UIC- A 

Marvel of the Microscope.

Nineteen happy, joyous years !
ith sunshine, void of fears !Bright w ith >

ol towing «
(Sometimes) crystal drops of tears.

Cloudless, gladsome, rosy hours,
Strewed with life's most fragrant (Towers ; 

Sweet as hisses 
Snatched from misses 

Ju s t  arrived from angel’s bowers.

Nineteen ! Just one-third of mine, 
F or I  am  three tim es ten-and-ninc ;

Never thought it  
When i  bought it,— 

L ittle  Golden Thimble thine !

I f  i t  fits—the little  thim ble— 
F its  thy precious linger nimble.hy precious Anger n 

Let it teach thee ,
I  beseech thee,

That of which i t  is the symbol

For there's m uch, indeed in sewing, -  
Much of wisdom th at's  worth knowing ;

How bewitching.
A s we watch the Angers going t

Thimbles, needles, stitches, thread.' 
H aving  a  m eaning th a t is read,

And we’re sowing all our lives,— 
Sewing garm ents for the skies : 

Robes of beauty 
I f  'lis duty

T hat our hearts m ast fondly prize.

Clothe thee, then. In linen white ; 
y  Deck thy soul in garm ents bright ;

Shining graces 
Sweet as faces 

th a t are seen in realms of light.

S titch  thy robe with threads of gold,— 
Deeds of kindness,— these will hold : 

Threads of love 
From  God above,—

Threads which fade not, nor grow old.

Stitch tliy life a ll through and through 
W ith the uses thou canst do ;

Ever sewing,
Ever growing.

Ever keeping heaven in view.
—Christain Regiter.

1 A N  O U N C E  O F  M I R T H .  ”

Ben Butler's only hope of becoming a 
Governor is to marry a governess.

Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like 
vour best girl's house when the old folks are 
away.

The trouble with the midnight cat is not so 
much that it cannot sing, as that it firmly be
lieves it can.

A schoolboy says it takes thirteen letters to 
spell cow, and proves it thus: “See O! 
double yon. ”

Bob Ingersoll punishes his children as he 
does the public, by lecturing them.— 
Kentucky Hew Era.

Kalloch has long preached the doctrine, but 
he has never been popularly regarded as 
“among the elect” before.

When yon see two cats on the woodshed 
iookingeach other iu the eye aud wavirg 
their tails, it is a sign of a squall.

fu view of the near approach of school 
days some of the small boys have studied up
seventeen kinds of new stomach ache__
■Stillwater Lumberman.

Letter from a boy spending his vacation in 
the country : “ We dug a woodchuck out of 
his hole,' it was a skunk; we slept in the 
barn that night.”—Boston Journal.

The murder of Mary Stannard in Connec
ticut, and the arrest of Kev. Mr. Hayden on 
the charge of being the murderer, are fresh in 
memory. His trial is soon to come off, and 
science has been preparing the testimony. 
Prof. White has had Mr. Hayden’s knife-blade 
under his microscope, aud has examined every 
speck thereon.

“ What did you find on it P” Judge Harrison 
asked him at the preliminary examination.

“ Blood.”
“ Wliat kind of blood ?”
“ Human blood.”
And the Rev. Mr. Hayden looked as inter

ested and innocently earnest at the Professor 
while this testimony was going on as the 
student does at the professor in college at the 
climax of an experiment in philosophy. He 
afterward told, and his wife told, how the 
blood got there.

“ Just so,” Mr. Jones said, “ blood gets on 
the penknife at times of all of us. Mr. Hay
den had cut his finger.” Now, Professor 
White was obliged to admit that science had 
not yet got so far as to distinguish Mary Stan- 
nard’s blood from the Rev. Mr. Hayden's. So 
the blood specks on the knife went for naught 
with the justice, and he discharged Mr. Hay
den.

But science did not let go of the case. The 
microscope, chemicals, measurements, keen 
eyes, hours of patient work on a speck that a 
breath would blow away have, it is now said, 
made a discovery. The muscles and flesh of 
Mary Stannard’s neck, near the stab that 
killed her, have been resolved to their original 
gasses and elements. Thus to discover any 
foreign matter, such as a speck of steel, when 
that which had been Mary Stannard’s neck 
had become vapor under the chemist’s manip
ulation.

Then the microscope was put upon the 
clean white paper that would catch any for
eign substance and hold it. To the naked 
eye there appeared nothing more than a speck
like dust, that a whiff of wind might have 
blown there ; but on it the microscopist placed 
a glass that could make one hair seem the 
size of a rope, and then (he speck resolved 
itself into a rusty little piece of steel, with 
clearly defined form. It must have come 
from the blade of tbe knife that killed Mary 
Stannard.

Now the glass is run along the blade of the 
Rev. Mr. Hayden’s knife, on which Professor 
White found blood. There are one or two 
little nicks easily seen in it, too large to match 
this little piece. At last a defect is discover
ed. It seems as though the little speck on the 
white paper, if applied to this defect, would 
just fit it ; aud by the most delicate manipula
tion the fitting is successfully done, and the 
prosecuting officers are informed that the 
savants have discovered a speck of iron that 
dropped from the fleshy parts around the 
wound that just fits a nick iu the blade of the 
Rev. Hayden’s knife !

Such is the story that somewhat indefinitely*, 
but with sufficient detail to make it worthy 
the attention ol the Rev, Mr. Hayden’s coun
sel, is reported regarding the result of the 
scientific men’s work in discovering evidence. 
Cincinnati Enquirer.

EEA DV IU UE P IE T Y .

Lady (to rheumatic old woman)—1 am 
sorry you should suffer so ; you should try 
galvanism.” Old woman—“Thank von 
kindly, mum ; be I  to swaller it or rub it iu?"

Some men are captivated by a woman's 
laugh,just as some men predict a pleasant 
day* because the sun shines out clear for a 
moment- They forget the chances for 
squalls.

A Georgia young man asked his sweetheart 
whether she had ever read “Romeo aud 
Juliet.” She replied that she had read 
Romeo, but she did not think she had ever 
read Juliet.

Beapect of the Gospel Maintained With 
Revolvers.

More dried apples are cousumed in St. 
Louis than in any other city of its size ; 
probably for the purpose of swelling the 
population before a new directory is pub
lished.—New Orleans Picayune.

A precocious youth in North Wheeling, 
.prompted by an unpleasant recollection of the 
last term, says that school teachers are like 
dogs, because “they lick your hand.” This 
carries off the palm.— Wheeling Sunday 
Leader. *

From Sitting Bull, Esquire, to H. R. H. 
King Cetywavo, K. C. B., P. I Q. Ugh !
bjg chief—come to my wigwam-share all_
kill white man— play poker—drink fire 
water. I have spoken.—N. Y. Commercial 
Advertiser.

“Aw, It is not to be wondered at,” re
marked Mr. Toplofty, as he adjusted his eye
glasses, “seabathing has grown unpopolah, 
becawse, you see—aw—the volgah herd took 
to the watab, and it has become vewy much 
soiled.”—New Harem. Register.

There will be five Sundays in next 
February. Think of so much Sunday night 
bliss in the shortest month. But then this 
won’t happen again 1* forty years. Let the 
old gentleman remember this and be hopeful 
•when be lays in the winter coal supply.—New 
Fork Express. 1

A colored man observed, while in conversa
tion with a friend. “I dusn’t b’lieve in bavin’ 
.a pardaer when yoifve on’y got a small 
business, if, yer make enny thing, why, yer 
“P0 * B*1 ili and if yer lose, yer have to pay it 
all. “Jesso,” remarked Ills companion.

A gentleman from tbe provinces went into 
the shop o f  a Pkraaian tailor to order some 

-clothes. While his measure was being taken, 
he said to the Aristarchus, “You must find 
that-Lam very badly dressed.” “Oh. no,” 
replied the artist, “yon are not dressed at all; 
you jrre simply covered.”

“* ? « . Hr. Robinson,'” said a fair young 
•city visitor tothe kind-hearted farmer “won’t 
vou shew us pour watermelon orchard? ” “I 
haven't a watermelon tree on the place this 
year, ma’am ; they were M  winter killed ; ” 

and his questioner wondered why be smiled 
no pleasantly a t lie answered.—New Musen 
Register.

Of course I went to Leadville, that wonder
ful mushroom city, which can boast of the 
most rascally gamblers, hardest drinkers, 
cheekies; bummers, and vilest prositutes in 
creation. One’s first impulse upon arriving
in tlie town is to start out and see the sigh a_
to gaze in upon the many gambling hells, 
where money is ever changing hands upon 
the turn of a card. Above the sharp clicking 
of the ivory cheeks can he heard the voices 
of the dealers calling upon the players to 
“ make your bets, gentlemen,” while notes of 
exultation and cursing came forth in strange 
chorus, uttered by those who lose and those 
who win. But it is not of gambling that I 
would tell you. The sceHes are but duplicates 
of those so familiar to every pioneer in the 
early days of the Union Pacific Railroad.

I was standing in front of the hotel, when 
my attention was attracted by a dilapidated, 
antiquated-looking specimen of a saloon 
bummer, who was passing along the street 
ringing a bell. At intervals he would cease 
ringing, aud shout:

“ Religious racket right away at the big 
teut! Roll up, tumble up, or slide up on yer 
y ears, for we’ll have a bang-up dish o’ gospel 
talk from Faro Bill ; and d-o-o-o-n’t you lot 
get it.”

Turning to a dapper little gambler who 
stood near, I asked :

“ Who is this Faro Bill ?”
“ Who is he? Well now, if that ain’t the 

boss play for high. You can break me right 
here if I thought there was a bloke in the 
mines that didn’t know Bill. He used to be 
one o’ the boys, but got capped into a relig
ious game by a slick-tongued gospel sharp 
about two mouths ago. He’s chopped on all 
his old racket, and don’t stand in with noth
in now that don’t* show up a Bible or prayer 
book in the lay-out. Billy used to be boss 
gambler of the camp, and wasn’t afeared to 
sit in a game with tbe flyest »ports tliat ever 
slung a card; but he is clean gone on the pi
ous lay now, and seems to have lost all the 
good there was ever in him. The boss mouth-

Siece of the heavenly mill lias gone down to 
•cuver, and Bill is agoin’ to stand in an’ 

sling gospel to the boys as well as he can.”
This explanation, given in the most earnest 

tones, started me instanter for the big tent. 
It was used at night fora variety theater, 
where artists (?) of questionable character 
performed acts of still more questionable de
cency, and was rented for religious services 
every Sunday morning. I found the tent 
filled to its utmost capacity. Many had, no 
doubt, come through curiosity to see how Bill 
would deport himself in this, liis first ser
mon. Upon the stage sat a burly, red-faced 
man, with arms folded in a careless manner, 
who looked over the large audience with an 
air at tlie most decided independence. This 
was F io Bin, the speaker of the occasion. 
When he aioce he glanced around the tent for 
a moment, evalently collecting his thoughts, 
aud began.-

oM man a little game o’ talk one day, and 
induced him to whack up In advance o’ the 
death racket. He'd no sooner got his dive in 
his fist than he shook the old roan an’ struck 
out to take in some o’ the other cam]». He 
had a way up time fur a while, an’ slung his 
cash to tlie front like heowned the best payin’ 
lead on airth ; but hard luck hit him at last 
an’ left him flat. The book don’t state what 
lie went broke on, but I recoil he got steered 
up agin some iirace game But, any how' he 
got left without a chip, or a four-bit piece to 
go an’ eat on. An old granger then tuk him 
home an’ set him to herdin’ hogs, an’ here he 
got so hard up an’ hungry that he piped off 
the swine while they were feedin’ an’ stood 
in with ’em on a husk lunch. He soon weak
ened on sucli plain provinder, an’ says to him
self, says he : ‘Even the old man's hired
hands are livin’ on square grub while I ’m 
worrying along here on corn husks straight. 
I ’ll just take a grand tumble to myself an’ 
chop on the racket at once. I’ll skip back to 
the governor and try to fix things up, and call 
for a new deal,’ so off he started.”

“The old man seed the kid cornin’ and 
what do yon reckon lie done ? Did he pull 
his gun and lay for him, intending to wipe 
him out as soon as he got in to range ? Did 
he call the dogs to chase him off the ranch ? 
Did lie rustle around for a club and give him 
a stand-oil'at the back gate? Eh? Not to 
any alarming extent he didn’t . No, sir. The 
Scripture book says he waltzed out to 
meet him, an’ froze to him on the spot, and 
kissed him, and then marched him oft' to a 
clothing store and fitted him out in the nob
biest rig to he had for coin. Then the old 
gent invited ail the neighbors, killed a fat 
•'«If. and give ihe biggest blow-out the camp 
had ever seed.”

At tlie conclusion of the narrative tlie 
speaker paused, evidcn'Iy framing in his 
mind proper application of the story. Before 
lie could resume, a tall, blear-eyed gambler, 
with a fierce mustache, arose and said : 

“ ’Tain’t me as would try ter break up a 
meeting, or do any thing disreiigious. No si’.
I am not that sorti of a citizen. But in ail 
public hoodoos it is a parliamentary rule for 
anybody who wants to ax questions to rise up 
and fire them oil'. 1 dont want to fool away 
time a questioning the workings of religion, 
oh, no. As long as it is kept in proper bounds 
aud does not interfere with the boys in their 
games I do not see as it can do harm. I just 
want to ask the honorable speaker if he has 
not given himself dead away ? Does it stand 
to reason that a bloke who fed upon corn 
husks when there was hash factories in the 
camp? Would anybody have refused him 
the price of a square meal if he lied a struck 
fur it?  Would any of the dealers that beat 
him out of his coin see him starve ? As I re
marked afore, I do not want to make any dis
respectable breaks, but I must say that I 
have got it put up that tlie speaker has been 
a trying ter feed us on cussed thin taffy, and 
no one but a silly would take it iu.”

Bill glared upon the speaker and fairly 
hissed :

“ Bo you mean to say that I am a liar ?”
“ Wall you can take it ju!t as you choose. 

Some folks would swaller i' in that shape.”
Bill pulled his revolver, d in an instant 

the bright barrels of nm.ierous weapons 
flashed in the air as the friends of eacii party 
prepared for amvc dut}'. The brave preacher 
was tlie first to fire, and the rash doubter of 
spiritual truths fell dead on the ground. Shot 
followed shot in quick succession, and when 
quiet was again restored, a seore or more of 
dead and wounded iqpn were carried front 
tlie tent. Having secured attention, Bill 
said :

“ Further proceedings is adjourned for the 
day. You will receive the doxology.”

Tlie audience arose.
“May grace, mercy, and peace be with each 

of you now and forever amen ; and I want it 
distinctly understood that I am agoing to 
maintain a proper respect for the gospel if I 
have ter croak every dirty son-of-a-gun of a 
sinner in the mines. Meetin’ is out.”

The crowd filed from the tent as coolly as 
if nothing extraordinary had occurred, and 
as I gained the sidewalk I heard a man re
mark :

“ Bill has got the sand to make a bang-up 
preacher, and I would not wonder if lie made 
a big mark in tlie world yet.”—Bohemian 
Wanderer in Carbon, (W. T.) Journal.

but the morality, of the Gospel doth so 
exceed them all, that to give a man a full 
knoweledge of true morality, I shall send 
him to no other book than the New Testa
ment.- -Locke.

JO H N  CAPLICE, 
C. H . SM ITH, J b ., JA M E S SH IELDS, 

JOHN T. MURPHY,

Family likeness lias always had a deep sad
ness in it. Nature,jtlie great tragic dramatist, 
knits us togettior by bone and muscle, aud 
divides us by the’ subtler web of brains ; 
bleuds yearning and repulsion ; aud ties us by 
the heart-strings to the beings that jaws at us 
every movement.

J O M  C A P L I C E  &  C O .

The vulgar lover, who loves the body rather 
than the soul, is inconstant because a lover of 
the inconstant; and therefore when the 
bloom of youth is over he takes wings and 
flies away in spite of all his promises ; where
as the lover of the noble mind, which is one 
witii the unchanging, is life long__Plato.

The humblest human creature is not in
capable of taking some part in the battle which 
is continually going on between the powers 
of good and those of ev'l; a battle iu which 
every, even the smallest, help to the right 
side has its value in promoting the very slow 
and almost insensible progress by which good 
is gradually gaining ground from evil, yet 
gaining is so visible at intervals as to promise 
tlie not uncertain triumph of good.—John 
Stuart Mill.

These people m eet on road to town,
Of boots and shoes in quest ;

The ones they wore were m uch run down, 
And m ade them  look undressed.

And during the conversation they cam e to 
the conclusion th a t they would henceforth deal 
w ith the house where honest goods are kept,
which is a t  the

OLDEST BOOT AND SHOE HOUSE 
IN  MONTANA.

The Old and Reliable Dealer,

NICK MILLEN,
S I O N  O P  T I I E  B IO  B O O T ,

M A IN  S T R E E T , H E L E R  A , M O NTANA.

W H O L E S A L E  A N D  R E T m IL

Groceries, Wines, Liquors, Ciga
A n d  TO BACCO ,

F I B E - P B O O F  B U I L D I N G ,  B B I O E  B L O C K ,

UPPER MAIN ST., BUI

WE BEG RESPECTFULLY TO INFORM THE PUBLIC THAT WE HAYE

O p en ed  o u r  N e w  S to re .

o y  Our Stock, which is entirel N e w  and F re s h ,  comprisesthe Largest an 
Complete Assortment in Deer Lodge County,

te r  Peinons sending orders for Goods, by Mall 
or Express, m ay be assured th a t their w ants will 
be attended to prom ptly, and th a t they are get
ting ju st as good Baigatii8 as if buying In p er
son. Sept 19, w24d2-«

F o r  Sale C h eap .

A lady’s saddle horse. Also side-saddle, bridle 
and martengales. Apply to W. J . R u t e , P a tk  
S treet Bakery and R estauraat. seT-d-tfl,

W m . C o le m a n C0i|

MAI N S T R E E T , B U T T E , M. T .,
- D k a l e i i s  i n -

CIGARS,
TOBACCOS,

PIPE S,
STATIONERY,

CONFECTIONER Y,

AND TO YS;

GUNS, PISTOLS,

Ammunition, etc.

S t a p l e  a n d  F a n c y  G - r o c e r i i

W I N E S ,  L I Q U O R S ,

Tobacco and cigars,
GIANT, HERCULES AND BLACK POWDER, CAPS AND ptLn gulch

’ 1 m on tbe
of the di-A N 1

035-

A Large Lot of Fresh Lemons ju s t  Beeeived.

J .  E . B L A C K . John Jolley

THOUGHTS-

Education is the keynote of the best 
society.

Duties fulfilled aie always pleasures tothe 
memory.

wa i l  Johnny In from school, with, 
"‘I ve got to have a  new slate and pencil, and 
A sponge and a second reader, and teaeber
waste me to  study geography, and I ’ll have to 

1 the new boy. - .- /g o ta  licking,
■ “ » ««*>* you ask pa to buy the 

hMkB this noon, became Pm in a  burry, and 
all the rest of the boys have got their’n—  
New Hate* Register.

A small boy was sent to the country to 
board a  short time ago. He premised his 
mother that he would write a  good long 
letter describing his trip and boarding place,
etc. A week went by, and hto poor mother 
raa nearly distracted, when she got tbe
following interesting letter from him: “I 
am here, aud 1 swapped my watch tor a pup, 
aud he is the bom pup; and I went in 
swim min’ fourteen times yesterday, and a

' Fellow citizens : The preacher being ab
sent, it falls ou me to take his hand and play it 
fur ail iu  worth. You all know that I’m just 
a lamin’ the game, an’ of course, I may be 
expected to make wild breaks, but I don’t be
lieve there’s a  rooster in the camp mean 
enough to take advantage of my igiioeuice, 
an’ cold-deck me right on the first deal. I’m 
sincere iu this new departure, and I believe 
I’ve struck a game that I can play dear 
through without copperin’ a bet, for when a 
man tackles such a lay-out as this, be plays 
every card to win, an’ if he goes through the 
deal as he orter do, when lie lays down to die, 
au’ the last card is ready to slide from the 
box, lie can tell the tarn everv time.

ul  »as leadin’ in the Bible today that 
yarm about the Prodigal Son, an’ I  want to 
tell yer the story. The book don’t give no 
datre, but It happened long, long ago. This 
Prodigal Son had an old man that put up tbe 
coin every time tlie kid struck him fora 
an’ never kicked at the size of the pile either.

There is no killing tbe suspicion that deceit 
has once begotten.

Every man who has decision of character 
will have enemies.

Many who find the day too long, find life 
too short.—Colton.

Many a good purpose lie in tlie Church
yard— Philip Henry.

In every noble heart burns an eternal thirst 
for a nobler__Richter.

The line of life is a ragged diagonal be
tween duty and desire.—W. R. Alger.

The manner of a vulgar man has freedom 
without ease, and the manner of a gentleman 
has ease without freedom.— C hesterfield.

Health is the only riches that a man ought 
to set value on ; for without it all men are 
poor, let their estates be wliat they will, g

If anyone says that lie has seen a just man 
in want of bread, we answer that it was in 
some place where there was no other just

Every day brings its own duties and carries 
them along with it; and they are as waves 
broken on the shore, many like them coming 
afar.

B L A C K  &  J O L L E Y ,

Blacksmiths
and

Wagon makers,
CO RNER M A IN  AN D  P A R K  STS.,

BUTTE CITY, - - - MONTANA.

The best of iron and hard wood used. Hkiled 
workmen emplojred. John Jolley makes a  spec-
m lty of shoeing—The best In the town—m akes 
all the shoes used ; treats and cures a ll cases of 
diseased feet in horses.

.Superior picks for miners m anufactured and 
supplied all over M ontana. aug23-dawlv

& q u r s  a n d  § ig a r s .

JAS.  M A T H E W S ,

WHOLESALE!
ä RETAIL

Miners’ Supplies
b b n i T f e  * b b b I  b

In fact, a General Stock, and A t Prices to 8uit the Times.

We trust that by strict attention to business, and selling goods at BOJ 
PRICES, we shall receive a portion of the pronago ot the p ublic.

An Id)

T h e  H ig h e s t  P r ic e  P a id  fo r  C o u n try  Prduci ",

EG?* CASH PURCHASERS will find it greatly to their advantage to first call np< 
and ascertain our prices before buying elsewhere-
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H A N D S O M E  ! S T Y L IS H !! F R E S H !

—  D k a l v r  i n -

W INES, LIQUORS,

C I G A E S ,
-IMPORTE T3—

BRANDIES,
Ales and

Porter,
CALIFOBNIA WINES AND CIDEB,

All kides o f B A R  STORES
Constantly on hand.

Let every man be occupied, and occupied 
in the highest employment of which his 
nature is capable, and die with the concious- 
ness that he has done liis best.— Sidney 
Smith.'

THE MONARCH

Buddlia said. “.A  wicked man who re
proaches a virtuous one is like a man who 
looks up and spits at heaven ; the spittle soils 
not heaven, but comes back and defiled his 
own person.”

This house has also one of the finest B illlani 
Parlors In M ontanu, supplied w ith the cele-

It is a great gift of the gods to be horn with 
a hatred and conte mpt of all injustice and 
meanness. It is a higher lot never to have 
lied aud truckled, than to have shares honors 
won by dishonors.

Monarch Billiard and Fool Tablet.
The choicest brands of 

LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
A lw ays to  be bad a t  the bar.

R E A D Y -M A D E  D R E S S E S .

Of Silks, Cacheinere, Debeize, Satins, Bourette, Linen, Grass Cloth or Percales ail el ButtL> fo 
Latest Styles and Best Material. ’ »ter re<;

L A D I E S *  D R E S S  G O O D S !

L a d ies  C o tto n  U n d e r w e a r  a n d  TTpsiery !

all grades and In a ll qualities. F lannel or M uslin Underwear.
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D O L M A N  S A C Q U E S  a n d  S H E T L A N D  S H A W

For both Ladle* and Children, in every qua lity  a t  all prices.
Latest Cut: Cloaks of tlie flues, m ateria l

, Fancy Goods and Notions,
Faney Goods ' Notions, Fancy Goods and N otion .,

Fancy Goods F a n c y  G ood s a n d  N o tio n s . and Noti
Fancy Goods »

Faney Goods and Notions, _ __
Fancy Goods and Notions,

and Non

F ancy  Good« and Notions"*1 *ÎOtl

A to ll  and elegant stock; everything th a t the m ost fastidious taste  could demand for the 
dolr or the Drawing Room. *

C arpets a n d  H o u se  F u rn is h in g  G oods.

" s a -  “  - a a a a s r  “-•<>" <*4
B U T T E  M O N T A N A .

Little words are the sweetest to hear; little 
eharites fly farthest and stay longer on the 
wing; little lakes are the stillest; little hearts 
tbe fullest ; little farms the best tilled ; tittle 
books the most read ; nud little gongs the 
dearest loved.

Daily Stage Line to Helena ! FULL ASSORTMENT OF WALL PAPERS.

Pull Line of Clothing and Gents’ Furnishing Goo m i

fn i i f t te  «iTni « i ___« M w  ,  _ Lrvviii ‘*l- m e » ! « ;  u i  m e  p u e  e l i n e r .

money ' à , J0*”* * Ct**?" *£* ° 'd “ “  wm  t>torty well fixed, an* 
*h* "  brtng l“e P"** home- — «ben he died intended to give all his wealth 

uomamwoee. , to this kid an’ his brother

There is no compensation for the woman 
who feels that tlie chief relation of her Ute 
bas been on more than a mistake. She has 
lost her crown. Tlie deepest secret of human 
blessedness has half whispered itself to her 
and then forever passed her by.

Life after all is but a bundle of hints, each 
suggesting actual and positive devolopment ; 
but rarely reaching it. And as I recall these 
hints, and in fancy', trace them to their Issues, 
I am as truly dealiug with life, as mv life lias 
dealt then, all to me.— From Mitchell's 
Dream Life.

Through by Daylight in One Day.
Midi Line and Express,

V IA  B O U L D E R  R O U T E .

The Very Latest Styles of W inter Clothlni
ria l ; Lambs-wool and nter Clothing, Fashionable  Diagonal Suits of the Very I

Proof, F u r  or Wool-Lined ; Over-Shoes, U lster Overcoats, a ll’prlses!

H aving been awarded the contract for dally  
jnail service from Helena to Butte, over route 
No. 36.142, the undeiriigimi, from and a fte r this 
date, will run a  daily  line of pasiieiiger coaches

H sT la g r u e lr e te a ta r e r y  A v e n u .  State of the Harket, we Defy OesaaeMt 
la  Dvlee as weu aa ttaalttgr. We invite the Pablle to eaaaUae aar 

htach and leans aar priées befere parch Ml a* elsewhere.

In connection therew ith, v ia  fimPark'and°Boifi- 
der route.

F a r e ,  -  8 .0 0 .
E x p re s s  F r e ig h t  S o lic ite d .

„  _  R . A . C R A W F O R D .
Butte office northeast corner of M ain and

-O-

in  morality then* are books enough written ! Broadway, 
rrod gave tlie both oy ancient and modern philoaophert, | J. B. WILCOX, Agent,

Wholesale or aetail Orders by Mail Carefully Filled, 

M a in  S t., B u tte ,
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