s

TTE, MONTANA JUNE 171885

———

And His Endeavors Toward Further-
ing the Development of the
New Theory.

—

While reviewing the history of the world
we find the death of one empire was
the life of another, and over the ashes
of one kingdom another loomed up until
under the redeeming radiance of freedom’s
holy light and the luminous flashes of
truths electric pen they culminated into

The lilcroeo;m is growintzin hvora'mong
the ple, an mdenia it sphere of use-
tnlnmnnd may it thus continue until
“bea'ven'a 1ast thunders shake theworld be-
low.”

The mission of substantialism is to join
in holy wedlock science and religion. Dr.
Hallasserts the book of nature, and the
book of grace owns the same authorship
and manifests the same autograph. Heis
irresistibly bent on ing before the people
the imperishable fact that science and re-
ligion are affectionate sisters wooing and
embracing each other, and they are the
offspring of God. He believes they are
movin§ mutually on in converging lines

republics giving rights and i to
all. Similar changes have been wrought in
the empires of thought and kingdoms of
philosophy. The tree of intellectual inquiry
and progress planted in the revival of let-
ters and during the incipient stage of the
inductive method of reasoning was stim-
ulated to vigorous growth by the colossal
minds that succeeded the above mentioned
periods, waxed great and bent under the
weight of luxuriant abundance.

Some of its fruit was seen in therichspec-
imens of mental strength which character-
ized Newton, Leibnitz and many others
whose names constitute a galaxy of vener-
able and luminous stars in the significant
watch of time’s dark night.

But this mighty tree overshadowing the
world has brought forth a rare quality of
fruit in these closingdecades of the nineteenth
century in the shape of a man who founded
a system of philosophic truth thatis des-
tined to expand to elicit attention and
excite admiration and kindle adoration,
until éarth and heaven are synonymous.
We refer to Alexander Wilford Hall of New
York, the Shakespeare of philosophy.

We have been urged again and again by
numerous Iriends to writean article on sub-
stantialism—giving an outline of its teach-
ings so that they mightjudge of its merit or
demerit.

But we acknowledge our inability to give
a pen portraiture of a system of philoso-
phy whose profound questionshave alread
enlisted the serious attention of the world’s
most noble intellects, and whose beauty is
unsu in its powers of fascination
over the devout lovers of organic truth.
Already both hemispheres of our globe are
sharing ih its gracious benedictions, and the
wise men of theOrient, the Theosophists of
Asia havecaught a glimpse of this ascending
star which promises a culmination glorious
and are beginning like the Eastern magi of
old to pour out their gifts of gold frankin-
cense and myrrh.

This system is just in the formative
period of its existence and from its infancy
we have studied it with all the fervor of
enraptured earnestness.

Its rise, success and glory constitute one
of the grandest paragraphs in philosophy’s
vast and splendid gn.ge We believe it to
be a system for the scientific regeneration
of the world not the least among the princes,
but believing that out of the enshrinement
ol its organic and progressive thought shall
finally appear the rising, reigning, imperish-
able truth, whose goings forth have been
from old, from everlasting.

The author assumes as a pivotal propo-
sition that all thelife ol acting organic things,
including man and the forces of nature,light,
heat, sound, magnetism, gravitation and
electricity, so far from being modes of
molecular vibration, are entities.

That the force within which gives direc-
tion to all the functions of ous physical
being is not simply the oscillation of brain
molecules, but an organic entity that has
an immortality that will outlive the stars
and a glory that is destined to outshine the

sun.

All the entities that come under therecog-
nition of sensuous, chemical and mechanical
tests are termed material, and all the en-
tites that transcend the domain of the
pl:l!'sical senses are termed substantial.

hus there is found in thissystem a recog-
nition of twogrand divisions in the universe
of entitative existence. We look into the
physical world of substances and we find
it consists of a graduated scale of entities
from the denser to the rarer, from the
grosser to the more refined. Such as the
metals, minerals, earthy substances, wood,
water, flesh, air, vapor, the gases, etc. So
the immaterial world of entities presents a
corresponding graduation of substantial
existence, rising from the grosser to the
more subtile spheres of nature, beginning
the ascent at odor, where the physical left
off, and proceeding with electricity, magne-
tism, gravitation, heat, light, sound, life,
mind, soul, up to God Himself, as the foun-
tain of all life and mentality and the ulti-
mate source whence came theentire material
and immaterial universe.

One of the phasesamong the many of this
new philosophy and which gives it the
stamp of originality, is its violent and ir-
resistible attack on the wave theory of
sound, a theory that has never been ques-
tioned before since its birth with Pytha-
goras.

The wave theory makes sound consist in
a molecular or undulatory motion of the
matter through which it is conducted. The
new theory, which is termed the corpuscu-
lar theory, holds that sound is something
in itselfl—an element of force—a substance
as different from the medium through which
it travels as electricity is different and dis-
tinct from the material wires which serve
as the medium of its conduction.

Substantialism assumes that sound is an
entity harmonizing it with all the accepted
forces of'nature.

No one believes heat to be the stove, or
the air through which it radiates, or the
mere sensation produced thereby. Gravity
is not the earth, neither is it the pebble
which the gravital force causes it to fall,
nor isit the motion of either of them. !

Magnetism, which lifts a piece of iron, is
not thesteel from which it emanates,norany
motion of the atmosphere through which it
passes in its mysterious mission. Odor is
not the rose, nor is it any part or motion
of the air through which it travels to reach
the olfactory nerve, neitheris it the motion
of the rose or of the nasal membrane. If,
therefore, odor is a real substance, which
produces sensation by actual contact with
the appropriate sense nerve, why are not
heat and light and sound substances?
though possibly more refined in their na-
ture, analagous to the substantial currents
of electricity, or rays of substantial mag-
netism.

The corpuscular theory of sound has cre-
ated an immense disturbance among the
priests in the sanctuary of science. There is
an uproar in in thesynagogue of established
theories. In the scholastic institutions of
the land young students are bearding their
professors and are clamoring for some-
thing like a wreck of matter and a crash of
words to break the miserable monotony of
scholastic diagrams and chalk, to silence
the discordant noise of tin tubes and tuning
forks and to hush for ever the impious
claims of a monstrous imposition. A new
text book based on the corpuscular
theory of sound will soon see the light of
day and already myriads have turned their
faces towards this commanding summit
where truth’s symmetric templeshines afar.

Men of gigantic minds are swelling the
ranks of substantialism and the gallant
leader of the newly imbannered host will
lead them on to the scientific land of prom-
ise.

Dr. Mott, one of the most renowned sci-
entists of America, recently uncovered his
scholarly head and made obeisance to the
majesty of truth as disclosed in the rapt
and luminious pages of “The Problem of
Human Life,” a book that is doing more
toward revolutionizing the frauds and falla-
cies of science than any other of this great
century. Substantialism wears no mask.
Its features are too symmetrically propor-
tioned to require this. It invites criticism,
and earnestly and reverently asks a hear-
ing. Before its mighty blaze of light the
shadows of opaque theories vanish. The
Microcosm is a montkly journal which is
published in the interest of the new philos-
ophy. This leading journal of American
science has a significant title. It comes
from two Greek words, micros (little),
cosmos (world), little world, or theuniverse
in miniature embodiment. And let every
candid man or woman scan its contents and
they will na.dil‘y; rceive the matter is in
conformity with the title.

Every page has its shooting stars of orig-
inal thought, and possesses a brilliancy un-

surp. .

A little upwards of four years ago it had
an existence o in the prolific brain of
Dr. Hall. Now it has a subscription list
numbering nearly one hundred thousand.
j istic triumph?
to all institutions of learn-
ing on all the continents of the globe. Even
rs who have beln through

ol conservatism from time im-

are welcoming its rosy light.

t that majectic point in_human his-
tory when the two shall be glorified, and
then the mighty tnm%leo! truth, well begun,
successfully bmlt, sublimely finished, n_hsll
rear its symmetric form and heaven-stained
dome above the dark structures of human
error, until saint and sage caninseribe their
names in characters immortal upon the
unfolding nopocalgleol the skiesand eter-
nally scan the evolution of ite wonders. We
earnestly urge the thinking of this
Territory to write to Hall & Co., 23 Park
Row, New York, and secure ‘‘The Problem
of Human Life’’ and the Microcosm. The
former can be secured for $2, and thelatter
for $1 per annum. J.B. W.

A GIRI'S PROMISE.

-‘And you propose to stand by what you
say, sir?”’

“Exactly, George.”

Then silence fell between the two men for
the space of a few moments.

It was the old, old story—the useless pe-
tition of poverty-strickeu youth asking of
wealthy old age the hand of beauty.

George Santley had loved pretty Esther
Dana from his childhood up, and Esther
had returned his love in full measure, but
when the decisive moment came and he
asked rich old Father John for his daugh-
ter, then he was told that he was too poor
te be aspiring.

After staring a while in dumb despair at
the hard-featured farmer, where he sat in
his great chair beside the sunny window,
Ge;:rge plucked up sufficient courage to
ask :

“And is my poverty the only objection
you have to owning me for a son-in-law,
gir?”’

“That's about the long and short of it,

my boy,” was the prompt response; “I
had to make a nest before I caught my
Bird, and I don’t quite see why other men
ghould not do the same.”
“Quite right, sir,” said the young man,
brightening & little; “but may I ask how
wealthy I must be before I can propose for
Esther?”

Farmer John stroked his chin, with a
covert smile playing about his weather-
beaten features, and drawing from his
pocket an envelope which contained a $100
bill, the price of some lard which had been
sold that day; he displayed the crisp note.

“When you can show 100 green?ncks like
that, I'll Ea.rt with my daughter.’

“All right, sir; good-bye."”

“Where are you going?”’

“WEBt."

“God bless you. Good-bye.”

And so they parted, and so lightly did the
old man think of his harsh treatment that,
listening to the drone of the honey-bees in
the rose-tree outside the window, he fell
asleep in the sunshine, his arm restingupon
the window sill, the envelope containing the
$100 bill in his hand.

Meanwhile George had hurried to the
trysting place, down at the stile in the
meadow, and has told Estherhissad story.

‘When she heard that he was going so far
away from her the girl burst into tears.

“Esther, Esther, darling, don’t cry,”
George faltered. ‘‘Can't you be true till I
come again?"’

“] can and will!"”" was the passionate re-

y.

“Promise it dear!"”

“‘George, I promise it on my life!”

The shades of the summer evening were
closing in as George Santley stood at the
door of the cottage which had been his
home, and held his mother in his arms.

Scarcely were the last farewells spoken
when the garden gate clanged and the con-
stable of the village strode up the path.

“George,”” the manr said regretfully, “I
must arrest you.”

Mrs. Santley uttered a low cry, but the
young man laughed.

“Is this some joke, Mr. Hardy?" he cried;
“arrest me—for what?"

“For theft.”

“Theft of what?”

“Of a $100 bank-note.”

“From whom?”

“Farmer Dana."”

“Merciful heaven! I—"

“Mr. Dana says that you were the only
person who knew he had the note in his
possession, and that after you had called
upon him he fell asleep; and when he awoke
the note was gone.”

“Why should he accuse me ?"’ the young
man cried indignantly.

“Because, an hour after you left the farm
you purchased a ticket for Nevada with a
$100 bill.”

“But the money was mine.”

“Ah, but Mr. Dana has identified the bill
as his. I'm afraid, George, you must come
to the lock-up with me until you can have
an examination.”

Like a man he faced the disgrace, and was
cool and dignified until he was dismissed on
the following day, the evidence against him
not being considered serious enough to con-
demn him.

So he went West with a heavy heart, to
seek his fortune, knowing that out of all
his life-long friends Esther and his mother
alone deemed him guiltless of the galling
charge against his name and honor.

A year went round and it was already
the springtime of another, and "Esther
prayed day and night for the welfare and
success of her absent lover.

The only happy moments of her life were
when she sat with the widow Santley and
talked of George.

Oh, how happy the poor boy might have
been could he have heard those two loving
women talk of him and have known the
depth of their trusting affection!

Returning one afternoon from the cot-
gaghe, Esther met her father on the veran-

ah.

‘‘Esther,” the old man said, “I want to
speak to you. I have decided to overhaul
the old house, furnish it up a bit, and lay
in a stack of new furniture.”

Esther glanced up in surprise.

“I don’t see the use of it, father dear,”
she said.

“Don’t you, sis?” with a sly wink; “do
you think the old place is fit for the wed-
ding of the richest girl in Mayville?"

“My wedding, father?’’ Esther gasped.

“Certainly, why not?” I've always
thought Dr. Bell was sweet on you, and to-
day he asked me for you. I could not be
better pleased to—""

“Father! Hush, I cannot marry Dr. Bell”

“Why not?”

“Because I can never love him!"”

“Oh, that's all right. In the meantime
I'll have the carpenters round in the morn-
ing and have them throw out abay window
in the sitting-room.”

And with a jovial laugh the old man
sauntered down the steps and away
through the sunshine.

Up in her chamber that night Esther
stood at the window and raised a pale,
tear-wet face to the twinkling stars.

“1 will die first,” she murmured, reso-
lutely, *for I have promised George that I
would be true to him, and I will not break
that promise.”

Bright and early upon the following
morning she appeared at breakfast, and,
though her father eyed her keenly, he never
mistrusted the conflict she had been waging
through the dead wastes of the previous

m$t'

ith a shudder of horror Esther heard
the carpenters begin work at the sitting-
room window, and while her father stood
in front of the house planning some altera-
tions with the architect, she fled up to her
room tostifleher misery by reading George’s
letter the twentieth time.

Scarcely had she concluded the perusal of
the first page when a rap came upon the
door, and upon opening it Esther en-
countered the maid-of-all-work.

“Please, Miss KEsther,” the girl said,
extending something in her hand; ‘the
carpenter just found this when they tore
away the 'mop-boani under the sitting room

Esther took uttered a wild
ery and darted stairs.
‘Father, father, look!” she screamed.
is innocent!”

“George
With a puzzled air the farmer took the

she's yours, and may heavenforgiveme and
bless you both. See here, Mr. What's-yer-
name, Iwant yau to get through with these
improvements in double-quick time, for
there’s going to be a wedding here next
week!”

A Chapter on Owlis.

As I was seated upon the piazza of
our hotel last evening, watching the
moon as it came up out of the ses, an
owl glided by, and only for a minute
was seen as he passed a window through
which the light was streaming, intent,
no doubt, upon his mission, and ap-
Etrently undisturbed by the music, the

um of voices, and the red and green
lights that flashed up from the lawns
on Ocean avenue. Owls may often sail
around the pier hotels at night, for
aught that I know, but it is not often
that they are seen. Back in the woods
they e their home, and there their
hooting is as familiar a sound as the
croaking of frogs. The farmer has no
better friend than the owl, and he who
kills one does himself and the public
an injury. White, of Selborne, after
taming & pair of owls, was convinced
that they grought a mouse to the nest,
on an average, every five minutes from
sunset to daylight.

Owls were never an epicurean feast,
but there was formerly an eccentric
genius in Newport, Ben amin Eadwin,
who ate them, and, for that matter,
anything that had once had the breath
of life. Southey once had an owl
roasted for d::: er, for himself and “fr.
and Mrs. Wordsworth. I give the se-
guel in his own words. “We agreed
there could be no pretext for making
owls game and killing them as deli-
cacies; but if you ever eat one, by all
means it boiled, with onion sauce.”

An omelet made of owls’ eggs is said
tobe a cure for drunkenness. Owls
are sometimes stuffed—not for the
table, but to draw crows within the
range of a sportsman’s gun. No love
is lost between the crow and the owl,
and when the latter is seen perched
upon & limb, the former goes for him
with a celerity and & disregard for all
those cautionary measures that usually
mark the movements of a crow. So
eager is he to reach the object of his
aversion, that he does not see the gun-
ner until it is too late to beat a safe re-
treat. The Italians use an owl to catch
small birds, only in their case the owl
is tied to & perch in open ground in
broad sunlight, and the birds that gy-
rate around him alight upon twigs
smeared with bird-lime. In this wa
they become an easy prey. An owl’s
sight, sharp enough at night, is none
of the belt ‘l:{ daylight, and its forag-
ing is done after dark; but a story is
told of a colored fisherman somewhere
in North Carolina who, having set his
fishlines, returned after a brief interval
to find that a duck had taken the bait
and was hooked, and that an owl,
which had attempted to capture the
duck, had become so entangled with
the line that it could not escape. Nor
is this the only instance I have heard of
where an owl meddled with a line to its
own destruction. At one time the work-
men on the Washington Monument
were a good deal annoyed to find that
the plumb line that reached from the
top to the bottom of the shaft was fre-
quently meddled with. At last it was
found that an owl had taken up ils
abode in a part of the shaft that af-
forded shelter, and in passing in and
out it had disturbed the line.

An owl once seriously disturbed the
mourners at a funeral in Beechwood,
Ontario. With tender care they had
placed the remains in a tomb, and
were turning away sorrowing, when
they heard a moan that seemed to come
from the coffin. Hurriedly they broke
the casket oren, only to find all quiet
within, and then it was discovered that
the noise they had heard came from the
owls at the far end of the vault. At
best there is something far f om pleas-
ing in the koot of an owl The Ro-
mans had a great dislik: to it. A dis-
pute between an owl and a nightingale
as to their respective merits as voeal-
ists once found readers.  Dodsley
thonght it worth his while to write an
ode on the death of an owl, aud Broom-
field made the bL'rd the subject of his
muse. Many icrsons believe thatan
owl will keep his eyes so intently fixed
on a person walking arcund him as te
wring his own neck oif, bu® it was dis
covered by soma : uick-cyed obzerver
that, when ihe ow! had tnrnedphis head
half round, he whisked it back through
the whole cirele with the rapility of
lightning, and fa-ed again the person
who was experimenting on him.—
Providence Jouinal.

Helping the Editor Out.

A clerical-looking gentleman entered
an Austin newspaper office, and, draw-
ing out a concealed document, said to
the editor:

“I am soliciting for a high-toned gen-
tleman of refinement and intelligence.
He is sadly in need of money, but he is
too proud to let the public know it.”

“You don’t say so!” said the editor,
with animation.

“I am hopeful of securing quite a
handsone little sum.”

“You suy this unfortunate man is ver
intelligent, highly cultivated, and all
that sort of thing?”

“That’s just the kind of a man he is.”

“And too proud to beg?”

The minister nodded.

“My dear friend, I appréciate your
delicacy. You have described my con-
dition precisely, but I had no idea I
had enlisted your sympathy so strongly
that you would take up a collection.
It’s all right. Just as soon as you get
ten or fifteen dollars togethef bring it
to me, and I'll give you a receipt for it.
God bless you, my noble friend,” and
he pushed the visitor, who expected to
tap the editor for a dollar, out into
the street, where he, after gazing
around in a dazed sort of a way, kept
oa in his mission of mercy.

“Omne good turn deserves another,”
remarked the editor, as he resumed his
seat. “That man came to help me out,
and I helped him out.”—Texras Sift-
ings.

S L.

He Didn’t Want to Be Too Hondy.
“Suppose we waik over into the cem-
etery.” said a friend to his compauion.
“No, I believe not.”
“Come on. It’s a pleasant place. for
the flowers are blooming.”
“You’ll have to excuse me.
Bessman is buried over there.”
“What difference does that make ?”
“Well, you see, I owe hima little
balance, and don’t care to haug around
where he is. Not superstitious, you
know, but Tom was a terrible hand to
dun a fellow.”— Arkansaw Traveler.

Tom

“LiNgs oF LovE,” is.a very pretty
heading for a wedding notice. The
real lynx of love is the watchful, jealous
wife, of the equally vigilant husband.

“Wnar is home without a mother-in-
law?” asks & Lumcrous par her.

Those who have tried it say it 1s home.
—Carl Pretzel's Weekly. S

duties, but there is one thing that T
wish to impress upon your mind.”

“What’s dat, Colonel, ’case I ken do
anything ?”

**I do not wish you to take me into
your confidence and tell me about your
family. Idon't want to hear a word
sbout your mother and father.” -

“I un'erstands, sah.”

“I will pay you extra to keep your
mouth shut. Speak when yon are
spoken to and then merely answer di-
rect questions.”

“W'y, sah, dis is de place dz' T'ze heen
lockin’ fur all dese years. 1 3
folks dat is alius wantin’ er puss:-: =
‘tain dem wid conveisation, ’case er
body gets tired.” Now, dar’s my sister
Jane, she’s de udder way ar——"

. “But you are not ta speak of your
family.” ;

“Dat’s de pint, sab; dat’s de piuf
T worked Ias’ ;eur fur Mr. Limson an’
“de folks kep’ mie er talkin’ all de time,
an mudder she tell me not ter pay no
‘tention ter de foilks—"

“Never mind all that. I don’t care
to hear anything of your mother. I
don’t want you to mention your family
while you are in this house.”

“Cose yer doesn’t, sah, an’ I doesn't
blame ver er tall. De las’ word my.
bruder Henry said ter me ’fore I lef’
dis mawnin’, wuz ter gin me 'vice how
ter please de white folks. Henry he’s
er faberite down in our neighborlood.
Worked fur ole man Dismukes three
years, an’ woulden’ ter quit den ’cept
de ole man died an’ ernuder pusson
tuck de place. Henry’s de fines’ han’
wid horses yer eber seed. Dat clay-
bank hoss o' Mr. Anderson’s whut
wouldn’ iet nobody go in de stable—"

“Sav, Marinda, you—"

“It's jes’ like I tell yer. Dar wanta
blessed soul on de place dat coul’ do
nuthin’ wid dat hoss, an’ Henry——"

“Listen to me, I tell you!”

“Yas, sah, - Whut wuz you ’bout to
obsarve ?”

“I told you that I wanted to hear
nothing about your family. I see,
though, that you are like all the others.
Go on——"

“Yas, but Henry he tuk a blin’
bridle—"

“Stop.”

“Didn’ yer tell me ter go on?”

“Yes, I tell you to go on away from
here. I don’t want you.”

“What yer ’gree ter hire me fur,
den? Ain’t my s'ciety pleasin’ ter

er?”

“You can't keep your mouth shut and
I don't want yon. Leave here.”

“W'y, yer's de curiest white pusson
I ueber seed. Doan’kere ter stay heah,
‘case yer’s sorter common fulks, no
aow."—dArkansas Traveler.

He Tried a New Game,

A hen-pecked husband, who had fre-
quently found the door locked when he
came home late atnight and a little too
full to find the key-hole, if he had been
allowed to carry a key, and that he
sometimes kept himself awake by racing
up the long gravel walk aund fhiroviug
himself with full force against the huge
oak doors, in vain efforts to break them
in. But the doo:-s never yielded, and
he always retired from the contest a
sorer but soberer man. On one evening
he d'sclosed the canker in his heart by
confidentially asking one of his com-
panions what he did when he went home
a little late and a trifle unsteady, if his
wife scolded and fretted all the remain-
der of the night and refused to let him
sleep.

“Do?” replied the other, “why I just
kick her out, that’s all.”

There was a gleam in the eye of the
sad man when this informatfon was re-
ceived, but nothing more was said about
the matter. The rest of the party no-
ticed, however, that the sadness seemed
to suddenly disappear from his manner,
and an expression of hope and even of
confidence took its place. A few more
bottles were opened, and then the party
adjourned. It was late, and as most of
them lived in the hotel, they retired to
their rooms, but not all of them to
rest. Within half an hour after the
sad man reached his room, where his
{\)‘ifae, like Tam O’Shanter’s had long

n

Gatherin' her broos, like gatherin’ storm,
Nursin’ her wrath to keep it warm.

There was a sound of revely by night
from that direction. First a murmur of
angry, then of furious words. JThen a
grating sound, as if a resolite man,
with his back against the wall, was try-
ing to force some objectionable object
away from him. Then a noise, as of
athletes engaged in desperate contest;
a creaking of timbers, us of a ship in all
the fury of a storm, and then a crash,
followed by a half-suppressed scream,
a few half-uttered curses and a furious
ringing of bells that woke the echoes
in the office below. Soon bell-boys
came flitting through the dimly lighted
halls, and, later, the extire night force
of porters appeared, tugging up the
stairs w.th new bedsteads and down
with the remains of an old one, while
the awakened neighbors, through half-
opened doors, caught glimpses of white-
robed figuves silently but sullenly su-
perintending the removal of the wreck
and the rearrangement of the furni-
ture. Evidently the expert’s remedy
wouldn’t work in this case. A woman
had been found who wouldn’t be kicked
out of bed.

—— e

He Traded in Stock.
* An Auslin Judge put the usual ques-
tion to a man who had just been con-
victed of horse-steali:g, a large herd
of stolen stock being found in Lis pos-
session.

“Do you know of any reason why
sentence should not Le prenounced
upon you ?”

“Y um innocent. 1 camme by she stock
honestly, in the ordnary course of

. »

you offered to sell a vainable
mare for 3.7

“I Lmow it, yeur b
bothered by jockey
wlio xd to trot b
sold her for 37 to aman who I knew
would treat lLev we I could have
gotlen ten times as much for her if I
Lad cared for moncy.”

“}ow about 21l the other stock found
in your possession ?”

“I traded for it, Judgd. I have a
mania for t ading in stock.”

“What w name before you
came to Texas?

“I don't like to tell. Judge, for it
migi:t prejulice you against me; but I
am related to one of tihe most respect-
able families in New York.”

“T suspected as muah,” replied the
Judge. “I was only going to give you
five years, Lut now I will make it ten.”
—Teras Siitings.

onor, but I was
aind specniators,
for monry, so I

CoxaRESSMAN—“What is that, eir?”
Waiter—“That is a small bottle of
whisky, sah, and 2 glass of watah, sah.”
Congressman—*“I did not order it.”
Waiter—“No, sah; I thought you might

want it.” Congressman (angrily)—
“What I want I will order.” aiter—
*All right, sah; beg pardon. Will re-

move it at once, sah.” Waiter throws
out the waﬁ_er.f-‘Phil_adclp_hia Call.

“Sam.

«And she hadn’t any cats or dogs or
birds to plsy with. And they made
her wor-uk liie aslave; and they dxdns 't
care how l-o-n-e- some she was. ’Scuse
my tears, but I allus sheds tears
W, BVET Inc?r”y."

“We

“Well, I iaffed at her over t!le back
fence, and she laffed back, and it was &
case of goneness. Guess you've bin
there? Wonderful bobbing of the
heart—heap o’ lyin’ awake nights. And
her na-me it was Nancy, and her hair
it was b-a-n-g-e-d.”

“Go on.”

«And I had a grasshopper. And he
was & socker. And his name it was
Had him more'n two weeks,
and he’d walk on his hind legs, dance
a clog, tupn s hand-spring and lay
dead when I whistled. And—and he’'d
pick his tee-eth just like a d-u-d-e.”

“And ?”

“And I lent him to Nancy fo play
with, and she thanked me in the most
drefful manner. I told her to keep
him tied up in the back yard, and she
was so glad she cried. Sam he kinder
hated to go, and I kinder hated to have
him, and a boy he offered to tgsde me
a knife and one skate for him, but
I felt so bad for Nancy that I lent
him to the po-oor o-r-f-u-n.”

“Yes.”

“And what d’ye spose? ‘Scuse my
eryir’, but Iallus cries when 1 sheds
tears. She tied Sam to a cherry tree,
and he walked around as pe-rond as a
lord, and he stood on his head and
played circus till Nancy was tickled
to death. Took right to her. Must
ha’ known she was an orfun. Hadn’t
bin there fifteen minits when he tried

the trapeze act. And now-ow he’s
expi-ired and dead!”
“No!”

«>Strue as you live! The old man he
came out and diskivered him, and the
old woman she came ont and diskivered
him, and they were mad because it was
Nancy’s pet. The old man he got the
ah-ax, and the old woman she got the
crow-bar-ar, and they pitched in and
knocked my grasshopper outin fourteen
rounds, and he was so knowing! And
I had such fun with him! And Nan
had doted somuch on apet! Wasn’t
it wi-wicked? Wasn’tit s-h-a-m-e-ful?”

“It was.”

“And they boxed Nancy's ears and
shut her up down cellar; and they
wouldn’t give me Sam’s body to have
a funeral over; and the man he said I
was a_vagabond; and the woman she
said I needed bird-shot, and the en-
gagement is declared o-off and I'm a-l-1
broke up I”—Detroil £'ree Press.

A Cruel Blow.

*T'was the Sabbath.

Just within the hall of the stately
mansion stood a young couple. Ata
glance one could see that they were not
mnxed, ye$ thelove-light that beamed
in their eyes as they stood, she with
both of Ler daintily gloved hands in
his, showed that they were to each
other more than mere friends.

They had attended church that bright
spring morning aud as Harold Glenn
sat by the side of Ethel Warde, or held
with her her dainty hymn-book as her
pure young voice rose to heaven in an-
thems of praise, his heart swelled with
pride, for he knew that in less than one
short month that beauteous being would
be all his own, his to love and cherish.

Yes, for two years they had been be-
trothed, and in all that fime notf one
difference had arisen—not one harsh
word had been uttered.

“(3ood-by, Harold,” said she, as she
rested her head on his bosom and lifted
the pouting red lips for a kiss, “good-by
till this afterncon.”

“Good-by, Ethel, good-by till, this—
till to-night.”

“Till to-night, Harold? Till to-night
did you say ?”

“Ay, Ethel, good-by till to-night.”

As the words fell on her ears a slight
shudder shook the frail form, and she
stepped 1 ack a pace and gazed straight
into hi: = yes with a look in which an-
guish, e, and indignation all seemed
to struggle for mastery.

A moment she gazed and then she
seemed to give way and burst into
tears.

Harold looked uneasily out of the
window and plucked nervously at his
watch guard, but one could see by the
determined look on his face that his will
could not easily be bent.

For a moment the silence was un-
broken. Then the girl spoke.

“Harold, for two years we have been
betrothed. In that time never have you
spent a Sabbath afternoon away from
me. In the chill winter we have sat
and weaved delightful fancies as we
gazed into the glowing grate, and in the
spring we have wandered, mid the flow-
ers, and told our love. Ay, for two
years this has continued, Harold, and
now you tell me you are not coming to-
day. Have I done aught to offend
you?™

“No Ethel,” muttered Harold in a
husky voice.

“In all this time, have I ever failed to
show you by every meansa woman can,
that you possess my best and purest
love?

“No, Ethel, youhave been everything
that I could wish.”

“Then, why this sudden change?
‘Why do you thus take out of my life
one of its brightest, happiest hours?
‘Why will you not come?”

“Ethel, I cannot; oh, I cannot come
to-day. Forgive me. Do not think me
cold, but I cannot.”

The love seemed to leave the girl’s
face, and in its stead came a look of
despair.

“Harold, your reason for this change ?”

“Ethel, I cannot come. I—I,” and
Harold bent his eyes to the floor and
paused.

“Well, you ®hal?> Go on, sir.”

“I’'m going to the ball game at the
park this afternoon. Fred Blend is
going to pitch.”—Evansville Argus.

Might Have Known It.

Mrs. Minks—Oh, I’'ve just made the
funniest discovery. You know my hus-
band never would tell me what they do
at the secret society he is a member of.

Mrs. Finks—Yes; mine won’t either.

Mrs. Minks—Well, yesterday a big
can of alcohol came addressed to him
for the lodge. He is a past grand some-
thing or other and takes care of things,
‘Well, I noticed him going up stairs
with some of the alcohol, and when he
got to his room I peeped through the
keyhole, and what do you think I saw?
He had an alcohol lamp and was put-
ting salt on the wick, and it made the
awfulest, ghastliest kind of a light. I
was positively scared, he looked so like
o goblin. I suppose theydo thatat theip
initiations.

Mrs. Finks—Did you ever! Well, I
might have known they used alcohol.
My husband always comes home smell-
ing of it.—Philade!plia Call.

A cirL named Price, six fset three
inches tall, was married in Omﬁﬂn
other day. She came high, but he
would have her at any Price.

P
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Topnn B O it
have. in 2324,
and i e hwthinmmtol $200, Ma_de
m:w",;nﬂeqmmde o n'cllils:‘{. The Most Pel'fect .
situated mning distri efferson e a—
Sounty, Mootans territory, !;%”:"‘S;NL vy | MPURE nm:ﬂlgm wu,lso :235’:;”
cause on ot | There is none stronger. .
"‘"w““"‘“‘w “ﬁ?"gfﬁzn"” ) any ol | gnd wholesome. Contains no Alum or
i:b.dsn from date of this notice. all your Ammonia. A
o Y ¥ "Q;"n cm:'m llubnnmdforymmamllionhomu.
above described quartz lode mining e e hemeet
made o Of your Saowna, W Tts great strength makes e cheapest.
3 i jest. In the
Basin, Montans, AT D ewin | 8 urity the healthiest. In th

Notice to Co-Owner.
G et TS st
ve, in
e 2324, el;:'vhede'smma of the
labor and made im-
Yyears December 81, wu?mo po?l” th%’ij‘tao
v
f)nm fuded situated

e
Little

are
mf.mal- ym’lo:;mtﬂbuotfe .&rl cause a?
be ribated your prop P g
ture amounting to (§50) fifty dollars, together
With Incerest mdo&u? wintyhin mo?sy- from

family Joaf most delicious. Prove it b; the

MI[ true test.

THE TES"‘I:WMH“E OVEN.
STEELE & PRICE,

Chicago, I11., and St Louis, Mo.
Masufacturers f Lupall Dr. Priee’s Spocial
WE MAKE NO SEROND CRADE COODS:-

date of this notice,all your right, title,

and claim in and to the above described q‘mnl

lode mining claim will become the property of

your co-owiers, who have made the requixed
ditu LABOUCHERE.

2 Louis DEs RIVIERRs.

Soap Guich, M. T., March 28, 1885* 3-28-swW3m

Notice to Co-Owaer.

To C. M. Shephard Yo\gure‘l b m;‘;
that we, your co-owners, have in acco
with section 2324, Bovsed Siatuios of - the
United States, &erlonne rand mace im-
pr ts to the tof $200 for the two
ears ended December 31, 1884, upom the
jctor Hugo quartz lode mining claim, git=
uated in Little Pine n. [ning district, Silver Bow
county, Montana T , and you are hereby
further notified that unicss you contribute or
cause to be contributed your proportion of said
expenditure, amounting to (850), Afty dollars.
tozether with interest and costs, within 180
days from date ofthis notice, all your right,
title, interestand claim in aud to the above
described quartz lode mining claim will
the property of your o owners, who have made
the xeqnirel expenditures JosEPH LABOUCHERE

Louis DEs RIVIERRS.

Soap Gulch, M. T., March 28, 1885. 3 27-sW3m

e CHICAGO A~
NJORTH-
WESTERN

RAILWAY.
THE BEST ROUTE AND

SHORT LINE

BETWEEN

Omaha,
Council Bluffs
-+ Chicago.

The m Iy I'ne to take for Des Moiues, Mar-
ghalitown. (e iar #apids, Clinton, Dixon, Chi
. Milwaukee and all points East. To the
ople of Nebrask 1, Coiorado, Wyoming, Utab,
ﬁngn, “evada, Oregon, Washington and Cali-
fornia it ofle-s superi v advantages uot possiv:e
by any other line.

Among & few of the num:rous point« of su-

riority enjoyed by the patrons of this road

ween Omaha &nd : hicago, a-e its ivo trains
aday of Day Conches, which are the finest
that human art und isgenuity can create; Its
Palace Sleeping Cars. which are + odels of
comf rt and elegance; Its Parlor Drawing
Room Cars, unsurpasse’! by any; snd its
widely celebrated atia]l Dintug Cars. the
equa) of which can not be fond elsewhere,

At Council Blufis the tramns of the Union Pa-
cific Ry. connect in Union depot with those of
the Chicago & Northwestern Ry. In Chicago
the trains of this line make close cunnection
with those ofall Eastern lines. .

For Detroit, Columbus, Incianapolis, Cincin-
nati, Niagara Falls, Buffalo, Pltt.sburgt.. ‘'oronto,

| 1, Bost New York., Philadelphia,

Baltimore, Washington, and all points iu the

East, ask the ticket agent for ticketsvia the
“«NORTH WESTERN?”

if you wisa the best accomodations. All ticket

agents sell tickets y1a this line.
M. HUGHITT, R. S. HAIR,
G ] Manag 1F Agent
CHICAGO.
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UNION £ACIFIO RAILWAY._
March 1st. 1885

fe | e

8 Montana Exp. from Ogden 10:30 a. m.
1 Passenger from Garrison 610 p m.

No. ‘

DEPART I TiMe

4 EasternExp.forS, E.aud W. 525 p. m.
2 Passenger for Garrison 940 a, m.

A freight train, having passenger
tached, leaves Butte at 6:45 a. m%;encr?zf: .a'i
Garrison 11:10 8. m Xeturning, leaves G: n
11:50 a. m. and reaches Butte at 5:25 p m.
—— clg;n c{)o;n ‘h‘ﬁ Ens‘L" v'ln the Union Pacific
e Pomtelloec on with the Oregon Short

Sleeping cars run between Butt
lmmns of Garrison and Ogden as h:r:!:grg‘é? i

For Sale.

A planing mill,complete with forty-
horse engine and boiler, Bulldl;tﬁyg
and fine lots.

MissouLA LuMs
5-17awtf Missouj?bgg [\

Barney Kelly.
Any one who can 8nd will give any informa-

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never_varies. A marve!l of purk
ty, strength and whol More

Sold only in cans, RovAL BAKING
Co., 106 Wall st., N. Y. U1nov83dasw

. THE SEMI-WEEKLY MINER, BU : ——

. % Notice to Oo-Ownet. CHEMISTS HAVE ALWAYS FOUND D%;Eg‘lé&;g&

. nd 3 =, 3 o ; :
THE SEMI-WEEKLY MINER.'Exh sooooling mumber has sasisons| ity yoors e, it s oo Coudet Hush Breaking Up 8 Bor. AT e L
I gl « out o into that | _One of the most annoying faults of was the he told it, after |  ToC.M. Shephard: You by ordance n

and Helmholtz of Germany, the world’s Slipped { my fingers and € - ok 2 This way s mm% all o. 5 s ;

§ highest authoritiesin thescience of acoustics | pesky crack!” he gasped. “By Jove, what | the hired “colored lady” is persist- | L. o away his tears and shaking his mw Revised of ?.'.' : Trests c"‘,m"“'wﬂm"“dem"‘, Snccanvate
BUTTE, JUNE 17, 1885. ‘ have caught a few glimmering rays of its | wouldn’t I give if that poor boy were here | ent dispos:tion to talk about the affairs heldl gl 8 heart-broken manner: ummazﬂ"‘” “ﬁ"d‘: two 4 : S g Diseasey

morning star, nnd:‘m lingering in the di':; ?o‘g‘]vd give on;,o hixz.without one cent | of her own . Sometimes, da!:i:e “You see, she is a leetle girl, and provements 0 -mt': he S s © Great
ieting purgatory previous to | for the wrong I've done him.” A attempt at disconragement, she i : 'n ended Decemper Jodo e

CSUBSTANTIALISM, | b on o S g | om0 et | s ony, o mib et | St . e o s | S et G2 iy o e
. ﬂ:sm, O e e Germany. | raised his eyes at last, 10, there stood | is the hero, and keep it up until | g c'upn di-ied, and she was left all Bilver Bow o er notified that unless you cOD: Rervourain cus b
- - Surrender now is timely and in order. | George Stanley with Esther tightly clasped patience is gray-haired with age. Ma- | o5 11 g in the world.” tribute or cause to be contributed !:lhm Manhood,” Y Lot
= : These eminent acousticians may wait for a | in his arms! rinda Napoleon applied to Col. Wether- “Yes.” ’ tion of said expenditure SMOTECRS, ”ﬂ 'g‘e" and apeie
A Correspondent Explﬂlllﬂ ItS more convenient season to submit to the| ‘Your wish is granted, sir,”” the young | all for a position of trust in his family. 5 the fam’ly mext door, th - mw "Mm of tnis notice, / . ﬂese‘iﬁ:?r YOuthfg b
. . imperial» claims of substantiali but | man said. “The boy is here, but not poor. | She began to tell him of her honesty. ‘And her, and the man he pmz Tigh, M“u""“.ﬂ claim in .‘th: &, sl -4 “R&m
Twhmcal PollltSo sooner or later ﬂ:;’ﬁ:in:a ?hm e if': '{.‘he?idnre (:.helg‘ilgl;gyou wanted to seebefore “That makes no difference,” sa id the m ﬂle:l s haw m‘mdﬁww?m c - z % rg‘wlm‘ gE_wg.:
kneel i laim er.” « P v ? woman boxes eaTs, become your_co-owne 3 L la,
cuim.,bg::xb':mﬁ-nmm jta inciplent But Farmer John pushed the proffered | Colonel. “I don’t care whether you are | 44 the little bo-y he pinches herin | whohave made expenditure. e & o T, i e bt
A MAN OF ABILITY, [Deingin the fecundous womb of eternal | wallet aside and faltered brokenly: honest or not, and you may be reason- | gho most manner. ey Ty e & cass o';,“:;’ i kind the VITAL i oty
* | trut “Say no more about it, George; takeher, | ably negligent in the discharge of your “Yes.” Soap Gulch, M. T., March 23,1885, 28-swim ¥ ﬁ{v&' ?.a‘ﬂf?ﬂ ;e m’,;cm X b&lt'lé: tr'E";x ‘ma 3
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usntity.$5. Sent to any address coufidem
‘l]y, in ;givnte name if desired, by
A E.MINTIF, ¥ p
11 Kearny street, 8.F (:'u,
Send for pamphlet and list of questions.”
SAMPLE BOTTLE ¥REE,
Will be sent to any cne applying by letter
ing symptocus, sex and uge. strict m,e:;"i‘
regaré to business transactions. u
Order to Show C:use.
in Probate Court 1n and for the C
Silver Bow, Montana Territory. ounty of
In the matter of the estate of Jacob Ormgte;
deceased. Tusteiy

e

Lena Ornstein, the Administratrix of the estyy,
of Jacob Orustein, deceased,having filed her
tion herein, praying for an order of sale of
rea) estate of said decedent, for the purpge.
therein set forth. WrDogey

1t is therefore ordered by the Judge of gy
Court, that all persons interested in the estate of
said d(oerised appear before the said Probay,
Court on onday, the 20th day of June, 1885, 141y
o'clock in the forenoon of said day, at the (opy
room of #a‘d Probate Court. st the city of .y
in the County ot Silver Bow, to show cause gy
an order should not be granted to the said 4,
* ministra rix to gell so much of the real estats of
the said d. ceased as shull ve necessay.

Dated this 27th day of May, A. D. 185

CALEB E. IRVINE,
Probate Judge,

5-30-sw-iw.

Notice to Credrors.
Fstate ot Francis B. Hessel, deceased,
Notice is herebv given by the undersigneq
the Admiuistrators of the estate of Francis g
Hessel, cecrased, to the creditors of and af
persons having claims against the said deceaseq
to exhibit them, with the necessary voucher
within four months after the first publicatiog
of this notice,to the said Administrators, at Geg,
F. Mar-h'soffice, on Main strect, in Butte City,
l in the County of Siiver Bow. y
Dated, April 27th, 1855,
SADIE C, HESSEL,
GEORGE . MARSH,
Adwministrators of the estate of Fraueis B,
Hessel, dec ased. 4-29-sww

R.F, GLARK, &.D,,
Physician & Surgeon,

Cffice and Restdence, Thornton Biock,
East Granite Street,

Butte, - = Montana,
Formerly Surgeon U. 8. Army. Late Coun.

ty Pnysician Lewis & Clarke Co.  Telephone

number 12, 2-2-daswif

FIRNSL

National Bank

OF BUTTE.

Paid up Capital......... ¥1060,000
Authorized Capital....8500,000'

Surplus and Profits, $175,000,

i —_— .- —————

ical than the odinary kinds, and cannot be Ad: DAV%,B"’M“M Is‘ R BAUNLS,
<0ld in competition with the multitnde of low s
est, short weight, alu n or phosphate powders.
YWDER

Viee President,
JOB. A. HYDE, A. J. DAVIS, Jr.
Cashier, Ass’t Cashier
Transact a General DBanking
Business.

The BuyErs' GuIDE is issued March
and Sept., each year; 224 pages, 83x11}
inches, with over 3,300 illustrations—
a whole picturegallery. Gives wholesale

ices direct to consumers on all goods for
i nal or family use.

‘ells how to order, and
gives exact cost of ev-
erything you use, drink,
eat, wear, or have fun
with. These invaluable

hooks contain information gleaned from
the markets of the world. 'We will mail
acopy Free to any address upon receipt
of the postage—8 cents. Let us hear
from you.  Respectfully, [
MONTGQMERY WARD & CO.
837 & 559 Wabash Avenue, Chicage, IlL

Buy and Sell Forsigs and I
mestic Exchange.
7 Promopt attention given to Toi oy
Jounty Warraants Boughg,
oisit

Consuvtmpon Cured,
An old physiciarn, retired [rom set
tice, having had placed in his hand

India Misstopary the f: rmule of a simule vege-
table remedy for the speedy and permanent
cure of, Uonsminption, Brouchitis, Catarrh

asthma and all Throat and Lung aflections,
also & positive aud radical cure for gencral de
bility and allnervous complaints, after having
thoroughly te<ted its wnderful curative pow-
ers in thousands of cases, feels it his dutyto
make it known to his suffering fellows. The
recipe will be sent free of charge to ail who de
sire it, with full directions for gre;arﬁng and
Iy using. Address, with stamp, nai-
r, Dr. J. €, Haymond. 164 Washing
rooklvn. N. ¥ =1hwiv,

n
ing this pa
on /treet,

INCURABLE CHRONIC DISEAsES. .
guaranieed to eure nervous and phys
eunergy, ringing and dizziness in the k- i,

ctor, & regular college physician i:

& complication called Prostatorhea. which

hood, Debility, &e.
br. Liepbig's invigorator No. 2 is a positive
orator, 82 per bottle; six for ®12.
sporeible
bome. Liebig’sz Dispensary

Leibi,
Ordina

treatment.
ANy recent oase of §pee

of the age. Every man or woman can now be

plete. Sold only at the Liebig Dispensary.
Call ou 01 sdiress N LIiPRIGE G 4
San Franatar,

The COLLEGE INST(TUTE for the ciire of A1l SPECIAL, U0M FLICATED, And
Tiebiz's GERMAN InNV
+1 acbility,seminal wea

meiaachliy, nopaies
rostratorhea, all the results of youil - ! imprudence and excgses o! 1

lars for @ case the Invigorator will not ;s
The resson o meny cannot get cured of woaknoss and the akove

ent to any address on receirt of price, or U
reons pay whoa cured. Strlciest secrecy maiantaloed.
: 88 an elegant drng store in ite bmlding
Too frequent evacuaiions o ibe bladder and ropy sediment in urlne are sympt
pecndary seminal weaktsss aAnd prestatorrnss.

Iy CAses.— 1l or
edles sufficlent to care wili be promptly gent, wiih fall directions 2l wiv
of 810. Al! packages are securely covered from ohservation.

Invigorator samples free. Toprove the wonderrul power of the Gres!l Germsn ivvg
orator & %2 boltle of either number will be sent free of charge
Bottle will ouly haye to pay exprese on dellvery. Most powerfal electsie betts frer b
patients, Consultation. examination and sdvice fre- 7o patlenta.

Dr. Liebig’s Wonderful Magnetic Healers or Self Magnetizers, the greatest curative invention

out the aid of a professional hand rubber, consequently no big fees to pay(

DISZEX -ARY,

{or. Geary anua MNRsoL slreel,

/IGORATOT If

¢ foel

wurope, will agree io
un ier special treatment

reqalres peculiar izastn

VARICOCELE, or Wormy Veins of the Scrotum. Often the unmspecléd cause of Lost Mau-

cura for Prostatorrhes. Price of eitl -’

Patieni

Complainte readily yield to
rivate diseases cui- ¢ or «ip, Reine
tae, o recept

Per=ors erdeping 8 fee

their own Magnetic Healer. It can be used with
Price, %.00, com-
Cail or write.
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graphical position,
€outheast, and the West, Nor

NTED WITH THE CEOCRAPHY O
EE BY EXAMIMING THIS MAP, THAT THE

CHICACO, ROCK ISLAND & PAOIFIG R'Y,

Bel
ng the Creat co-:‘ml Line, affords to travelers, by reason of its unrivaled gw;
@ shortest and best route between the East, Northeast a0

THIS COCUNTRY, With

it Is literally and strict!

By its main line and branch
La Salie, Qeneseo, Moline and l:;e::

fowa City, Atlantic, Avoca,
in fowa ; 'Callatin, Trenton
worth and Atchison In Ka

intermediate. The
“G o
REAT ROCK
As It Is familiarly call
Incident to a smootn track,
Fast Express Trains, com,
HEATED, FINELY UPHOL.
MOST MAGCNIFICENT 10
latest designed and hr 1
that are acknowledgec

THREE TRAI
T™WO N8 each
via the

A New
:n

y true, that its con ne 1pal lines
of read between the Atlantic and the Pacmc.nectlonl are all of the princip

reaches Chicago, Joliet, Peorla, Ottawd

Istand, in Niinols; Davenport, Muscatin®
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