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BU TTE, JU N E 17, 1885.

“SUBSTANTIALISME

A Correspondent Explains Its 
Technical Points.

A  M A N  O F  A B I L I T Y ,

And TTi« Endeavors Toward Further
ing the Development of the 

New Theory.

While reviewing th e  h is to ry  of th e  world 
we find the  d e a th  of one em pire was 
th e  life of ano the r, an d  over th e  ashes 
of one kingdom a n o th e r  loom ed up  un til 
under the  redeeming rad iance  of freedom ’s 
holy light and  th e  lum inous flashes of 
tru th s  electric pen th ey  culm inated  in to  
republics giving rights and  im m unities to  
all. S im ilar changes have been w rought in 
th e  em pires of th o u g h t an d  kingdom s of 
ph ilosophy . The tree  of in te llectual inquiry  
an d  progress j jla n te d  in the  rev ival of let
te rs  and  during th e  incipient s tage of th e  
inductive m ethod of reasoning w as s tim 
ulated  to  vigorous grow th by  th e  colossal 
m inds t h a t  succeeded th e  above m entioned 
periods, waxed g reat and  ben t under the  
weight of lu x u rian t abundance.

Some of i ts  fru it w as seen in the  rich spec
imens of m en ta l s treng th  which ch arac te r
ized Newton, Leibnitz an d  m any o thers  
whose nam es co n stitu te  a  galaxy of vener
ab le an d  lum inous s ta r s  in th e  significant 
w atch  of tim e’s d a rk  night.

B u t th is  m ighty tree  overshadow ing the  
world h as  b rought fo r th  a  ra re  q u a lity  of 
fru it in these closingdecades of th e  n ineteenth 
cen tury  in the  shape of a  m an  who founded 
a  system  of philosophic t r u th  t h a t  is des
tined  to  expand  to  elicit a t te n tio n  and 
excite a d m ira tio n  and  kindle a d o ra tio n , 
un til e a r th  and  heaven a re  synonym ous. 
We refer to  A lexander W ilford H a ll of New 
York, th e  Shakespeare of philosophy.

We have been urged again  a n d  again  by  
num erous friends to  w rite an  a rtic le  on sub- 
s tan tia lism —giving an  ou tline  of its  teach 
ings so t h a t  they  m ight judge of i ts  m erit o r 
dem erit.

B u t we acknowledge ou r in ab ility  to  give 
a  pen p o rtra itu re  of a  system  of philoso 
phy whose profound questions have a lready  
enlisted the  serious a tte n tio n  of the  world ’s 
m ost noble intellects, and  whose b eau ty  is 
unsurpassed  in  i ts  powers of fascination  
over th e  d evou t lovers of organic t ru th .  
A lready b o th  hem ispheres of o u r globe a re  
sharing ifl its  gracious benedictions, and  the  
wise men of th e  O rient, th e  Theosophists of 
Asia have caught a  glimpse of th is  ascending 
s ta r  which prom ises a  cu lm ination  glorious 
and  are  beginning like the  E as te rn  magi of 
old to  p o u r o u t th e ir gifts of gold frank in 
cense and  m yrrh .

This system  is ju s t  in  th e  form ative 
period of its  existence an d  from  its  infancy 
we have stud ied  i t  w ith  a ll th e  fervor of 
en rap tu red  earnestness.

I t s  rise, success an d  glory co n stitu te  one 
of th e  g randest p a rag rap h s  in ph ilosophy’s 
v a s t  an d  splendid page. We believe i t  _ to  
be a  system  for th e  scientific regeneration 
of tb e w o rld n o t th e  le a st am ong th e  princes, 
b u t believing th a t  o u t of th e  enshrinem ent 
of its  organic and  progressive th ough t shall 
finally ap p ea r th e  rising, reigning, im perish
able tru th , whose goings fo rth  have been 
from  old, from  everlasting.

The a u th o r  assum es as a  p iv o ta l p ro p o 
s ition  th a t  a ll the  life of acting organic things, 
including m an  and  th e  forces of natu re ,ligh t, 
heat, sound, m agnetism , g rav ita tio n  aqd 
electricity, so fa r from  being m odes of 
m olecular v ib ra tion , a re  entities.

T h a t th e  force w ithin which gives direc
tio n  to  all th e  functions of o u r physical 
being is n o t sim ply the  oscilla tio n  of b ra in  
molecules, b u t a n  organic en tity  t h a t  has 
a n  im m o rta lity  th a t  will outlive  th e  s ta r s  
and  a  glory th a t  is destined to  ou tsh ine the  
sun.

All th e  en tities  th a t  come under th e  recog
n ition  of sensuous, chemical an d  m echanical 
te s ts  a re  term ed m aterial, an d  all th e  en
tité s  t h a t  transcend  th e  dom ain  of the  
physical senses a re  term ed substan tia l.

T hus there  is found in th is  system  a  recog
n ition  of tw o grand d ivisions in the  universe 
of en tita tiv e  existence. We look in to  the  
physical w orld of substances and  we find 
i t  consists of a  g raduated  scale of en tities 
from  th e  denser to  the  ra re r, from  the  
grosser to  th e  m ore refined. Such as  the  
m etals, m inerals, e a r th y  substances, wood, 
w ater, flesh, a ir, vapo r, th e  gases, etc. So 
th e  im m ateria l world of en tities  presents a  
corresponding g rad u a tio n  of su b sta n tia l 
existence, rising from  th e  grosser to  the  
m ore sub tile  spheres of n a tu re , beginning 
the  ascen t a t  odor, where th e  physical left 
off, and  proceeding w ith electricity , magne
tism , g rav ita tio n , heat, light, sound, life, 
mind, soul, up  to  God Himself, a s  the  foun
ta in  of all life and  m en ta lity  an d  th e  u lti 
m a te  source whence cam e the  en tire  m a te ria l 
and  im m ateria l universe.

One of th e  phases am ong the  m any  of th is  
new philosophy and  which gives i t  the  
s tam p  of originality , is its  v io lent and  ir 
resistible a t ta c k  on  th e  w ave th eo ry  of 
sound, a  theo ry  th a t  h as  never been ques
tioned before since i ts  b irth  w ith P y th a 
goras.

The w ave th eo ry  m akes sound consist in 
a  m olecular o r u n d u la to ry  m otion  of the  
m a tte r  th rough which i t  is  conducted. The 
new theo ry , which is term ed the  corpuscu
la r  theory , holds t h a t  sound is som ething 
in itself—a n  elem ent of force—a  substance 
a s  different from  the  medium th rough which 
i t  trav e ls  as  electricity is different and  dis
tin c t from  the  m a te ria l wires which serve 
a s  the  medium of its  conduction.

Substan tia lism  assum es th a t  sound is an  
e n tity  harm onizing i t  w ith all the  accepted 
forces o fn a tu re .

No one believes h ea t to  be th e  stove, o r 
th e  a ir  th rough  which i t  rad ia te s, o r  the  
mere sensa tion  produced thereby . G rav ity  
is n o t th e  ea r th , neither is i t  the  pebble 
which th e  g rav ita i force causes i t  to  fall, 
n o r is i t  th e  m otion  of e ither of them .

M agnetism, which lifts a  piece of iron, is 
n o t the  steel from  which i t  em an ates ,n o r any  
m otion  of the  a tm osphere  th rough  which i t  
passes in its  m ysterious m ission. O dor is 
n o t th e  rose, n o r is i t  an y  p a r t  o r  m otion  
of the  a ir  th rough which i t  trave ls  to  reach 
th e  o lfacto ry  nerve, neither is i t  th e  m otion  
of the  rose o r  of th e  n asa l m em brane. If, 
therefore, od o r is a  real substance, which 
produces sensa tion  by  a c tu a l co n ta c t w ith 
th e  a p p ro p ria te  sense nerve, why a re  n o t 
h e a t and  light and  sound substances? 
though possibly m ore refined in th e ir  n a 
tu re , analagous to  the  su b s ta n tia l cu rren ts  
of electricity, o r  ray s  of su b s ta n tia l m ag
netism .

The corpuscu lar th eo ry  of sound h a s  cre
a ted  a n  immense d istu rbance  am ong th e  
p riests  in the  san c tu a ry  of science. There is 
an  u p ro a r  in in th e  synagogue of established 
theories. In  th e  scholastic  in s titu tio n s  of 
th e  land  young s tu d en ts  a re  bearding th e ir  
professors and  a re  clam oring fo r som e
th ing  like a  wreck of m a tte r  an d  a  c rash  of 
w ords to  b reak  th e  m iserable m ono tony  of 
scholastic  diagram s and  chalk, to  silence 
th e  d isco rd an t noise of tin  tubes and  tuning 
forks and  to  hush  for ever th e  im pious 
claim s of a  m onstrous im position . A new 
te x t  book based on  th e  corpuscular 
th eo ry  of sound will soon see th e  light of 
d ay  an d  already  m yriads have tu rn ed  the ir 
faces to w ard s  th is  com m anding sum m it 
where t r u t h ’s sym m etric tem ple shines a far.

Men of gigantic m inds a re  swelling the  
ran k s  of sub stan tia lism  and  th e  ga llan t 
leader of th e  newly im bannered h o s t  will 
lead them  on  to  th e  scientific lan d  of p rom 
ise.

Dr. M ott, one of th e  m o s t renowned sci
en tis ts  of America, recently  uncovered his 
scholarly  head and  m ade obeisance to  the  
m ajesty  of tru th  as" disclosed in  th e  ra p t  
an d  lum inious pages of “ The P rob lem  of 
H um an  Life,” a  book  th a t  is doing m ore 
to w ard  revolutionizing the  frauds and  fa lla 
cies of science th a n  an y  o th e r of th is  g reat 
cen tu ry . S ubstan tia lism  w ears no  m ask. 
I ts  featu res a re  to o  sym m etrically  p ro p o r
tioned  to  require th is . I t  invites criticism , 
an d  earnestly  and  reverently  asks  a  h ea r
ing. Before i ts  m ighty blaze of light th e  
shadow s of opaque  theories vanish . The 
Microcosm  is a  m on th ly  jou rna l which is 
published in th e  in te re s t of th e  new philos
ophy. This leading jou rna l of American 
science h as  a  significant title . I t  comes 
from  tw o Greek words, m icros  (little), 
cosm os  (w orld), l itt le  world, o rth eu n iv e rse  
in m in ia tu re  em bodim ent. And le t every 
candid  m an o r  w om an scan  i ts  con ten ts  and 
th ey  will read ily  perceive th e  m a tte r  is in 
conform ity  w ith  th e  title .

E very  page h a s  i ts  shooting  s ta r s  of orig
ina l though t, an d  possesses a  brilliancy un 
surpassed .

A little  upw ards of four years  ago i t  had  
a n  existence only  in  th e  prolific b ra in  of 
Dr. H all. Now i t  h a s  a  subscrip tion  lis t 
num bering nearly  one hundred  th o u san d . 
Is  n o t  th is  a  grand  jou rna lis tic  trium ph? 
I t  is  welcomed in to  a ll in s titu tio n s  of learn 
ing on  a ll th e  con tinen ts  of th e  globe. E ven 
professors who have  befln gazing th rough 
th e  goggles of conserva tism  from  tim e im 
m em orial a re  welcoming i ts  ro sy  light.

E ach succeeding num ber h a s  add itio n a l 
sheen and  brightness. T yndale  of England, 
and  H elm holtz of Germ any, th e  w orld s
highest au th o ritie s  in  th e  science of acoustics
have  caugh t a  few glimmering ra y s  of its  
m orning s ta r ,  an d  a re  lingering in  th e  dis
quieting pu rg a to ry  of suspense previous to  
a  devo tiona l a t t i tu d e  before th e  rising sun  
of i ts  glory. E ager eyes a re  tu rn ed  to w ard  
L ondon , England, a n d  Berlin, G erm any. 
Surrender now is tim ely  an d  in  order. 
These em inent acoustic ians m ay  w a it fo r a  
m ore convenient season to  su b m it to  the  
im p e r ia l  claim s of su b stan tia lism , b u t 
sooner o r  la te r  th ey  will be compelled to  
kneel before i ts  sh rine  a n d  ad v o ca te  its  
claim s, fo r su b stan tia lism  h a d  i ts  incipient 
being in  th e  fecundous w om b of e te rna l 
tru th .

T he M icrocosm  is growing in  fav o r am ong 
th e  people, an d  widening its  sphere of use
fulness, an d  m ay  i t  th u s  continue u n til 
“heaven’s  la s t  thunders  shake  thew orld  be- 
low .”  . . .

T he m ission of sub stan tia lism  is  to  join 
in  ho ly  wedlock science a n d  religion. Dr. 
H a ll a sse rts  th e  book  of n a tu re , an d  the  
book of grace owns th e  sam e au th o rsh ip  
an d  m anifests th e  sam e au to g rap h . H e is 
irresis tib ly  b e n t on  keeping before th e  people 
th e  im perishable fac t t h a t  science a n d  re
ligion a re  affectionate s isters  wooing and  
em bracing each o th e r, an d  th ey  a re  the  
offspring of God. H e believes th ey  a re  
m oving m u tu a lly  on  in  converging lines 
to w ard  th a t  m ajectic p o in t in  h um an  his
to ry  when th e  tw o  shall be glorified, and  
then  th e  m ighty tem pleof tru th ,  well begun, 
successfully bu ilt, sublim ely finished, shall 
re a r  i ts  sym m etric  form  and  heaven-stained 
dom e above  th e  d a rk  s tru c tu res  of hum an  
erro r, u n til s a in t  a n d  sage can  inscribe th e ir 
nam es in  ch arac te rs  im m orta l upon  th e  
unfolding nopocalypse of the  skies and  e te r
nally  scan  th e  evo lu tion  of its  wonders. We 
earnestly  urge th e  th inking  minds of th is  
T e rr ito ry  to  w rite to  H a ll & Co., 23 P a rk  
Row, New Y ork, a n d  secure “The Problem  
of H um an  Life” an d  th e  Microcosm. The 
form er can  be secured fo r $2, and  the  la t te r  
for $1 per annum . J .  B. W.
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A GIBL’S PROMISE

■‘And you  propose to  s tan d  by  w h a t you  
say , s ir? ”

“ E xactly , George.”
Then silence fell between th e  tw o  men for 

the  space of a  few m om ents.
I t  was th e  old, old s to ry —th e  useless pe

t itio n  of poverty-stricken y o u th  asking of 
w ealthy  old age th e  h an d  of b eau ty .

George Santley  h ad  loved p re tty  E s th e r 
D ana  from  his childhood up, an d  E s th e r 
h ad  re tu rned  his love in full m easure, b u t 
when th e  decisive m om ent cam e and  he 
asked rich old F a th e r  Jo h n  fo r his daugh
te r, th en  he was to ld  t h a t  he w as to o  po o r 
to  be aspiring.

After s ta r in g  a  while in  dum b d espa ir a t  
th e  hard-fea tu red  farm er, where he s a t  in 
his g rea t chair beside th e  sunny  window, 
George plucked up  sufficient courage to  
a sk  :

“And is m y p overty  th e  only objection 
you  have to  owning me fo r a  son-in-law, 
s ir? ”

“ T h a t’s a b o u t th e  long and  sh o r t of it, 
m y b o y ,” was th e  p ro m p t response; “ I 
h ad  to  m ake a  n est before I  caugh t m y 
b ird , and  I  d o n ’t  q u ite  see w hy o th e r men 
Should n o t do  th e  sam e.”

“Quite right, s ir,” sa id  th e  young m an, 
brightening a  litt le  ; “b u t m ay  I  a sk  how 
w ealthy  I  m u s t be before I  can  propose for 
E s th e r? ”

F a rm er Jo h n  s tro k ed  his chin, w ith a  
covert smile playing a b o u t his w eather
b eaten  features, and  draw ing from  his 
pocket a n  envelope which contained  a  $100 
bill, th e  price of som e la rd  which h ad  been 
sold th a t  day ; he d isplayed the  crisp note .

“ When you  can  show 100 greenbacks like 
th a t ,  I ’ll p a r t  w ith  m y dau g h te r.”

“ All right, sir; good-bye.”
“ Where a re  you  going?”
“ W est.”
“ God bless you. G ood-bye.”
And so they  p a rted , and  so lightly  did the  

old m an  th in k  of h is h a rsh  tre a tm e n t th a t ,  
listening to  the  d rone of th e  honey-bees in 
th e  rose-tree ou tside  th e  window, he fell 
asleep in th e  sunshine, h is a rm  resting upon 
th e  window sill, th e  envelope containing the  
$100 bill in h is  hand.

Meanwhile George h ad  hurried  to  the  
try s tin g  place, down a t  the  stile in the  
meadow, and  h as  to ld  E s th e r his sad  s to ry .

W hen she heard  t h a t  he was going so fa r 
aw ay from  her th e  girl b u rs t in to  tea rs .

“ E sther, E sther, darling, d o n ’t  cry ,” 
George faltered. “C an’t  you  be tru e  till I
come again :

“ I  can an d  will!’
ply-

was th e  p a ss io n a te  re-

Prom ise i t  d e a r!”
“ George, I  prom ise i t  on m y life!”
The shades of th e  sum m er evening were 

closing in a s  George Santley  s tood  a t  the  
d o o r of the  co ttage which had  been his 
home, and  held h is m o the r in his arm s.

Scarcely were th e  la s t  farewells spoken 
when th e  garden gate  clanged an d  th e  con
s tab le  of the  village s tro d e  up th e  p a th .

“ George,” th e  m an said  regretfully, 
m u s t a r re s t  y o u .”

Mrs. S an tley  u tte red  a  low cry, b u t the  
young m an  laughed.

“ Is th is  som e joke,M r. H a rd y ?” he cried; 
“a rre s t me—for w ha t?”

“ F o r  th e ft.”
“T heft of w ha t?”
“ Of a  $100 b ank -no te .”
“ F ro m  whom ?”
“ F a rm e r D an a.”
“Merciful heaven ! I ----- ”
“Mr. D ana  says  t h a t  you were th e  only 

person who knew he h ad  th e  no te  in his 
possession, an d  th a t  a fte r you h ad  called 
upon  him  he fell asleep; and  when he aw oke 
th e  no te  was gone.”

“ W hy should  he accuse me ?” th e  young 
m an cried indignantly .

“Because, an  h o u r a fte r you left th e  farm  
you  purchased  a  ticke t for N evada w ith a  
$100 bill.”

“ B u t th e  m oney was m ine.”
“ Ah, b u t Mr. D ana h as  identified the  bill 

a s  his. I ’m afra id , George, you m ust come 
to  th e  lock-up w ith me un til you can have 
a n  ex am in atio n .”

Like a  m an  he faced th e  disgrace, and  was 
cool and  dignified u n til he w as dism issed on 
the  following day , th e  evidence against him  
n o t being considered serious enough to  con
dem n him.

So he went W est w ith a  heavy  h ea rt, to  
seek his fortune, knowing th a t  o u t of all 
his life-long friends E s th e r and  his m o ther 
alone deemed him  guiltless of th e  galling 
charge again st his nam e and  honor.

A y ea r went round  and  i t  was a lready  
th e  springtim e of an o th e r, an d  E sth e r 
p rayed  day  and  n igh t fo r th e  welfare and  
success of her ab sen t lover.

The only happy  m om ents of her life were 
when she s a t  w ith the  widow Santley  and  
ta lked  of George.

Oh, how hap p y  th e  p o o r boy m ight have 
been could he have heard  those tw o loving 
women ta lk  of him  and  have know n the  
dep th  of th e ir  tru s tin g  affection !

Returning one afternoon  from  th e  co t
tage, E s th e r m et her fa th e r on the  voran 
dah .

“ E sth e r,” th e  old m an  said, “ I  w an t to  
speak to  you. I have decided to  overhaul 
th e  old house, furnish i t  up  a  b it, and  lay  
in a  s tack  of new fu rn itu re .”

E s th e r glanced up  in surprise.
“ I  d o n ’t  see th e  use of it, fa th e r d ea r ,” 

she said.
“ D on’t  you, sis?” w ith  a  sly wink; “do 

you  th in k  th e  old place is fit for th e  wed
ding of th e  richest girl in M ayville?”

“My wedding, fa ther?” E s th e r gasped. 
“C ertainly, why n o t? ” I ’ve a lw ays 

th ough t Dr. Bell was sweet on you, an  d to 
d ay  he asked me fOr you. I  could n o t be
b e tte r  pleased to ----- ”

“ F a th e r!  H ush, I c an n o t m a rry  Dr. Bell” 
“W hy n o t? ”
“ Because I  can  never love him  !”
“ Oh, t h a t ’s a ll right. In  th e  m eantim e 

I ’ll have th e  carpen ters  ro u n d  in the  m orn 
ing and  have them  th row  o u t a  bay  window 
in  the  s itting-room .”

And w ith  a  jov ia l laugh th e  old m an 
saun tered  down th e  s teps an d  aw ay 
th rough th e  sunshine.

Up in her cham ber th a t  night E sth e r 
s to o d  a t  th e  window and  ra ised  a  pale, 
tear-w et face to  th e  tw inkling s ta rs .

“ I  will die firs t,” she m urm ured, reso 
lutely, “ for I have prom ised George th a t  I 
would be tru e  to  him , an d  I  will n o t break  
th a t  prom ise.”

B right and  early  upon  th e  following 
m orning she appeared  a t  b reak fast, and , 
though her fa th e r eyed her keenly, he never 
m istru sted  th e  conflict she had  been waging 
th rough  th e  dead  w astes of th e  previous 
night.

W ith  a  shudder of h o rro r  E s th e r heard  
th e  carpen ters  begin w ork a t  th e  sitting- 
room  window, an d  while h e r fa th e r s tood  
in fro n t of th e  house planning som e a lte ra 
tio n s  w ith  th e  arch itect, she fled up  to  her 
room  to  stifle her m isery by  reading George’s 
le tte r  th e  tw en tie th  tim e.

Scarcely h ad  she concluded the  perusal of 
th e  firs t page when a  ra p  cam e upon  the  
door, and  upon opening i t  E s th e r en
countered  th e  maid-of-all-work.

“ Please, Miss E s th e r,” th e  girl said, 
extending som ething in  h e r h a n d ; “ the  
carp en ter ju s t  found th is  when th ey  to re  
aw ay  th e  m op-board  under the  s itting  room  
w indow.”

Esther took  the object, uttered a  wild 
cry, and darted down the stairs.

“Father, father, lo o k !” she screamed. 
“George is  innocent!”

With a  puzzled air the farmer took  the

dirty envelope and with trembling finger 
extracted a mil-dewed note for $100.

“Slipped out of my fingers and into that 
pesky crack!” he gasped. “By Jove, what 
wouldn’t  I give if th a t poor boy were here 
now ! I ’d give you to  him without one cent 
for the wrong I’ve done him.”

In his bewilderment the old man did not 
notice the stir beside him, and when he 
raised his eyes a t last, lo, there stood 
George Stanley with Esther tightly clasped 
in his arms !

“Your wish is granted, sir,” the young 
man said. “The boy is here, but not poor. 
There are the bills you wanted to see before 
I  could claim Esther.”

But Farmer John pushed the proffered 
wallet aside and faltered brokenly :

“Say no more about it, George ; takeher, 
she’s yours, and may heaven forgive me and 
bless you both. See here, Mr. W hat’s-.ver- 
name, I want 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 Owls.
As I  vas seated upon the piazza of 

our hotel last evening, watching the 
moon as it came np oat of the sea, 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
parently undisturbed by the music, the 
hum 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 make 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 a pair of owls, was convinced 
that they brought 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 Hauwin, 
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 Mr. 
and Mrs. Wordsworth. I  give the se
quel 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 
mean g try it boiled, with onion sauce.”

An omelet made of owls’ eggs is said 
to be a cure for drunkenness. Owls 

• 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 a limb, the former goes for him 
with a celerity and a 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, theft 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 a perch in open ground in 
broad sunlight, and the birds that gy
rate around him alight upon twigs 
smeared with bird-lime. In this way 
they become an easy prey. An owl’s 
sight, sharp enough at night, is none 
of the bdtt by 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 its 
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 coilin. Hurriedly they broke 
the casket open, 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 oni pleas
ing in the hoot of an owl. The Ho
mans had a great dislik > to it. A dis
pute between an owl and a nightingale 
as to their respective merits as vocal
ists once found readers. D olsley  
thought it worth his while to write an 
ode on the death of an owl, and Broom
field made the b rd tno subject of his 
muse. Many i ersons believe that an 
owl will keep his eyes so intently fixed 
on a person walking around him as tu 
wring his own neck off, but it was dis 
covered by some ■ u:ck-eyed observer 
that, when the owl had tuvueijplns head 
half round, he whisked it back through 
the whole circle with the rapidity of 
lightning, and fa ed again the person 
who was experimenting on him.— 
Providence Journal.

Couldn’t  Hush.
One of the most annoying faults of 

the hired “colored lady” is her persist
ent disposition to talk about the affairs 
of her own family. Sometimes, despite 
every attempt at discouragement, she 
will "begin a story, of which1 her brother 
is the hero, and keep it np until 
patience is gray-haired with age. Ma
ri »-.da Napoleon applied to Col. Wether- 
all for a position of trust in his family. 
She began to tell him of her honesty.

“That makes no difference,” said the 
Colonel. “I  don’t care whether you are 
honest or not, and you may be reason
ably negligent in the discharge of your 
duties, but there is one thing that I 
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. I  don't want to hear a word 
about your mother and father.”

“I un’erstands, sah.”
“I will pay you extra to keep your 

mouth shut. Speak when you are 
spoken to and then merely answer di
rect questions. ’

“ W'y, sali, dis is de place da I'pe lieen 
lookin’ fur all dese years. I 'zes 
folks dat is alius wautiu’ er puss. for 
’tain dem wid conversation, ’case er 
body gets tired.' Now, dar’s my sister
Jane, she's de udder way air’----- ”

“But you are not to speak of your 
family.”

“Dat’s dc pint, sab ; dat's de pint. 
I  worked las’ • ear fur Mr. Lirason au’ 

Me folks kep’ me er talkin’ all de time, 
an mudder she tell me not ter pay no
’tention ter de folks----- ”

“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 yer er tall. De las’ word my 
binder Henry said ter me ’fore I lef’ 
dis mawnin’, wuz ter gin me ’vice how 
ter please de white folks. Heury he’s 
er faberite down in our neighborhood. 
Worked fur ole man Dismukes three 
years, an’ woulden’ ter quit den kept 
de ole man died an’ ernuder pu ss on 
tuck do place. Henry’s de fines’ han’ 
wid horses yer eber seed. Dat clay- 
bank boss o’ Mr. Anderson's whut 
wonldn’ let nobody go in de stable—”

“Say, Marinda, you----- ”
“It's jes’ like I tell yer. Dar want a 

blessed soul on de place dat coul’ do
nut hin’ wid dat boss, 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.”
“Didu’ 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 
yer?”

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

“W'y, yer's de curiest white pnsson 
T neber seed. Doan’ kere ter stay heah, 
’cu3e yer’s sorter common folks, no 
how.r—Arkansas Traveler.

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 
bandsoue little sum.”

“You say this unfortunate man is very 
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  appreciate 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, mv 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 
on in his mission of mercy.

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

He Didn’t Want to Be Too Handy. 
“Suppose wc walk over into the cem

etery.” said a friend to his companion. 
“No, I believe not.”
“Como on. It’s a pleasant place, for 

the flowers are blooming.”
“You’ll have to excuse me. Tom 

Bessman is buried over there.” .
“What difference dots that make?” 
“Well, you see, I owe him a 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.

“L in k s  o f  L o v e , ” is. a very pretty 
heading for a wedding notice. The 
real lynx of love is the watchful, jealous 
wifi', of the equally vigilant husband.

“ W hat is home without a mother-in- 
law?” a sk s  a humorous paragraphes 
Those who have tried it say it is home. 
— C a rl P re ire l 's  W eek ly .

B reaking Up a Hay.
This was the way be told it, after 

wiping away bin tears and shaking bia 
head in a heart-broken manner

“You see, she is a leetle girl, and 
her pa he up’n died, her ma she up n 
died, and her bur-uthers and sis-iaters 
they up’n di-ied, and she was left all 
a-l-o-n-e in the world."

“Yes.”
“And the famfiy next door, they 

adoDted her, and the man he pounds 
her* and the woman she boxes her ears, 
and the little bo-y he pinches her m 
the most dreffol manner."

«Yes.*
“And she hadn’t any cats or dogs or 

birds to play with. And they made 
her wor-uk like a slave ; and they didn t 
care how 1-o-n-e- some she was. ’Sense 
my tears, but I  alius sheds tears 
when I  cry.”

“Well?”
“Well, I  iaffed at her over the back 

fence, and she Iaffed back, and it was a 
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  bad a grasshopper. And He 

was a socker. And bis name it was 
Sam. Had him more’n two weeks, 
and he’d walk on bis hind legs, dance 
a clog, tuçn a hand-spring and play 
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 to play 

with, and she thanked me in the most 
dreffol manner. I  told her to keep 
him tied up in the back yard, and she 
was so glad sho cried. Sam he kinder 
hated to go, and I  kinder hated to have 
him, and a boy be offered to trade 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? ’Sense my 

ervin’, but I alius cries when 1 sheds 
tears. She tied Sam to a cherry tree, 
and he walked around as pe-roud 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 1”

“No!”
“ ’Strue as yon live ! The old man he 

came out and diskivered him, and the 
old woman she came out 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 out in fourteen 
rounds, and he was so knowing! And 
I had such fun with him! And Nancy 
had doted so much on a pet! Wasn’t 
it wi-wicked ? Wasn’t it 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-1-1 
broke up !”—Detroit Free Press.

N otice  to  O o-Owner.

ToC. U . Shephzrdj j o a z w  h1enreJ*0(£ d ^

He Tried a Sew Game.
A hen-pecked husband, who had fre

quently found the door locked when he 
came home late at night and a little too 
full to find the key-hole, if he had been 
allowed to carry a key, and that he 
sometimes kept bimself awake l»y racing 
np the long gravel walk and throwing 
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 hut 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 information 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 
wife, like Tam O’Shanter’s had long 
been

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. MI hen a 
grating sound, as if a resolute man, 
with his hack 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, as 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 entire night force 
of porters appeared, tugging up the 
stairs with new bedsteads and down 
with the remains of an old one, while 
the awakened neighbors, through half- 
opened doors, caught glimpses of white- 
robed figures silently hut 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 he kicked 
out of bed.

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

“Do you know of any reason why 
sentence should not he pronounced 
upon you?”

“I :m  innocent. 1. came by tke stock 
honestly, in the ordinary course of 
Dusiness.”

“Why, you offered to sell a valuable 
mare for $7.”

“1 know it, your Honor, but I was 
bothered by jock« y •. and speculators, 
who wanted to trot her for mom y, so I 
sold lier for $7 to a man who I knew 
would treat her well I  could have 
gotten ten times as much for her il I 
had cared for money.”

“How about all the other stock found 
in your possession ?”

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

“What was your name before 
came to Texas?”

“I don’t like to tell, .Judge, for it 
might prejudice you against me; but I 
am related to one of the most respect
able familie ; in New York.”

“I suspected as much,” replied the 
Judge. “I was only going to give you 
five years, but now I will make it ten.” 
—Texas Sittings.

A Cruel Blow.
’Twas the Sabbath.
Just within the hall of the stately 

mansion stood a young couple. At a 
glance one could see that they were not 
mamed, y ^  the.love-light that beamed 
in their eyes as they stood, she with 
botli of her daintily gloved hands in 
his, showed that they were to each 
other more than mere friends.

They had attended church that bright 
spring morning and 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 time not one 
difference had arisen—not one harsh 
word had been uttered.

“Good-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 afternoon.”

“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 j,ck a pace and gazed straight 
into hii- yes with a look in which an
guish, 1 j .'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 yon 
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 means a woman can, 
that you possess mv best and purest 
love?”

“No, Ethel, you have 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, hut 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, yon tvhat? Go on, sir.”
“I ’m going to the ball game at the 

paik this afternoon. Fred Blend is 
going to pitch.”—Evansville Argus.

vou

Congressman—“What is that, sir?” 
Waiter—“That is a small bottle of 
whisky, sah, and a glass of watah, sah.” 
Congressman—“I  did not order it. 
Waiter—“No, sah; I  thought yon might 
want it.” Congressman (angrily)— 
“What I  want I  will order. ” Waiter— 
“All right, sah; beg pardon. W ill re
move it at once, sah.” Waiter throws 
out the water.—Philadelphia Call.

Might Hare 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 
awf ulest, ghastliest kind of a light. I  
was positively scared, he looked so like 
a go bim. I suppose they do that at their 
initiations.

Mrs. Finks—Did yon ever! Well, T 
might have known they used alcohol. 
My husband always comes home smell
ing of it.—Philadelphia Call.
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. N o t i c e  t o  O o - O w n e r .
TV* James M Ryan and Carl Kleinschmidt:

fnr thA two vears ended December oi, iöö**, 
upon the W a/Eagle quartz lode i 
situated in Cataract mining Ä  htJeby
county, Montana territory, and you are_ hereDy 
further notified that unless ‘you contribute, or 
m u m  to be contributed your pmPMhon oi 
said expenditure, amounting to ($50) fifty dot 
la^ to g S h e r with interest and costs, within 
180 days from date of this notice, all your 
right, title, interest and claim, _ in  and to the 
above described quartz lode mining cM m will 
become the property of your co-owner, who has 
made the required expenditure.

H Patrick Douohfbtv.
Basin, Montana, March 24 1885. 3-28-sw3m

N otice to  Co-Owner.
To C. M. Shephard: Yon are hereby notified 

that we. your coowners, have, In accordance 
with section 2324, Revised Statutes of the 
United States, performed labor and made im
provements to the amount of $200 for the two 
yean  ended December 31,1884, upon the Ljjt e 
Dorrttquaitz  mining claim, situated in  Little 
Pine raining district, Silver Bow^ county, Mon
tana territory, and you are hereby lurtner 
not! ed that unless you contribute or cause to 
be contributed your proportion of said expendi
ture amounting to (toO) fifty. Him 
with interest and costs, within 180 days v o m  
date of this notice, all your right, title, interest 
and claim in and to the above described quartz 
lode mining claim will become the property oi 
your co-owners, who have made the required 
exnenditure. Joseph Labouchkbe.

** Louis Deb Rivieres.
Soap Gulch, M. T., March 28.1885' 3-28-gw3m

Notice to  Co-Owner 
To C. M. Shephard You are hereby notified 

that we, your co-owners, have in accordance 
with section 2-124, Revised Statutes of the 
United States, performed labor and mac e im
provements to the amount of $200 for the two 
yea« ended December 31, 1884, upon the 
Victor Hugo quartz lode mining claim, sit
uated in Little Pine n. Ining district, Silver Bow 
county, Montana Territory, and you are hereby 
further notified that unless you contribute or 
cause to bo contributed your proportion of said 
expenditure, amounting to ($50), fifty dollars 
together with interest and costs, within IK) 
days from date of th is  notice, all your nght, 
title, interest and claim in and to th e  above 
described quartz lode mining claim will become 
the property of your co owners, who have made 
the required expenditures Joseph Labouchkbe 

Louis Des Riviehes.
Soap Gulch, M. T.. March 28,1885. 3 27-sw3m
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T h e  M o st P e r fe c t M a d e .

It  PURE FRUIT ACiD BAKING POWDER.
T h e r e  i s  n o n e  s t r o n g e r .  N o n e  s o  p u r e  

a n d  w h o l e s o m e .  C o n t a i n s  n o  A l u m  o r  

A m m o n i a .

H as  been u s e d  fo r  y e a rs  in  a  m ill io n  hom es.

Its  g rea t streng th  m akes i t  the  cheapest.

fa m /r  loaf m ost delicious. Prove it  by the

only true  test.

THE TEST OF THE OVEN.
M A N U F A C T U R E D  B Y

ST E E L E  & PR IC E,
Chicago, H I., and S t  Louis ; Mo.

■■aahMwpn if Lwalh T««at Gern, Dr. Prie*’« 8p«cial 
PrlM’.  Unlq» P«fa— .

w e  m a k e  n o  s e c o n d  g r a d e  g o o d s »

«a?m .

™ CHICAGO*”0

NORTH- 
m WESTERN

11 RAILWAY.
the best route and

S H O R T  L I N E
BETWEEN

Omaha, 
CouncilBluffs 

«"> Chicago.
The <>i ly l’ne to lake for Des Moines, Mar

shalltown, Oeiar fapids. Clinton, Dixon, t'hi 
cago. Milwaukee and all points East. To the 
people of Xeb.-asR «, Colorado, \\ yoming, Utah, 
Idaho, Nevada, Oregon, Washington and Cali
fornia it oile-s superi >r advantages not possible 
by any other line.

Among a few of the numerous point“ of su-

Eeriorily enjoved by the patrons of this road 
etween Omaha and ■ hieago, a-e Its ivro trains 

a day of D ay Coaches, which are the finest 
that human art and ingenuity can create; Its 
P a lace  S leep ing  Car». which are r. odelsof 
cornf. rt and elegance; Its P a r lo r  D ra w in g  
R o o m  Cars, unsurpassed by any; and its 
widely celebrated P a la t ia l  D in tu a  Cara, the 
equal'of which can not be fo md elsewhere.

At Council Bluffs the trams of the Union Pa
cific Ry. connect in Union depot with those of 
the Chicago & Northwestern Ky. In Chicago 
the trains of this line make close connection 
with those of all Eastern lines.

For Detroit, Columbus, Indianapolis, Cincin
nati, Niagara Falls, Buffalo, Pittsburg. Toronto, 
Montreal, Boston, New York. Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, Washington, and all points iu the 
East, ask the ticket agent for tickets via the 

« NORTH WESTERN » 
if  yon wisn the best accomodations. All ticket 
agents sell tickets yla this line.
M. HTTGH1TT, R. S. I1AIR,

General Manager General Passenger Agent 
CHICAGO.

sci-wue
ROYAL

tümYlïS

POWDER
A b s o lu te ly  P u re .

This powder never vanes. A marvel of puri
ty, strength and wholesomeness. More econom
ical than the odinary kinds, and cannot be 
«old in competition with the multitude of low 
est, short weight, alu a or phosphate powders.

Sold only in cans. Royal Ba k in g  Powder 
Co., 106 Wall st., N. Y. Unov83d4sw

D R .  J Y 1 IX T F E ,
(THE SPECIALIST, <

No. 11 Kearny S t. San Francis».
Treats aU Chronic, Special aLd Privat«

with Wonderful Success *  ^ * * « 1

TL- G;eat Engfî

r e m e d y
Is a certain cur» 
Nervous Dehilttivor 
Manhood,' 
rhcea, and all til?**0' 
effect- of youthte 
lies and excess«r 01 

DP.. MINTlE, who U 
a re-nuii- PhT^." 
greduate ofthV^' 

versity of Pennsylvania, will agree to wll.' 
*500 for a  case ol this kind the. VITAL BESfflf 
ATIVE, under his special advice ena treatiW 
will not cu ir. Price 81.50 a bottie: leur tinea t1»'1 
quantity. 85. Sent to any »ddress confidenti7ie 
Tv In private name if desired, by

A K. MINTIE, m a 
11 Kearny street S.F cii 

Send for pamphlet and list of questions ’
SA M  P L E  B O T T L E  FREE.

Order to Snow  Cnuso.
In  Probate Court m and for the County m 

Silver Bow, Montana Territory. 1
In the matter of the estate of Jacob Ornstein 

deceased.
Lena Ornstein, the Administratrix of the estai, 

of Jacob Ornsiein, deceased,having filed her tJ? 
tion hereto, praying for an order of saleot th« 
real estate of su id decedent, for the purpoa« 
therein set forth.

It is therefore ordered by the Judge of gan 
Court , that all persons interested in the estate of 
said deceased, appear before the said Prolate 
Court on Monday, the 29th day of June, 1885, «.tlo 
o’clock in the forenoon of said day, at the Court 
room of sa d P obate Court, at the city of . utte 
in the County oi Silver Bow, to show cause »hv 
an  order sh'-uld not be granted to the said ei 

' ministra nx  to sell so much of the teal estate of 
the said d- ceased us sh«ll be nec<.s>a-y.

Dated this 27th day of May, A. I). 1885
Ca l eb  e . irvine ,

5-30-8W-1W. Probate Judge.

N otice to  OredLors.
Fslate of Francis B. Hessel, deceased.
Notice is herebv given by the undersigned 

the Administrators of the estate of Francis b' 
Hessel, deceased, to the creditors of and all 
persons having claims againstthe said deceased 
to exhibit them, with the necessary vouchers 
within four months alter the first publication 
of this notice,to the said Administrators, at Geo. 
F. M arsh’s olhce, on Main street, in Butte City, 
in the County of Silver Bow.

Dated, April 27th, 1885.
SADIE C. HESSEL, 
GEOKUe. .MARSH,

Administrators cf the estate of Francis B. 
Hessel, dec ased. 4-29-sw-iw

R . F . C L A R K , m. D ,

Physician & Surgeon,
Office and Residence, Thornton Block, 

East Granite Street,

B u t  t o ,  -  -  M o n tu n a .
Formerly Surg-on U. S. Army. Late Coun

ty Physician Lewis -V Clarke Co. Telephone 
number 12. 2-21-d*swtf

F I H H i

N ational Bank
O F  B U T T E .

P a id  up C ap ita l..........#100,000
A u t h o r iz e d  C a p it a ! . . . .$ 3 0 0 ,0 0 0 '  
S u r p lu s  a n d  P r o f l t s ,  $ 1 7 5 ,0 0 0 .
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U N IO N  t'A O IF IO  R A IL W A Y .
March 1st. 18851

No. Time

Montana Exp. from Ogden 10:30 a. 
Passenger from Garrison 6:10 p

No. Depart Time

Eastern Exp. for S. E. and W. 5:25 p. 
Passenger for Garrison 9.40 a

A freight train, having passenger coach at
tached, leaves Butte at 6:45 a. m.; arriving at 
Garrison 11:10 a. m Returning, leaves Garrison 
11:50 a. m. and reaches Butte at 5:25 p m.

Passengers for the East via tbe Union Pacific 
make close connection with the Oregon Short 
Line at Pocatello

Sleeping cars run between Butte and Ogden 
instead of Garrison and Ogden as hcretofmv

For Sale.
A planing mill,complete with forty 

horse engine and boiler. Building 
and fine lots.

M is s o u l a  L u m b e r  Co., 
5-17-swtf Mis-oula, M T.

Barney Kelly.
Any one who can and will give any informa

tion concerning the whereabouts of Barnev 
Kelly, who lett Halley In June, 1884, shall be 
liberally rewarded, by writing the same to a 
friend and cousin. Address MRS. NELLIE 
WELCH, Hailey, Allures county, I. T. 6-17 swlm

y i M
1 i

ki

À girl named Price, six feet three 
inches tall, was married in Oregon the 
other day. She came high, but he 
would have her at any Price.

D I V I N I N G  R O D S

»truer, Prospector, Ac., should ow n one. T here m k rh n  ■  
nOnable m ine on  y ea r lan d s . P rice post-paid s a  O ft 1

) H . C .S M IT H  2 3 D ay 8 t  N ew  Y o rkC lty

The Buyers’ Guide i» issued March 
and Sept., each year; 224 pages, 8^x11 J 
inches, with over 3 , 3 0 0 illustrations— 
a whole picture gallery. Gives wholesale 
prices direct to consumers on all goods for 
personal or family use.
Tells how to order, and
gives exact cost of ev
erything you M S  use, drink,
eat, wear, or h a v e  fun
with. These invaluable
hooks contain information gleaned from 
the markets of the world. We will mail 
a copy F r e e  to any address upon receipt 
of the postage—8 cents. Let us hear 
from you. Respectfully, ©
MONTGOMERY WARD A CO.

U I  A  «»» Wabash Avenue, Chicago, I1L

H. T. HAUSER,
Vice President, 

A. J. DAVIS,Jr.
A ss’t Cashier

A. J . D A V IS ,
President.

JOS. A. HYDE.
Cashier.

T ran sact a  t ie n e r a l Banking  
B u sin ess.

B u y  a n d  S e l l  F o r e ig n  m i d  !«>• 
m e s t ic  E x c h a n g e .  

«/"Prompt attention eivco to Co>.. ctiea 
C o u n ty  W a r r a n t s  B outrfif.

G o n a u tc n p o n  C u r e d .
An old physician, retired from active rrao 

tice, having had placed in his hand.“ by an &.st 
India Missionary the f  rmula of a simple vege
table remedy for the speedy and permanent 
cure of, Consumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh 
asthma and all Throac and Lung afiectiuns, 
also a positive and radical cure- for general de
bility and allnervous complaints, after having 
thoroughly te ted its w -nderful curative pow
ers in thousands of cases, feels it his duty to 
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 prej-aring and 
neceessfully using. Address, with stamp, nam
ing this paper, Di. J C. Raymond. 164 Washing 
on siroot. Brooklvn. N- Y '.’-1 S-wlv.

o  o  t SSï'iT-Vr'--
ôfe-'

MANHOOD RESTORED.
»1!*P£2« A l i  Y,

<;or. b cary a lu jriasoi: eirtet.

mire of all Sp e c ia l , complicate», and so-esI’ie-J 
r. Liebig’s Ge r m a i, lu  v ig o r  *.tot: ir positive.y 
..S ucb illty ,sem inal w eatntis, lost raunbood, .es? et 

naelaiichliy, hopeloKS feelings, sperm&torhea
lits  of youi t i m p r u d e n c e  and e x o .»  of m ature  yes 
physician  fr- ,i Europe, w ill agréa to fern;:* a  then* 

a to r w ill not eurr. nn ie r  special treatm ent and advic

The COLLEGE IN ST IT U T E for the 
In c u r a b l e  Ch r o n ic  Dise a s e s . < 
guaranteed to cure nervous and phys 
energy, rtnging and dizziness In the r. 
prostratorhea, a ll the results of youi t 
Doctor, a  regular college
lare for a  cas t the Invlgorator \______  I _ J _____________

The reason so m any  cannot get cured of w eakness and the  above dise 
a  com plication called Prostatorhea. which re,,hires peculiar t:o« t nerii.

VARICOCELE, or Wormy Veins of the Scrotum. Often the unsuspected cause of Lost Mau- 
hood, Debility, &c. .
Dr. L iebig’s inv igorato r No. 2 is a  positive cure for P rostatorrhca. Price or eU-jt? lnvig 
orator, 82 per bottle; six for SIC- Sent to  any  address on receipt of pr.ee. or L'. O 1-. Re
sponsible persons pay w hai cured. S tric test secrecy m ain tained . PaUem cures at 
home. Liebig’s Dispensary iras an elegant drug store in  its building

Too frequent evacuations o. lüe bladder end ropy sedim ent in  urine are symptoms^ i 
seondary sem inal wcakr.-s? and p rcsîato rrh f ». Com plaints readily yield to Lie m. 

Lei big treatm ent.
Ordinary cases.—Any recent case of sp tc-al or priv 'Jte diseases cuj d for «1C. 

edles sufficient to  cure w ill be prom ptly sent, w ith fa ll directions and advise, on rsccfft 
of 810. All packages are securely covered from observation.

Invlgorato r sam ples free. To prove the wonder:ul power cf the Gree t German my F 
orator a  «2 bottle o f either num ber will be sent free of charge Pereors ordering a rr®' 
Bottle will only baye to pay  express on delivery. Most powerful electric belts free v 
patients. Consultation, exam ination and sdviee fr,>- ro patien ts.

Dr. Liebig’s Wonderful Magnetic Healers or Self Magnetizers, the greatest curative invention 
of the age. Every man or woman can now be their own Magnetic Healer. It can be used wltn 
out the aid of a professional hand rubber, consequently no big fees to pay( Price, üö.OO, com
plete. Sold only at the Liebig Dispensary. Crj) or write.

Call on oi address i.»fi HP.'BIGA Wi- * Géorv n: •‘•ividc au rance, t"* ' , '1 ‘ Q
Sau P rsn fl 'w . i t  1 j  v
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C h ic a g o , R o c k  I s l a n d  & P a c if ic
ïranhleaT ooftitî««  t*"®* a ffo rd 8  to  tra v e le rs , by re a so n  of Its unrivaled gear
S o u th e a s t  an *  8ho/ te 8 t a n d  b«» t ro u te  be tw een  th e  E ast, Northeast a"«
S o u th e a s t , an d  th e  W est, N orthw est a n d  S o u th w es t.
Of road  trU e’ th a t  lt8  c o n n ec tio n s  a re  all o f th e  principal IM*

betw een th e  A tlan tic  a n d  th e  P ac ific .
I naln  lin«  a n d  b ra n c h es  It re a c h e s  C hicago , Jo lie t, Peoria, Ottawa* 

ok Is lan d , In Illino is; D avenport, M 
k a lo o sa , Fairfield , D es M oines, West

In " i BUOO" i  H arlan , C u th rie  C en ter and  Council »

t o t e ^ e 2 to t i t0 T h r

“ CREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE”
Incident offeT* *°  trav e le rs  all th e  ad v an tag es  and cornfo£*
fa s T E w to s s  Â  " a c k * 8afe  b r id g es . Union D epo ts  a t  all connecting P * " *

c °M M ODIOUS, WELL VENTILATED,
MOBT MAGNIFICENT I S  an d  ELECANT DAY COACHES ; a Une of
la te s t  d e s l n n e d ^ d * , t ? J fTON REC>-ININC CHAIR CARS ever b u ilt; PULLMaN |  
th a t  a re  â c k n ^ v i ^ t «  KdSOme8t PALACE SLEEPING CARS, and D1NIN0 c  ,  
ROAD in* T H E ^ O U n v b v  p r° 88  a n d  Pe° P ,e to  b e  th e  FINEST RUN UPON

th e i°w  t a t e o f  8 EVe J t £ f! v e  C E N T S eI ch® r ‘° r  016318 ^  ®erVÖd "  *** 

trto ^ t .Epauu

A L B E R T  L E A  R O O T S -
between*!?»!»««"!!*8*»! L*ne , via S e n e ca  a n d  K ankakee, h a s  recently been 
•n ti C ounoB B to«! ï r S ’ * ,8 ï,m ond« C inc innati, Indianapolis and La Fay*«* 

AiMThrîk** ^ a~  * *®,nneapo ll8 an d  in te rm ed ia te  points.
For morad»*»ii!!!i * « F ^ a a en g e rs  c arried  on  F a s t  Express Trains. ^

Ii** »  U n tta sT staté .

6 .  8 T J O H N ,  ^

CHICAGO.


