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" GEORGIA LOW LIFE

FaRY L up before daylight working in the Selds
i and at night ecould be heard by wakelul

“Yesauts, drawld Sally Givins. rubbing ' neighbors mending and planuing for the
ber right front tooth vigorously; “Jule | morrow’slabors. He pever scemed tirad.
Stubbs’ convic’ i$ aromic’ in that thar  He was a man of ideas. 100, and had been
wagzin o' Sam Small's this morsin’ an’ 5o | at the farm but a few wesks when people
mistake.” bagan to notice guite a difference in its ap-
“f deelar’ 5 gracious. Sal of you don't | pearanee. Little Steve bad taken the
iwat the worl findin’ out things. Thers | grestest farey to Amos from the first, and
ain’t nuthin’ that go= on hers in Crowloot | =it staring at him for bours wikle he was

¥
g

that you don’t git at it fust, whether "tis a | at work. The child seemed in some indefi- | marry her own convic

fiddlin’ or a funeral” and Betsy Billups | nite way to understand that bis friced car-

bench. Yes, Pete have o e in that thar
wagzin. an’ he have s=er e knot tied with
his o®wn two eves. an’ the dratted fool is as
tickled as tho” Amos war his own flesh an’
blood.™
“He, an’ Jule Stobbs, an” Amos, an’ little
Steve went down to Atlanty las” week, you
know—an’ [ was fool enuf to bTlisve they
went 1o buy sto’ things! Pete says it makes
him dizzy to think the way Jale Stubbs
flew round fitin things up. but Amos war
her own convie an’ she had bired him. an’
the i=lze Tlowad shat if - wanted to
twan't no man’s
s to keep her from it; an’ the jedge
ad ths knot his=="f. He laft, Pete says, an’

sent a streacs of snufi-<diyed saliva straight | ried a canker «t his beart which be tried 10
+hrough hertwo long white front tevth into | hide from the eves of men and women. A

when he thought himself unobserved the !

;afiy Givips’ front yard.
tall strong man would become weak for |

The %0 worthies wers sittinz kns 1o
Lne=on a wooden beneh in front of the low, "
unpainted cottage where Sally Givins lived. | all at onee a @ittle hand wousld togat his
They were two tall. zaont. slab-sided village | sleeve and a face full of silent sympathy
«pinsters. Both bad yellow compiexions, | would be lifted to his own. There was
insignificant featurss and sandy hair, and | something pathetic in the childs devotion |
bore themesives with a general haniness of | and the loyalty written on the haby face.
apprarance, differing from each otber in | which boresogreat a likeness tohisfather's
degree though notin kind. rowfoot, the | [t was some time after Amos arrival before
place of their pativity, was a little village | Mrs. Stubbs could aeccustom herself to the
iving snogly tocked away among the monn- | tall, broad-shouldered, blueeyed man, who
tain ranses of the northwestern portion of | waited s0 hombly for ber orders. Ther- |
| was a room in one of the outhonsss !

Georgia. 1 . %

It was a sultry. drowsy morning in Ag- | which he slept, and at first he had eatesin | ringarter the ufidl-: an’ |

zast, when at 140 ; ving quite set- | in any field whers Le had happenad to be | ¢ young ‘'uns a dance |
; laboring. but when the days grew=hort and suntain dew. taat :‘l”

thed her afairs for the day. Sally Givinssat .
entertaining her crony. Each had herlittle | cold, wearied with little Steve s cunstant
o, and #ach had a well-u | importunities, the widow had listened
" ch she alternately dippsd i the commands of her own kind heart an
the snufl and then rubisd on her teth. | had invited Amos to his meals at the
while every now and then one of the ladies | house.
would send 2 stream of saliva shooting | It wis nearing the end of Febraary. b
throogh air at some prconcrived mark | a violent snpowstorm was razing along i
smong the fowers. Sally Givins was aboat | Blae Ridge, and now, though it was but §
30 snd Betsy Billups 33 vears old perhaps. | o'clock, the snow was fallinz so fast und
They were bisth dressed in calienes, faded | the nizht was so bad that Mrs. Stubbs had
from many washings in tarpentine scap,  ordersd Amos to closs his store. There .
and the only material difference between | was a tidy little room behind the store in |
them was, that Sally often declarsd that | which Mrs. Stubbs was sitting sewing oo a |
she was an old maid and lik=ly to continue | Ii tle dress for her boy, who lay fast aslesp !
one “all borned days,” Betay had not | on the settee near which she sat and sewed. |
quite ziven up all hopes of matrimony, as a | The old negro cook, Aunt Patsy. could be |
certain perkiness of manner at the ap- | fanitly heard washing the lately used sup-
proach of evervthing that was not female | per plates in the next room and qaarr 4
invariably attested. i good-nmazmj)y with m_u:mn-l, whom
“Yessum, drawled Sally, Pete Givins | she called “old Scrate When Amos had
down 1o Atlanty an’ he done thewhole | finished  closing the stors and mak
sznis. Las’ night he kept us ap till 9 | things fast for the night. he came into
o'clock teliin’ bout it. Ma lowed as how | sitting-room and stood gazing at
the neighbors would say thar war a ball at | ing boy. The night was so blzak and ev
the Givinses, mevin’ the light burnin’ in the | thing catside ivoked so dreary, the littie
front room so late at night, but | wouldn't | widow in her neat black calico and white |
stir till Pete had got through his yarn. In | collar, with her tender smile and girlish Luce
course, Betsy, when old Steve Stubbs died | locked a pictur= of peace to the restless
" lel’ his Jan' an’ his sto’ an’ all to Jule

inan standing on the threshold.
b an’ made her promis’tostay herean’ ‘Well, Amos?" the Jittle widow asked,
coep 510" an i farm the lan’, Steve wever | pleasantly, looking up from her sewing.
thought how hard ‘twould be for a young |

“I would like tu speak to you, ma'am,”

H 1 ) S & in' 3 H P . ' . Z .

thing like Jule. Niggers xin’t nizgers sence | Amos began, nervou reen want-
the wah—an' they ain 't to be depended on;

ing to speak to you lor some time, but now
I bardly know how to begin, but—I want

an’ how Jule has managed these three h
wenes ole - is 4 miration in Crow- | you to stop biring me—I want you to let
foot. Pete Givins lowed las’ night how | me go back where ] came from—I want to

he was at Jules' she was | leave.” . i
s people buyin' things an’ little | “Why, Amos.” the widow
brown eyes with astos

one day w
worried wi
Steve war cryin  roun’ his ma. an’ she was | her soft,
wrastlin' with him, an’ two of the niggers | “Why do you want to leave me?
i " everything was out of | unkind?”

| ~Unkind! No indesd, ma’am. It is not

said

Ams I !

kelter. sSays Pete, kinder jaughin’ like:’
“Widder Stubbs, why on airth don’t you | you—but I as thouzh 1 eould not
git eonvie' labor?’  Pete lafft an’ lafft | breathe here—f must get away.” Amos

said, pressing his hand to his che

“Perhaps it is the mountains,” the widow
said, letting her sewing fall into her lap.
“When [ first came bere | used to feel =0
oppresssd by their pearness, and after

Jas" night when he told us how horry-
wtruckt Jule was when he “splained to her
how they hired out the pennitentirry con-
vic's in Atlanty to work for folks, an’ how
good behav't the convie's war an’ what

heart of a tall son-flowsr whick adornad | mask will slip off sometimes, and often | »

the moment with internal struszling, when | I

| cum a
i couldn’t torn round by mese’f. g
fee] more natural fhw. Thereain’t nuthin |

:
| wmin’. Betsy Billups.

o
. Spicide of a Womau of the

ow like, to Amos “hout
twict, un” Amos Inft, an’

se atarke)
a dance. 1 had to
it Hastersd |
Ah Betsy !

arter you,

» rnong friend to camm the
yon j

L givin® it to Joe
helt out for th
in' of the i 3
I heerd Pete shout

like a sociable d

to Joe.
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INTO ETERNITY.

Town
Yesterday.
=2
wr was addsd to the
the 5o frequent recur-
ons of the coun-
an ordinary com-
sus who pay
. The
w an of
iad outlived
refuge was the

Yesternday an
chapter of tragedies,
rence of which in all g
try are caus=ing more t
ment and concern amor
any attention to crime ¢
victim in this case v <
the town, and 2
her charm

passable mulf t
and disho

¥ be a4 sem- !

b a demon-
& her frail |
- 10
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anfortunate woman
Thereport proved
only too tr f her own rash-
e i . vho resided on
W et vorsnorth of Park.
ner of rumors afloat,
it. but careiul inquiry
- case which were ver- |
he coroner’s in-
It appears
s a4 neat cot-

had comu

and downhearted,

go0d workersthey war, too. Jule wouldn't | awhile [ lost that feeling of Tear, and now | time oWy

hear on it fust, but morn't a month ago | they seem like big friends who surrouud and hu :uedd snicide.  Tues- |
whea little Steve had the measles she jes’ may protect me. Perhaps after | day nig was i her home and her !
broke down an’ asx't Pete the pext time he lived among them longer you,  usnal banuts in the neighborhood, appar- |

too, will learn to love them. It is alwa
80 with people who come up here from the
valleys, they say.
“Oh! ma’am,”’
ruptod him.
“J know what you are going

brought her sto’ things fromn Atlanty to
bring her a convie' too.  Pete aimed airter
a nigger convic', but the niggers they wanted
him to hire was all po,” broked down,
sickly things, fitter to make gyanner outer
theirselv’s than to help Jule farm, an’ so
Pete has got a white un an’ Amos Tiller | she said, slowly.
(that's bis name) is a comin’ to Crowloot | dying here s0 long. I felt as though 1 must
in Sam Small's waggin® to-day.” get away from Deneath the shadows of
“Well—well ! ejaculated — Betsy,  her | these everlasting hills. 1 was w0 restless,
round, pale blue eyes big with anticipation | yet 8o powerless, and the memory of oy
and wonder. I never did go to bed with- | valley home in far away Virgina would
out I look under it, an’ now when Jule | rise like a star out of the mght of iy
Scubbs’ convict gits here | guess | won't go | despair, beckoning e away to the spot
to bed at all,” where my childhood had been so gay; bt |
“La! Betsy,” time wore on. and after many  elange i
head, “You s hushand died, saying to me with his d;
Amos Tiller comin’ round to hide under | lips: ‘Stay her ie: don't Jeave the land |
yonr caliky bed-spread. The man will be | to strangers; stay, and God will hless vou,”
too tired nights airter devin' and plowin’ i s, Amos, and God has
all day to go prowlin’ 'round airter you or 3 dittle widow said, her dim-
anybody else in Crowloot,” pled mouth trembling.
Betsy Billups came ua near blushing as “Indeed, indeed ma'wm.” sanl the tron
her yellow skin would permit. bled man, “indeed | am not running away
“Tn course, Sally," she hastensd to say, ! from the mountains.” i
apologetically, “you know | never meant | “Then what is it?” the widow a<hed sad |
nothin' mueh; beig’ as how you have toled | denly and decisively.
mie that the man had done a murder, who | “IUis myself,” Amos answered solemnly.
could help bein’ timmersome of 4 man that “Yoursell?  Why you will be youraeif
havebroken the Kimmow mentsright smack | wherever you go!" the widow said kindly.
in the middle?" “Yes, ma'am, but not the same <eif whe
“Thar—thay said Sully, handicg hor | now stands betore you. Oh, ma'am, they |
wnng tin Lo Betsey, “don't fopp 80 hard, | must have been fiends, not men, who de- ©
you might bust sumthin'.  Take a dip o' | vised the laws with which I am now
i it's fresh. 1%t brung it last night, | punished. | am a felon, who by the jaw
Ain't it lively”"” has a right to every liberty except the free-
“Yesgum,” nodded the appeased dipper, | dom of my own life. T am a man sold into
wdging up closer to her friend.  “Now do | slavery for a crime I would havedied rather
way, Sal, what sorter man i Jule Stubbs' | than  commit.  They had to ‘make an
convie™  Did Pete see the eritter example,” they said at court, and I was the

he began—hut she inter-

through™ !

said Sally, tossing her
n't be so pizen feared o'

.

“La, Betsy, he ain’t nuthin' different | example. You—you are everything that is
from other men folks, I reckin'. He's | gentleand good—and I I—amaman whose
wtrong an’ tall an' je . Hehave kilt a | life—whose heart—whose very tlesn s in |

wan, an’ be have bin sentunct forfive year. | bonds to the State,
You mee ‘twar this a way,” said Sally, ap- | here--""
plying a fresh dip of soufl to the left bi-cus- “B
pid.  The jedge down to Atlanty told Pete
all uboutit.  Amos Tiller war drug clerk
down to Jonsvul', down at Atlanty way. | in—
It had bin hotan' dry an’ moxs’ Tolks war “Oh, solitary confinement is not the
down with the fey Amos war nussin’ | hardest punishment that a felon knows,”
hisbors man an’ keepin’ sto’ all day an' | Amos interrupted her with, “or being put
wettin' up all night. One night young Biggs | 1o dig on the roadside chained to other un- ¢
came to the store arter quynynoe for his | fortunates. I shall not mind hard work,
l)ld‘llnlll‘_\‘, who had bin on a pow'ful big | and solitude would be o respite; hut—to be
drunk an’ had a chill.  Yoang Biggs kep' fellows—I feel us though | were in o vie
hurryin® of Amos Tiller an’ tellin’ him to | which is gradually closingon me, stitiing al |
give him the quynyne quick; —he “lowed he | good feeling, suffocating - |
knowed how much to give the old man at Aunt Patsy opened the dgor.
Chome. More'n half a sleep Amos Tiller giv’ | gwinter de kitchen,” she said, swinging « |
young Biggs stulf outer the wrong bottle— | lighted lantern in her hand, “an’ ole Scrateh |
for the quynyne and morphyne bottles | ’ll light you ter de barn,” she continued, |
sot side an’ side on the shell.  Pete says | nodding her head to Amos Teller.  The |
old Biggs war a roarin’ lion for gin, an’ a | young man bade the widow “‘good night,” |
whisky guzzler, an’ a liar, but old an’ rick- | and followed “old Seratch’ out quietly:
ety an’ onnery as he war, the law give Many years before, when quite a boy in !
Amos five years to sarve forquittingJJones- | his now far distant home, Amos had heard |
vul’ of a rowdy old fool. Pete hired him for | an old minister deliver a scrmon on Bible |
Jule right outer the Court House—and he'l | names and their meanings, ard had said
be here with the otherfthings in Sam’s wag- | that in ancient Hebrew “Amos” meant “a
gin to-day."” burden.” Theold minister's words ocenrred
The sun mounted higher and higher in | to Amos. “Yes, and I will bearit now.”
the serene blue sky, and still the two vil- | he thought sadly, stumbling through the
lage virging sat knee to knee, dipping snuff | fallen snow after the retreating lantern.

I must get away from

L Amos,” the widow said, catehing
ath ~barply, il you go back they

may treat you harshly, perlbaps pot you
»

n‘n(l discunsing Jule Stubbs and her affairs. It was almost morning  before  Mrs.
They talked u[ “ole Steve btul»_hn," whose | Stubbs closed her pretty eyes, there was so
father before him had kept the villagestore, | much for the 20-year-old widow to think

and tilled the broad acres that lay around
it. They spoke of how “old Steve” had
lived alone for years with his mother, and
how, when she had become bedridden,Steve
had himself gone to Atlanta to consult
some great physician regarding her sad con-
dition, and how he had returned from his
quest with a pale, dark-haired, pretty girl
whom the physician had sent to amuse the
wick woman and lighten the darkness of

about, and her restless night predicated
and confirmed the morrow's  disquiet.
When she awoke late the next day with a
headache, she was informed that Amos had
been gone away for many hours in search
of some sheep that had wandered away
from the fold. Then there was little Steve
to contend with, who went erying about
looking for Amos. Then, just as she |
thought her vexations for the day were |
those dreary hours that lay between suffer- | gver, Jittle Steve was found to have disap- |
ing and -'Lvr.n'ul_\'. , . ) peared, and after much vain searching the

* Yessum,” continued Sally, repeating !'l'f i child was discovered almost covered with
old story with untiring ints rest, “I' think | gnow and half unconscious, trying to make
“’“",""" old Steve now tellin’ ma how he | Lig way to the barn. After he had been
"""'_ J“!" at '!"‘ octor’s house—poo’ an’ | couetted und put to bed and had developed
u'l.nn_ . She an’ her pa had come (r,:ln_ old | 4 fierce fever, nothing would pacify him be-
\".'K""'y somewhar—he war old an """'kl.)' cause his beloved Amos was not near him.
an’ had died thar in f\“"‘"'.\’. leavin® Jule | When it was quite dark and Amos at last
to skuffle for herself. — The doctor sayed appeared, the little widow made one jump

twould be themakin' o’ Jule to git her up | for the door.
here in .u“‘ fresh u.ir. '.m' he .""‘ old ﬁt"',"" “Oh! come in—do come in,”" she eried.
l","-"ht it up betwixt 'em.  She was a slim | ¢pittle Steve has such a fever, and he is
alip of a gal "bout l when she come,” Sally erying for you.”
:“md', g,"n;”" {ﬂ'ilw'lnlo}-l_y at hcg' r;nu" brush, “I could not find the sheep,'” Amos be-

Al e Al ugt;;:«) Home.an. plenty d "';"' gan, but Mrs. Stubbs interrupted him.
at old Steve n, en W yenr {Alrtm she “Oh! never mind the sheep; come to my
come the old 'oman died, an’ old Steve mar- 1) . o &

: . boy,” the widow cried.

ried Jule, folks said as how that wss a

smart thing for him to do followin’ out the An hour afterwards Amos had reached
Seriptrul kimmand, which do pintly  tell his bedside. Little Steve lay fast aslecp
folks that it is i monstrous peart thing fur with his little hands "I""""'“'_“'“' of his
a man Lo rise up an' ‘be a father to the friend. Amos had sent the widow to her
futherless,’ an’ that's what old Steve riz up much lu-wl_ml rest, saying lh'ut, he would
an’ done, Betsy.” Wfltch beside the boy. It is not every

“Yessum,” assented Betsy, nodding her wulurf who wears the rose of youth upon
head. “That's what old Steve riz up an’ her heart, and there are h.'\.\' luu.thern who
done, an’ no mistake, an’ none too soon, if ::'I""I""'""l"‘l"‘lf“"’;‘;':‘l‘“:m‘t tl"IlI::'Il }‘;ltt';l;‘u: "l':“'l'

rou lin'en to me preach, Sal. He war | Man th g o Xy I ane
;‘lg'rl:ﬁ-uhlc- an’' nimhlc[ long enuf befo' he un- | Bineere, and, save lor one mighty blot, with
dertook the joh1o ‘he afatherto the father- [ 48 pure a record as the little one whose
lesw” for there be folks a8 do say as how he | Sleep he gunrded. ’
war goin' on to 62 when he hitched teams It had been a pretty sight to see the
with Jule.” widow leave the room—her shyness, her

1. dependence and her trustiulness, creating
an altar where she stood, where youth and
tenderness had halted to fire the toreh
which, borne in the hands of a good
woman, leads a man ever upward.

It was perhaps two months later, when
the soft May air was whispering through
the mountain pines and the spring sun-
shine was flooding the air with sweetness
and light, that Sally Givins was seen to
jerk her slat bonnet from its nail and
hasten across the ficlds that lay between
her home and that of Betsy Billups. About
half way between the two places she met
the hurrying Betsy, who ran full tilt upon
her.

“La, me!” cried Betsy, “how you skeert
me, Sally. You look like a hurrikane. 1
was jes’ a’ scurryin’ over to your house.
One of Sam Small’s wagginshave come, an’
folks do say——""

“8et down, Betsy; set down here on this
here pine stump an’ len’ me a dip o’ your
snufl,” said Sally Givins, excitedly.

“Ef I hadn't & bin’ chawin’ my bresh I
would a forgot that, too. I was that
flustered that I lel’ my souff tin on the

'

“8tubbs’ Store’ was painted on the rude
signbonrd that was nailed up over the vil-
lage store and i Stubbs, father and son,
had keptthat store for over fifty years.
SOl Steve," as had been called before
his years had warranted the titular adjec-
tive, had been the last male of his name in
Crowfoot. A loving son to an almost im-
becle mother, old Steve had lived but one
short year after his marringe to the girl
who had done so much to cheer his mother's
declining dauys. Duringthat year Steve had
enjoyed a greater amount of quiet happi-
ness than most men are able to compass in
a lifetime. Two months before his death
the birth of a son had added to his happi-

ness,
“Thar,ll be another Stubbs on the sign,"”
he had said proudly to his wife, who had
looked up proudly into the rugged face of
him who had been so good to her.
It was now six months since “Jule
Stubbs’ Convic’'” had made his first ap-
rance among the dwellers in Crowfoot.
m‘ery man in uhe vill:ge spoke well of him
and his taciturnity and self-seclusion had

{and fe

“When iy old friend lay | p

| effeeted

L sponded.

D tose state and althonugh all that counld be

! with other ph

| inegest

Fand the funeral will take g

1 | saloon, and last winter he commit

ys  ently in good health up to about midnight.

that time seen by both a male
d but made no complaint, |
nor did zhe in maneer indicate that
sghe was about to commit {
THE AWFUL DEED |
' 1

Leav her at the

She wa

any

sedf destruction,

hou
and onoreta

raing about 2 a. ., found the
window shades up. the lights burning and
bosth tie I rdocrs locked, The
cirenms usual he called upon !
a conpl ind an entrance was |

s rear window and the |
her bed in full dress |
was at first supposeld |

throuzh t
woman fonnd 1y
but unconseio

thit =h 2 from the offects of a !

fit Lo w ¥ but as the

usual efforts did not do zood, medieal |
> |

sumtnoned  anwd Dr. p
At that time, about -k
was virtually in & coma-

Al was
1., the woman

wtion of electrie-
vy, was done i it aevail and she
died uneonseionus Lty morning abont |
10 o'clock, never having rallicd from the
miorent sive was discoversd,
HORONFICS INQUEST.
111 The Coroner,
ndincompany
thebody, and

done, includi

the app!
Wi N

Frovomisdiontaly wloes Lo ol

Dr. Whitfore

The facts s
ed were olicits sl the jury returned
a verdiet that deceased bad come to her
death from o dose of morphine poisoning
taken with idal intent. it was not
deemed nece: v 1o hold a post mortem,
and the body was turned over to the
friends, by whor it wasarranged forburial,
at 2 o'clock

st

to-day

LI DECEASLD,
whose maiden maone was Nellio Le Voie, was
a French Canadian, n oo town in Quebee,
and at the time of he wth was about 28
years of age. Her mother is still alive at
heer old liorae, bt ber Tather died
. Shie Jeft home cight or nine years
From th

3 5 going to Ch
she driited West, hiay
her v

o,

1 lived and  plied
Dlack Hills
three years
e has since

Jack

rriced
who

=he subsequently

li 1
Jack Oshorn,

d.
Hinckley or

cide, after which she rented the house in
Wyoming  streect  in which  she  met
her  death. About  three weeks ago

she attended the funeral of a4 woman who
died on Galena strect and on her return
from the cemetery, said that had
visited the grave of her husband and that
ina short time she would be lying beside
him. Noattention was paid to the remark
as she was known to be subject to fits of
the blues but she has several times sinee re-
peated her threats of self destruetion which
she o suecessfully carried out. The woman
had in the past been addicted to the use of
opium, but those who know herassert that
she had conquered the habit and had not
recently touched it They also say that
personally she was apright and honest in
all her business relations and that her
recent hard lnck was the cause of her death.
s stated above, her unfortunate sisters
have taken charge of the remains and they
will be interred this afternoon.

she

PINE VALLEY DISTRICT.
NS
The Union Pacific Railroad on the
Subject.
e

The passenger department of the Union
Pacific have issued a circular concerning
the Pine Valley District, which says :

“The discoveries were made in the Pine
Valley District, in the southwestern part of
Union county, Oregon, along Eagle creek
and other small tributaries of Powder and
Snake rivers.  They are about sixty miles
northeast of Baker City, and filty miles
north of Huntington, Oregon. The only
stage route is from Baker City.  This is a
good road with four-horse stage coach, and
runs to within seven miles of the center of
the mining camp. From the edge of the
stage route to the mines there is a trail
over which prospectors make their way on
horseback and with pack animals. A road-

iz in course of construction from the
present terminus of the stage road to the
village which has sprung up in the mining
district. Passengers from the East will
purchase tickets to Baker City via Oregon
sShort Line.  Other routes, less difficalt,
will soon be opened.  One down the Snake
from Weiser, in connection with a ferry at
Pine creek, is contemplated. This will take
the traflic over a level road to the foot of
the gold mountain. The Pine Valley Dis-
trict is attracting wide attention in
mining communities. No efiort has been
made to create a stampede or arouss any
especial interest Many inquiries are now
being received regarding the new district.
Very little development has been made and
nothing absolutely definite can be an-
nounced. It promises well and we expect
it to prove a profituble mining region.  We
simply publisn what information we have
bheen able to guther.”

Cou]niy (!Jmn.ni;.;igers.

Monday the County Commissioners met
at the County Court House. Lee W. Fos-
ter, the newly appointed Commissioner
vice J. Ross Clark resigned, presented his
bonds and qualified. The Board then
without transacting .any Dbusiness ad-
journed until Saturday next.

—

Peaceful Prospects.

St. PetersBura, August 26.—The fur-
lough of Russian naval officers has been
extended.

LoxNnox, August 26.—The British militia,
which was called out at the time of the
Penjdeh incident, has been ordered to de-
mobilize.

at that time the male friend went off | a

above |

ONE LOVED BY MANY.

brethren, did not dwell together in unity.
Since the Swedish Major, Frauyen, had come
to settle there, the Ridge had been torn
with internecine war. The trouble with the
major was that he had a very beautiful
danghter—a girl whom it was a joyand a
feast to icok upon. Almost every night
somebody lay in wait for somebody else in
the woods about the Major's farm, and
thrashed him or got thrashed.

Everybody suspected everybody else of
being in the favor of the Major's daughter,
and naturally resented his own exclusion.
It was especially Anders Longlezs who
made himself conspicaons in these unpro-
: voked assaults and who loudly swore that
| he would break every bone in the body of
| the man who married the major'sdaughter.
The two or three other maidens on the
Ridge had ceasad to exist to him since Bir-
gitta’s arrival.

Birzitta wentabout pale and frightened
and begged the manfor God's sake to keep
the peace. The Major, ic his excitement,
fired shots out of his windows to keep
away intruders, and if the rumor be true,
sent, unwittingly, a handful of shet into
Anders’ back; at all events he made him-
~elf so unpopular that it would scarcely
have been safe for him to go out afterdark.
| Everything, somehow, had gonewrong with
| him of late, and his contentment had quite
| departed. He was not a man who could

grapple with a complicated situation; at
I the least adversary he lost his head and
| made things ten times worse by his excited
blandering. He had now just learned that
| his capital which he had brought with him

from Sweden was exhausted; that he had
' to make his living by [arming or starve.
: The alternative, of course, presented itsell
' to marry Birgitta to one of his neighbors

and live off his son-in-law. But the Major
{ scouted such a suggestion. He, Major
| Frauyen, the dependent of a rustic whom
{ in his own eountry he would have flung
down stairs if he had ventured to sit down
! in his presence! And to give his treasure,
his jewel, his rose in the wilderness into the

i keeping of one who would not have the
- | sense to appreciate its
| precicus worth—no, the Major would starve

rarity and i‘s

arst! He had not sunk so low as that!

had in store for her.
It was in this sad plight the Major found

{ hiinself during the second summer of his so-

journ in the wilderness. It was rarely a

| neighbor dropped in of anevening now from

the week's beginning to its end; only the
bark of the fox or the hooting of the owl
were heard through the long, dreary nights.
Hints were dropped from time to time that
something unpleasant was going to happen
to the Major, and he went about in a
martial frame of mind, ready to shed blood
if necessary rather than surrender to inso-
lent demands. He began to fee]l quite heroice
while contemplating the savage things he
would say and do if his adversaries should
proceed to extremities. It was particularly
Anders Longlegs against whom his wrath
was fiercest, because it was he who had
been the first to open hostilities, and
secendly. because he seemed to the Major
an incarnation of all that is disagreeable in
the prosperous plebian. While the younger
men took their refusal with good grace,
Anders felt outraged and threatened
vengeance. He had an idea that he bad,
under the laws of the State of Oregon, pre-
empted Birgitta's affection, because he had
been the first to propose to her, and he

| seemed to think that he was in his good

right in warning off squatters and inter-
lopers. He was six feet tall and sound to
the core. and he could see no reason why
ny woman =hould not jump at her chance
of becoming his wife.

At a meeting, which he czlled at his house
one evening early in June, he said nothing
about the shot in his back, but as the
spokesman of the committee gave vent to
his wrath in vigorous language. If the girl
could not find any one in the whole settle-
ment who was good enough for her, why,
let her just say #o, if she dared, and stop

i making fools of worthy and honorable men.

It was time that she should make ler
father, didl not exercise his authority over
her, as the Scriptures plainly directed him
to do, it was no more than right that the
public took the matter in hand and made
a choice for her. He would therefore move
that they shoutd call upon the Major in
person that very night and acquaint him
with their decision.

This proposition fonnd focoe —ith the
majority, z'md the men began to knock the

ashes out of their pipes preparatory to
leaving. Then a man rose suddenly with a
flushed face and turned to the chairman.
[t was young Finn Vallem.

“Friends,” said he, ‘I don’t agree wath
| you, or to speak more correctly, lam
{ ashamed of you. Here we are, sixteen
i stalwart men, working ourselves up intoan
| unseemly execitement about one little help-
{ less woman. She won't marry, you say.
| Well suppose she won’t. Whose business
is that but her own? There is no law, either
i Norway or America, compelling girls to
marry, and [ am sure we are all too chiv-
alrous and honorable to use our brute
| strength azainst—"
| Shet up fer mouth, Mester Vallem, shet
! np yer mouth,” cricd Anders Longlegs, in-
| dignantly; “1 shouldn’t like to have to shet
| it for you.”

* Vhen the fox turns preacher let the har
look out for his wool,” observed Thora
Baken, glancing slily at Vallem.

That remark started a sudden train of
thought in thehost’s mind. ‘[ was a fool
not to think of it before,” he growled; ap-
proaching Vallem with & threatening scowl;
‘but you aie the mnan I hev been a-lookin’
fur. 1 beg to be excused lads ef, mayhap, I
hev thrashed some of you by mistake; but
now I am a-goin’ to hev it out with him. 1
am a-goin' to have a settlin’ up of old
scores.”’

His huge fignre advanced to the middle of
the floor, where Vallem stood unmovable.
Do _\'u‘knuw I could grind yer to pow-
der?’” he muttered between his teeth, as he
slowly sidled forward.

“Strike and you are a dead man," said
Vallem, quietly drawing a revolverfrom his
pocket and pointing it at his opponent.
Anders tumbled backward at the sight of
the weapon. Vallem with supreme sang
froid bade the company good night and de-
parted. $

II.

The Major was sitting at a deal table,
smoking a long pipe and playing solitaire.
He had onanold threadbare uniform,which
bore sorrowful testimony to the changed
condition of his life. It was quite a loose
fit now, while formerly it had borne a con-
siderable on its buttons. When the Major's
pipe went out, as it freqaently did, Birigitta
rose and offered him a lighted pine knot.
sometimes she stopped and, leaning over
him, rubbed her soft check against his
rough one.

“Papa,’ she said, playfully, “‘your cheeks
are like the prickly porcupine.”

“Hold on a moment, hold on!" mumbled
the Major in his absorption, puffing away
at his pipe. ‘“‘Jack—that goes on the ten-
spot-—and the deuce ofspades—where in the
deuce does the deuce of spades—go—""

There was a sharp knock at the door; the
Major dropped his cards and cried, “Who's
there?"

Open quickly,” answered a breathless
voice from without, "It is I-Vallem.”

Fatherand daughter exchanged a startled
glance; and the latter pushed the bolt from
the door.

“Miss Birigitta,” said Vallem, as he en-
tered with a facepale with excitement, *‘will
you be my wife? I have not the time to ex-
plain. But you must answer me, dear
Miss Birgitta, and I'll explain afterward.”

“There is danger threatening us,” said
Birgitta; “you wish me to marry you to
save me from the danger.”

“For God's sake aunswer,” urged the
younug man; “there is no time to be lost.”

I prefer the danger to a man who does
not love me.” declared the girl stoutly.

“But I do love you,” cried Vallem ina
-tone of anxiety; “‘only this is not the time
to speak of it.”

**Then neither is it the time to ask me to
be your wife."”

A choruas of angry voices was heard, first
distantly, then coming nearer. Birgitta
sprang to the door to bolt it.

*No, not that,” said Vallem, with de-
cision. “It would anger them and would
be of no use.”

The Major, who had been standing
speechless, glared into the eyes of the
voung man, swelling with offended dignity.

“Mr. Vallem,” he began, pompously,
‘there are certain considerations due to—"’

A howl, wild like a jackal’s, interrupted
the Major's speech. Whoops. yellaand cat
calls followed singly and in chorus. The
Major made a bound toward the shelf at
the window, where his pistol was lying.

“No, papa, no,” cried Birgitta, seizing
him by the arm, “you will bring misery
upon us.”

Her father gazed upon her for a moment
mournfully, then put the pistol case down
unopened.

“What would I not do for your sake,
child?” he said with a sad ile; “I sup-
pose you even want me to be polite to

those unmaanerly louts who are bhowling
there without?”
“Yes, paps, [ want you to be good and

tle. =

There was terror in_her voice as she

spoke, and she clung closely to his arm,

ing up into his face with appealing eyes.
’t"utbullbectood when the door was
opened and Anders Longlegs entered, fol-
lowed by half a dozen men, who with
difficulty crowded into the narrow cabin.
The others remained seated upon the steps
ou"(}ootl evening, Major, and thanks for
last meeting,” he said, seating himseif, un-
asked, upon a wooden stool. :

“Good evening,” answered the Major
cartly. 1

[ want to be fair and square with vou.
Major,” Anders went on, p]ungq‘headlon‘
into his errand, “but the faet is, we boys
all wants to get married. Your darter, she
is a likely wench, and we want to know
which of us she would be most likely to
take a shine to."” s

“My daughter, sir,” the Major responded,
bristling with wrath, ‘‘wants none of you.”

“Yes—yes, that might be so, perhaps,
observed Anders, thoughtfully, swinging his
bhat and gazing at the floor, *“but,” ne
went on, sending a sudden sinister glance
at his interloentor, ‘‘supposin’ we made
her marry somebody. What was yer ago-
in' to do then, Major?” 5 -

“I would shoot the man,” said the Major.
with a swelling breast and a face purple
with supp! pugnacity. —

“Lord ha'e mercy on yer, man,”” ejaculat-
ed the farmer; “yer wouldn't load sech a
sin upon yer soul”

*Yes I would.” :

Anders lapsed into meditation and sat
long, making his hat spin around upon his

T.

l:‘s‘e"e want ter be fair and square with ver,
Major,” he said at last; “we’lldrawlots fur
the girl, and she shall marry the one as
draws her.” i

By a strange transition of feeling the Ma
jor's courage began to desert him. He saw
the futility of his opposition; his helpless-
ness in the presence of so many. Taking

his daughter by her hand he gently pushed |

her forward until she stood between him
and the farmers. She stood with drooping
eyes, trembling, though resolved tobebrave,
clasping his hand tightls.

“Look here, my men,” said the Major, !
paternal tenderness making his voice husky |
“This is all I have in |
Who is the man who has the |

and his eyes moist.
the world.
heart to take her from me?”

He paused impressively and gazed at the |

men. Several of them stirred uneasily, but
no cne stepped forward.

“Look at her,” the Major went on, no
longer checking the tears that rolled down

over his cheeks; “‘does she look as ifshe was i

made for one of you?”

It was a thousand pities, but the Major |

there struck a false note. The sympathy
he had aroused suddenly was dissipated.

He stood still, dramatically pointing from |
the delicate figure of the blushing girl to the |

great awkward forms of her would-be woo-
ers. But unhappily the contrast did not
impress them as 1t did him.

i
“*He of you who would commit the sacri-

lege to lay hands on her against her will,”

the Major exclaimed, unconscious of his |

faux pas, “let him step forward.”
Anders Longlegs rose up with such force

that he nearly struck his head against the |

ceiling. One by Iy
the loiterers without burst into a derisive
howl.

one the others rose and |

“It ain’t no use, old chap,” sneered An- :

ders, stepping forward and stretching out
his arm toward Birgitta. “Youcan't come
that game on us.”

The girl shrank back. clinging in terror to
her father’s arm.

“Step back!"” cried the Major. “Do not
touch her.”

“Who is a-goin’ to hender ne T shonld
like to know?"" drawled the rutfian, stretch-
ing once more his rude fist towards the
trembling girl.
arm was struck with such force that it fell
limp at his side. He stood face to face with
Finn Vallem.

“I am going to hinder you!" id the
youngman coolly. “Anyone whodarestouch
this lady does so at his peril.” ’

The noise without was silenced and all
crowded to the door.

“Give it to him, Anders!
shouted several voices.

Give ittohim,"”
jut Anders knew

! chivice, therefore, and if that old mmuli, her | what Vallem had in his pocket; and his

courage failed him.

But in the same instant his |

“What have you got to do with her, any- |

way?" he mumbled between his teeth glaring
savagely at his feariess opponent.

“I have loved her sincethe first day I saw
her,”” answered Vallem. reverently, *and
with God's help I mean to marry her, ii

she will give me her hand.”
Ha tn sonmtesunly tuwnaid Diigltta,

keeping still one watchful eye on his dis-
comfited rival.

The zirl, with sweet hesitancy, advanced
and seized his outstretched hand. She

looked so beautiful in her excitement, with |

her large blue eyes, her flushed cliecks and |

her golden hair.  Whether it was a sense of
chivalry she appealed to in the men, or
their instinet of fair play, it was obvious
that a reaction set in in her favor.
Thorale Bakken was the first to give voice
to the changed sentiment.

“I reckon we ain't wanted here no more,
lads,” said he; ‘“‘swecthearts ain't never
over fond of company."

He tipped his hat awkwardly and el- |

bowed his way to the door. With slow
deliberation the rest arose, and one by one
betook themselves away.

When the last disturber of the peace had
departed, the Major solemly took the
hands of the two young people and joined
them together.

“God bless you," he said, “you have ful-
filled my dearest hope.”

Peace and prosperity have reigned on
Dayton’s Ridge since that day.

Fuil ot Peril.

Al' those disorders which, begiuning with an
apparently trivisl inactivity f the kidueys or
b.adder. termiua’es in Bright’s diseae, diabetes
aud c stitis. The fist two not only interrupt
the tunctions of the renal organs, but destroy
the r structure with as much certainty as tuber-
cular consumption does that of the lungs. Hos-
letter's Stom «h Bitters is an excellent diuretic,
promnting the activity of these organs witzout
ove: exciting them, thus averting the deadly
maladies in which their inaction fs €0 prope to
culminate. The removal from the blosa of im-
puritirs which the kidueys should, bat d% not,
wheu inactive, secrele, is another benefi-ient ef-
fect of th's incomparable medicated siimula t
and dp .reu:. T ‘e Bitters is, in all case-, too,
a finere-torative of vicor and aid to_digestion,
remedies ma‘arisl dis ase, and banishes liver
«omplaint and ¢ msti ation.

TreiRe

National Bank

OF BUTTE.

faid up Capital.........¥100,000
\uthorized Capital....8500,000

sSurplus and Profits, $175,000.

A 1. DAVIS, 8. T. HAUSER,
President. l Vice Prel:ldent.
108 A. HYDE, i A. J. DAVIS,Jr.
Casbier. | Ass’t Cashier
fransact a General Banking
Business.
BBuy and Sell Foreign and Do-
mestic Exchange.

& Prompt attention given to CoLwotion
County Warrants Bought.

DR. MINTIE!

(THE SPECIALIST.)
SAN FRANCISCO,
No. 11, KEARNEY Street,

Trests ail Chronic, Fpeclal and Private Pisea
with Wopg‘e:rful succers. o

The Great En'ish
REMEDY

Ali® a certain cure for
I)ervtua Debilitv  Lost
BN’ Manhood,  Prostrato-
i rhoea, and the evi' ef-
/8 fects of y- uthfa follies
8 4 exce-ses.

Dr. Mintie, who is a
regular Ph » cin grad-

R S S : # uste of the University
of Pensylvania. wi 1 agree to forfeit 8500 fora case
of 'his kind, the Viwl Rertorative, uncer his

special advi e and t-eatment, will not cure
Price $1.50 a bottle; fonr times the quantity $5, sent
to any address confidentiall , in private name
if desired, by A. K. MINTIE, M. ",
11 Kearny rtrect, 8. F,, Cal.
S:nd for pamphlet and lirt of questions.

sample Bottle Fre-!

Will be sent to any one applying by ‘etter stat-
ing rymptoms, sex and age. Btrict secrecy in re-
gard to busincss transactions. K. 25-tf

Orcer to Show Cause.
In the Probate Court in and for Silver Bow
county, Montana Territory. in che matrer of the
8,

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never vanes. A marvel of pur?
ty, strength and wholesomeness. More ecopom
ical than the odinary kinds, and cannol be
sold in competition with the muliitude of low
est, short weight, alu o or phosphate powders

Sold caly in cans. RovaL BAKING PowDER
Co., 106 Walist., N. Y. {Inos83dasw
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.ar pusineta advertisements only as are s
in digplay type acd occury our regular ad-
vertising columns. Adverii=ements n-exi.
ed in both the Dails and Remi-Weekiy wl/
be charged fu: at the rate of 50 per cent. ad-
ditional. Advertise ents in tne Sem:
Weekly alone, 60 per ent. of Laily rates

bl:)re.'errﬁ! KpAce 15 per cenl. 2igher ‘tap
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Summons

In the Distric* Court of the fecond n
Di-trict of th- Terrttory of Moutaua in eua for
the county of 8i ver Bow.

William A. C1 rk and
(partuers us Ciari & Liratie
Thomas Wallac a + James King,
Wa jace & Kiug,? defendnit~. The peo;
Territory of Moitann s ud grati
Wa. ace and Ju X ta
the firm nam - a
d: fenpdants. Yo ire
in an actioz

Samuel F, La

Distric of the r
the counry of Silv
up #int tiled thesein.
exciusive or thed v o' servie
ice on you of this -umTons,
¥ erved out of th
WGty

sor jud ot b
taken » gaiust yon, according to

The sa
or

]
the

)
| r money ioan-d a d ad
van ed by plaintiffs t de endants and 1 r mo
paid out by plaiutiffs £ r de encai: if

: T ‘e and requ-st and for
interest p omi~ed and sgreed to be pail b
endants to plaintitts upan  said mouey o
loaned, advanced and paid out for defendants Ly
plaint:#5 ar.d upon sard over dr fis the
day of Augus?, 1542, Aud you are h= 1
that, if you fail {0 nppear and answer s:id com-
nlaint as above jequired, the said plaint s will
t tke @ defauit agaius’ you and judgment against
yon for the sum of twent -three thoussnd, two
nundred and thirtv-nine Y21t doll-rs, ana &
for costs of suit as demanded in the complait
herein,
—

Given under my handand theseal of the
!~F\L) Distr-ct Court -f the »econd Dis
177§ the Ternto. y of Montana in s £
v county of Silver Baw, this 15tn d. y
July, in the year of our Lord one thousard eight
hundred and eizhty-tive. h

K. L. Davis, L‘lg’-srk.H <
) y H. 8. C1aRK, Depury Clerk.

SHARP & NAPTON & W, W. DINON. =

B-6-4w Attorneys fo. Piaintiffs.

Summone.

In the District Court of the Second Judicial
District of the Ternitory of Mortaua, in znd fur
the County of Silver Bow.

Jozn ¢ apl:ce and Charles H. Smith, doing bus-
iness under the firm name ot Cap.ice & -mit!,
Plaintiff, against W.J.Shelt n and Jumes Cun-
ningham, d-fendant

The People of the Terri‘ory of Montana send
greeting to W. J. Shelton andvames Cunningh=un,
uefendants,

Yo are hereby req;;xlred to appear in an action
brought 8ga 1+t you by tne »h:ve name piairit
in the District Court of the & -cond Judicial Dis
trict o! the ‘lerritory of M ntans, in sud for v«
County of Bilver Buow, and 1o answer t e cim
plaint {i'ed therein, within ten davs (exclusive
of the day o1 service) after the serti e on yeunof
this Suramors if served within th's Ciuot sor. if
served out of this Couuty, but i this Distrier,
within t v+ nty days; otherwise within fort dey s
ormdtfmenr. by default will be taken ag-inst you
ac ording o the prayer of ~a d ¢ nnplaiut,

The said action is broug ttool'a n a judgment
of this Court against you or the snm’ of Four
Thou-and five bundred aud thir y-'wo and ix-
teen one hundr-dths doliars, alleged 10 be due
owing and unpaid unon your ¢ertain promisory
note « f August 15, 18+5, made and delivered to
plaintiff nsai: date fo- $4,287.53. Alo for a
fur her cause ot action plaintiff alleg:s that de
fendanis b-came indebted to the Burte Haroware
Comuvany for goods, wares and merchandise s 1d
an: deliverea at their (defts ) 1egues!, in the sum
0f 8244.63; that said account was so:d and trans-
ferred 10 plniutiff’ befire the commencem. nt of
this & tion; and for interest, snd 10r & 81 of su't
and int.rest, all of which will more fally Hppear
gi;reterence to plaintil’s comp ain. herein on
and you are hereby notifled that, if yon fuil 10

lprear and an-wer seid compiaiut as above r- |

quired, the said plaintiff will take a de !
:gg:::]iguigxlxg upp y ;n the Court for Ih(]‘ rr l'r]c":'
€ i

o e complaiut and for costs of suft,
Given under my hand and the Sca' of the Dis

f‘pnn of the Second bistri t of tre

Territory of Montane, ina d for 1he

( ounty ot Silver Bow, this 17th day

|8EAL]  of Augnst,in the ye r ot on Lord

One Thousand, Eigh Huudred und |

Eighty-five,
By Craopng g 5 L DAVIE, Cle k.
JOHN H. CURTIS O ' AMReES, Deputy Clerk.

Aty tor Piffs, 519 sw-iw

Notice to Creditors.
Estate of Sarah Coast, decessed. Notice j
r st, . Notie “re-
bv given by the undersis ned, mmim.i'u.fﬁ.'ﬁ.'r"iﬁ
estate of -a ah 0 st de eased, 10 the ¢ editors of
and all persons having claims sgainst the rata
deceas d, to exbibit them, with the necospy
lvlvg::il‘x:lra;;r\gllhin ltour mont' s alter the tim'puh'-
A snot ce. 1o thes.id Adn-
:tlrglt: prl‘:‘llv':fe o(f_ ’_ttnmlnebl::, Comer Muin -ll.u'll (':Enrl"eln?;
3 ity, in thee v of
b %. 1;’&‘cumut of Silver Bow,
CHARIFS GAGNE
oAdminhetratorof the Extate of Sarah Gouer’ de.
reased . 888 w-qw

Notice to Creditors.

Estate of Patrick Whali
i lin, dece; . Noti
:1;?30 ‘;vu by the unlie(-:;gned?sﬁ?e I?“l'l:‘;?ll
fre c:emeu(;::nl?n'r.l'l l;r;,ncl Whalin, ceceaced
‘allperso § haing ¢
e el decewen s bl b
lh'e tllr.-t publication of this no:fy "nl‘,m:mla»f\‘flr
::{ﬂs:?om:‘ﬁﬂf Pr; bate (‘m:\_rl Foom (on u-r;
SCally et B€) In “utte City, in the County
Lated, July 2th, 1885,

—_—

MICHAEL wH N
o J ALIN.
nistra or of the Estate of Patrick Whalin,

aeceased.
7295w 3w

estate of Samnel O Hughes, , Henry
Jucobs the administ ator of the estaw of Sumuel
O Hughes deceased, baving filed his petition

herein praying foran or‘er of sa'e of the real
estate o d decedent for th:e‘rurp' ses therein
set forth. 1t is trerefore ordered by the Judge u:)f

said court, that all persovs interested in the
estate of sald deceased appear before the said
Probate Court on Monday, the 7th day of Sep-
tember, 1885, at 10 o'clo k in the forenoon of said
day, st the court room of said Probate Court at
the city of Butte in the county of Bilver Bow to
show cause why an order s ould not be granted
to the said administrator to sell s» much of the
real estate cf the said decessed as shall be

necessary.
Cavrxs E, IrviNE, Probate Judge.
Patcd this 5th day of August, A, D.mmadw

Notice to Creastors,
lic?‘!:’: l-ffveren D. R
ereby given by
W. Forbis, dmlnmnm
D. Reynolds deceaceg. o 'De estate of Everett
pors~ns having Claling avatues jiotors of aud all
exhibit them, with th d deceased,
:hl;hln ten months after the firsy publ’
is notice to the said Admini hiton of
g?sllnru s?ﬂ"'iﬁn'fi'ﬁ.n'%%‘i"" in the County
Dated July 29, 1885, X

JAME3I W,
Administrator of the Estate of Evert o Spey.
Slaw-iw

1
lars for the |

|
|

Misrepresentatioy

1.,2.-.1.-.. are publicly rebuk
noul pos-ess.

— AN

[0 MISREPRESENTAT])

By the Hivh st Autvoriti s in ti Ly

i - sentation’ article qappe; :
The following ‘‘misreprescn ; L A ppeared |
pein -he h ecago Times, March 24, 18835, \howing 13,8“
ed for virtues they sevk ty “l'aim“b‘ ‘
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CHICACO, ROCK ISLAND & PACIFIC RY,

Being the Creat Central Line, aflords to travelers, by reason of its unrivaled g2

5~ o

graphical position, the shortest and best route between the Eazt, Nortneastaﬂ
Southeast, and the West, Northwast and Scuthwest.

It is literally and strictly trua, that it3 connsctions are aii of the principal liné
of icad betweer the Atiantic and the Pacific.

By Its main line and branches it reaches Chicago, Jollet, Peoria, Ottawd
La Salle, Cenczeo, Moline and Rock Istaid, in Hllinois: Davenport, Muscatiné
Washington, Keokuk, Knoxville, Os:aloosa, Fairfield, Des Moines, West Liverth
fowa City, Atlantic, Avoca, Auduben, Rarlan, Cuthrie Senter and Council BlufS:
In lowa ; Caliatin, Trenton, Camercn and Kansas City, in Missour!, and Leaven*
worth and Atchison in Kansas, and the hundreds of citias, viliages and townd
Intermediate. The

“GREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE

As It Is familiarly called, offers to travelers ali the advantages and comforts
Incident to a smootn track, safe bridges, Union Depots at all connecting point
Fast Express Trains, composed of COMMODIOUS, WELL VENTILATED, WELL
HZATED, FINELY UPHOLSTERED and ELECANT DAY COACHES; a lineof tf
MOST MACNIFICENT !OkTCN RECLINING CHA!R CARS ever built; PULLMAN'S
lt:t:x“ desiined and h7 ydsomest PALACS SLEEPINC CARS, and DINING 0::3
are acknowledger oy press and peopls to be the FINEST RUN UPON
ROAD IN THE GOUNTRY, and in whg‘.': guper!cr meals are served to travelersd
the low rate of SEVENTY-FIVE CENTS LACH,
THREE TRAINS each way l:etween CHICACC and the MISSOURI RIVER.
i ':,‘:’5" F?:ms each way between CHISAGE and MINNEAPOLIS and §T. PAUL
iasous

ALBERT LEA ROUTZ.

A Koy znd Direct Line, via S8eneca anc Karkakee, has recently been opensd:
betwecn ilewport News, Richmond, Cincinnati. indianapoiis and La Fayetd
and Cour.cil Bluffs, 8t. Paul, Minneapolis and intermediate points.

All Through Passengers carried on Fast Express Traine. .

For more detailed information, see Maps and Fo'ders, which may te obtained2:
well as Tickets, atall principal Ticket Offices in the Unitod States and Canada, or®

“n R. cABLE, E. ST- JOHN!

Pres’t & Cen"l Manager, Gen'l T'K't & Pass't At

CHICACO.

Galifornia Wire Works

329 MARKET ST., SAN FRANCISCO,
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