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Secretary—J. E. Callaway, Virginia City. 
Auditor—Sol Star, Virginia City. 
Treasurer—R. O. Hickman, Virginia. 
Chief Justice—1). S. Wade, Helena. 
Associate Justices—F.G. Servis, Va. City, 

Hiram Knowles, Deer Dnlge.
I . S. I)ist. Att’y—5!. C. Page,Radcrsburg 
Sun,vor General— A J  Smith.Helcna 
L. S. .Marshal—Win.rTWhceler, Helena 
Collector Int. Rev.—T. P. Fuller, Helena 
Collector Customs—T. A. Cummings 

Helena.
U. S. Examining Surgeons—Chas. Mussig- 

brod, Deer Lodge; Tims. Reece, Helena.
I  S. Com’rs—John Potter, Hamilton 

il. N. Maguire, Bozeman.
Bozeman Land District—E. W. Willett, 

Register; J. V. Bogert, Receiver : Bozeman 
llcdena hand District—W. C. Child, 

Register ;D. H. Weston, Receiver: Helena

lent to our pa rons this week the 
in an enlarged form and consid- 

roved in its typographical sp
it is our intention, and slinll 

»slant aim, to make the paper 
liberal support we are rcceiv- 
the community in which it is

editorial management of tiw 
have the services of the most 

cd writer in the Territory,

ir jo is.y p. nur IK,

I give his undivided attention to

ements have been made to secure 
»rrespondence from all principal 
the Territory.

County Officers.
Probate Judge—II. N. Maguire.

) P. G. Duke.
Board of Co. Com’rs. [ P. W McAdow.

) G. W. Wakefield. 
Sheriff—C.L. Clark, Deputy, J. B. Finch. 
CT'i'k and Recorder—Arch Graham.
Ti«usurer—S. B. Bowen.
Superintendent Pub. In.—F. L. Stone, 
Surveyor— 8. M. Reed.
Coroner -A. D. McPherson.
Assessor— B. 31. Dawes.

>f our friends have intercs 

in lieliaif o f the Co u k ik k , i 

its circulation, w e desire to  

object for every one to do so.

I the following
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“  3.0 in  Cash
“  «O in  Cash

py to accompany eaeli order. 
JO SE PH  W R IG H T,

Ib lisher an d  P roprie to r.

Times and Places of Holding Courts
Supreme Court—At Virginia City, First 

Monday in January and second Monday in 
August.

U. S. District Courts—First District—At 
Virginia City, first Monday in April, and 
second Monday in September.

Second District—At Deer Lodge, second 
Monday in April, first Monday in Septem
ber and first Monday in December.

Third District—At Helena first Monday 
in March ; first Monday in June and fourth 
Monday in November.

Territorial Courts—First District—In 
Madison county, at Virginia City, third 
Monday in March, third Monday in Sept.

In Gallatin county, at Bozeman, 1st Mon
day in March and 1st Monday in Nov.

In Jefferson county, at Radersburg, sec
ond Monday in February, first Monday in 
October.

Second District—Deer Lodge County, at 
Dccr Lodge City, second Monday in April, 
tiret Monday in December ; first'Monday in 
September for all cases that can lie tried 
without a jury, except in cases where the 
parties consent that a special venire may 
issue to try the same.

In Missoula county, at Missoula, fourth 
Monday in June and 2d Monday in Nov.

In Beaver Head county, at Bannack, first 
Monday in June and second Monduvin Oct.

Third D is t r ic t— I n  LoivU  anil ClnrL 
county, at Helena, first Monday in May, 
first Monday in November.

In Meagher county, at Diamond City. 
1. :t Monday in April and third Monday in 
October.

Gs. W . M o st  ?e, M . D.f
P HYSICIAN AN D SURGEON-Officc 

next door west of Strasburgcr & Sper
ling's, Main street, Bozeman, M. T. Ten
ders !»is piofessional services to tlie citizens 
of Bozeman and Gallatin county.

K  S  U I N ' .
LND W E E K L Y  FO R  1876.

Dr. A .  J . K im ter ,

PHYSICIAN AND SCRGEON—Office 
at his residence, next ft» Metropolitan 

Hofei, on Bozeman street. Tenders his 
professional services to the publie.

jnoach of the Presidential elec- 
[unusual importance to the events 
lopments of 1875. We shall en- 
[describe them fully, faithfully 
sslv.

JEËKLY SUN lias now attained 
lion -of over seventy thousand 
Its readers are found in every 

Id Territory, and its quality is 
iwn to the public. We shall not 
Icavor to keep it fully up to the 
lard, but to improve aud add to 

tv and power.
WEEKLY SUN will continue to 
»ugh newspaper. All the news of 

[will be foun t in it, condensed 
(important, at full length when of 
, and always, we trust, treated in 
iterating and instructive man-

R. P. Vivion,
ATTORNEY’ AT LAW—Office, first 

floor Parkins’ brick building, Main 
street, Bozeman. Will practice in all the 
Courts of the Territory.

tur aim to make the WEEKLY 
ie best family newspaper in the 
[ it will be full of entertaining and 
ite reading of every sort, but will 
ling to offend the most scrupu- 
dcliente taste. It will always 

[he most interesting stories and 
I of the day, carefully »elected 
ily printed.
.ericuliural Department is aprom- 
|ture in the WEEKLY SUN, and 

I will always be found flesh and 
j the farmer.
lumber of men independent in 

increasing, and the WEEKLY 
iiclr paper especially. It belongs 

,«y, and obeys no dictation, con- 
for principle, and for the election 
■ t  men. It exposes the corrup 
: disgraces the country and ihreat- 

[overthrow of republican institu 
It has no fear of knaves, and seeks 

I from their supporters, 
trkets of every kind and the ush- 

I regularly reported, 
irice of the WEEKLY SUN is one 
, year for a sheet of eight pages, 
r-six columns. At this barely pays 
ense of paper and printing, we are 
s to make any discount or allow 
einiuni to friends who may make 
efforts to extend its circulation, 
die new law, which requires pay- 
f j »os tage in advance, one dollar a 
itli twenty cents the cost of prepaid 
I added, is the rate of subscription, 
t necessary to get up a club in or. 
isve the WEEKLY SUN at this 
tnyone who sends one dollar and 
cent« will get the paper, postpaid 
nr. ■
ave no traveling agents.
WEEKLY SUN .-Eight pages,

; columns. Only $1 20 a year post 
rid. No discount from this rate. 
DAILY SUN.—A large four-page 
er of twenty-eight columns. Daily 

ion over 130,000. All the news for 
Subscribe, postage prepaid SS 

month, or $0.50 a year. To dubs 
over, a discount of 30 per cent, 

ras, “ T H E  W W ,"
Now York City,

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

Don L  Byezn,
ÏECLECTIC PHYSICIAN—Office 

J  Fridley’s building, north 6idc Main 
street. Having located in Bozemnn, ten
ders his professional services to the citi
zens of the town and county.

John Potter,
At t o r n e y  a t  l a w , Hamilton,

Montana. Will practice in all Courts 
of the Territory.

George May,
ATTORNEY AT LAW—Office in Per

kins’ brick, up stairs. Main street, 
Bozeman, Montana. Will practice in all 
Courts of the Territory.

T. R. Edwards,
At t o r n e y  a t  LAW -otfice next 

door to A. lamme & Co.’s, Bozeman, 
Montana. Will practice in all Courts of 
the Territory.

J. J. Davis,
ATTORNEY AT LAW — Office on 

Black street, Bozeman, M. T. Will 
practice in all Courts of the Territory.

O .  G .  T .
LINCOLN LODGE, No. 40, L O. G. T. 

meets at Fort Ellis. M. T., eveiy Thursday 
evening. Members of the- Order always 
cordially welcomed.

W. G. 8IMPBOH, W. C. T. 
A. DuxcKEit, Sec'y.

Notice.
ALL persons indebted to me are re

quested to call on Charles Krug at 
the Brewery and settle accounts. He is 
my authorized agent, and has in his pos
session all of my accounts.

D. H. CARPENTER, 
Brewery Saloon.

FOB O IJB  YOI X f i  FOLKS.

P at’s (Iriticinm.

There’s a story that’s old,
But good if twice told,

Of a doctor of limited skill,
Who cured beast and man 
On the “cold water plan,”

Without the small help of a pill.
On liia portal of pine 
Ilung an elegant sign 

Depicting a beautiful rill,
And a lake, where a sprite,
With apparent delight.

Was sporting in sweet deshabille.

Pat McCarty one day.
As he sauntered that way.

Stood and gazed at that portal of pine, 
When the doctor with pride 
Stepped up to bis side.

Saying: “Pat, how is that fora sign?”

“There's wan thing,” says Pat, 
“Ye’ve lift out o’ that,

Which, bejabers, is quite a mis'ake,
It’s trim and it’s natc.
But to make it complafc 

Ye shud have a foinc burd on the lake.”
“All ! Indeed ! pray then tell,
To make it look well,

What bird do you think it may lack 
Says Pat, “Of the same 
I’ve forgotten the name.

But the song that he sings is “qnack!’ 
“quack J”

your baby was dead; didn’t you? Butjhavep good stove put up in it, and two 
she’s not hurt at ali. I was half-way up kiadäof dry body mnplc sent there, and

M E  A X G î ’ L  O J f  T H E  R I C K  
E T Y  S T A I R C A S E .

BY PAUL CO I! BEX.

PON5 FORDS
SALOON A  CLUB BOOM S.

Newly Stocked I Elegant Fixtures !

Everything First-Class!
Corner Main and ltoxeman 8ta.

O P H E R I D E ,
The Great Silver Plater; Cleaner and Pel 
tsher. Indispensable to every family. A 
fortune lor agents. Sells at stefcL Sam
ple free. Retfd for it. A d d r S r lt  w ee. 
KENDALL & CO-, Chicago, Ilk.

Will you give it to me? Say, woman, 
will you give it to me, or shall I—’

‘You shall nothing.’ interrupted a poor, 
pinched loosing woman, as she rocked an 
old cradle, that creaked and squeaked with 
every motiou, os if it were about to fall to 
pieces.

•What did you say? Do you mean to 
tell me that you’re not afraid of me?’ an
swered Peter Pike, ns he suddenly rose up 
under a pile of bedclothes that covered an 
old bedstead ; and, raising his shaggy eye 
brows, looked out of heavy, dull eyes at 
the woman, who had hidden aw>»y in her 
pocket the small sum of two shillings.

‘Haven’t you a word to say to me. Han
nah Pike?” persisted the man.

‘The less I say to you the better it will 
he for me; and the longer you lie where 
you are the better it’ll be for me and the 
hildren,’ replied Ilanrah, in a discour

aged tone.
‘Now, whit e, woman; whine, will you? 

No matter. I’ll let you know who’s the 
master of this house.’

•This house,’ muttered Hannah. ‘Two 
lingy rooms, with the old, greasy paper 
liaif lorn off the walls. It’s just lit for 
such a m aster  as you. And look at Kit
ty and Teddy shivering over that green
wood fire, and this boor forlorn baby, ly- 
ng in its cradic and staring at me, as if 1 

had anything for it. Yes, Peter Pike, I 
should think you were the master of this 
house. Its a good mutch for you, no mis
take, Peter Pike.’

‘No more of your impudence, woman, 
You think I’m about half drunk yet be
cause I  he here in bed; but when I set out 
to show you who’s master you’ll sing a 

ifferent tune. Give me that two shil 
lings, row, before I get up and try my 
baud on you.’

You won’t get the two shillings. I 
shall keep them for bread.’

•Bread, bread.’ repeated Peter Pike. 
Liquor's better than bread, and that’s 

what I ’m going to have. Give me the 
money woman.’

Good God!’ said Hannah in an under
tone. ‘He’ll get it away from me, I’m 
afraiJ, and then where shall we get the 
next loaf of bread. And if Body comes 
home to-night without a cent, as he often 
docs, what will become of us? Poor hoy! 
he’d work hard all day to get a little 
money for us.’

‘What are yon dreaming about?* called 
out Peter Pike, from the old beadstcad, on 
which be had once more raised himself.

‘Are you going to give me that money?’ 
be asked in a screaming voice.

‘No, not a penny of it; and if you touch 
me I’ll have you locked up. I know 
where to go to complain of yotf.'

‘You shan’t have Mamma’s money!’ 
cried out Kitty.

‘Shan’t, shan’t,’ added the little boy 
Teddy, on as high a key as he could 
reach.

‘Master! master!’ growled Peter Pike 
I’ll show these young ones and their 
mother who’s master.

'1 hinting for another glass, and deter
mined to get the money to pay for it, he 
leaped out of bed. But the money bad 
suddenly found its way out of the pocket, 
where it had been hidden, and iuto Kitty’s 
band, and Kitty bad as suddenly disap
peared. fMaddened by bis failure, the 
furious man kicked Teddy into one corner 
of the room and his mother into another; 
and, plunging his hand into the cradle, 
seized the baby and roahed to the door, 
exclaiming: ‘There goca your baby, wo
man. down the rickety staircase.’

Faint from the hide she had received 
and horror struck by what had been done, 
Hannah sat crouching in the comer and 
making no effort to stir. ‘Dead, dead 
■he said to heraelf; and, »  n moment, 
making an effort to rise, she repeated: 
Dead, dew.»! but I must go to her. Ob, 

God! I once bad a good bornai I’d never 
seen that man. I bad no baby to be nur 

How eau I, how can 1? But I  moat 
go and take up my dead child. Oh! PMer, 
Peter, where ie he? Gone for another 
drink. No; there bote now, buried up in 
the bedclothes

Not a sound on the atalrenae,' added 
Hamah. 'Dead, deed!*

And she crept along ns well as aha could 
te the deer: but aba had hardly reached it 
when it opened, aadahem v her baby’s 
thin, pal* face pressed to a cheek 
and bright as e  Jene roee.

‘Don’t  he frightened; don’t h i frighten- 
II’ said the young girl. Fhr it was a

the stairs, and I caught her.’
‘Good, God!’ exclaimed Hannah Pike. 

‘You’re the firs-, angel that has ever been 
on that rickety staircase.’

‘I’m not an angel,’ ’said the young girl; 
‘but I was coming up these'stairs, and oh! 
I’m so glad I was in time to save your 
baby. How J saved hcr I hardly know. 
I don’t think I could; but I  put out my 
arms and caught her.4

‘Not dead, not dead!’ said Hannah, a* 
she pressed the child to her breast, 
thought I was almost glad to say dead, 
dead ; for I was, thinking, just for a min
ute, that she had belter be dead.'

When Hannah bad almost smothered 
the baby with kisses, and called Teddy to 
come out and kiss his littlesigter Nony, as 
lie used to call her, she turned an inquir
ing look upon the young girl’s black 
clothes, and asked :

‘Have you had trouble in your house?' 
‘Oli ! yes' replied the young girl, Lucy 

Travers, with a smile as sweet as if she 
had never felt the touch of sorrow.

‘My brother went away last summer.— 
But Mamina said he went up the shining 
way. with happy, singingangels all around 
him; and that we too must try to sing 
praises. And so we did for a while; but 
now I have to sing alone, for—'

The smile was gone from Lucy’s face 
and tears filled her eyes ; but in a moment 
the same smile was back again, and she 
said:

‘Mamma went up the same shining way; 
ind so 1 often sing alone, just as we used 
to sing together.’

‘And how did you happen to bo com- 
g here?’ asked Hannah Pike.
T beard loud talking, and so I thought 

I might be wanted here and that I had bet
ter come up and see.’

•How strange!’ replied Hannah. ‘Young 
girls like you don’t ever come up a rickety 
staircase because they hear loud talking 
They hurry along and get out of the way.’ 

‘Oh! I couldn’t do that.’ said Lucy, 
with a serious look; for before Mamma 
went away she told me that wenever I 
wanted hervery rauch I must go out into the 
world and sec if there wasn’t some poor, 
orrowful person who wanted me more 

than 1 wanted her. It don’t seem to me 
that any one can want me as much as I 
want her; but I ’m sure you want some
body.’

As Lucy said this, she seemed to have
caught som e o f  the light from  ‘the shin- x n o y i. att titk nick-aTV ktaiticar£ .'

e, w.nv:' and she looked around theroon 
and into its gloomy corners, as if sh

e d f ___
young fW  of sixteen who held Hnunsh

a goal bedstead and table and a few chairs, 
and jour aunt shall send some bed clothes 
there, and I’ll give the man steady work. 
I will attend to this business immediately 
after breakfast to-morrow morning.’

‘Oil low glad I am that I went up 
that rickety staircase.’ said Lucy to her 
self. ‘Now I know what Mamma meant 
When site said there were people in this 
vA»rld fflh wanted me more than I  wou’d , 
want her vhen she wns gone.’

Mr. Trtos did not forget his promise. 
The stove we sent up to the empty house 
early the uca {morning, and before noon 
two loads ol rood were piled in the little 
shed back ot the house. Before sunset 
everything vas in readiness for the new 
tenants, and he angel once more went up 
the rickety sbircase.

When Hamah heard the news she kiss
ed her baby h a kind of frenzy of delight, 
and Peter Pile covered his face with the 
ragged bedchthcs and cried, while Kitty 
laughed and danced, and Teddy hurried 
to get his hat

•Not quiteso fast, my little man,’ said 
Lucy. ‘Sone one will be here in a few 
minutes with a bundle of clothes for you 
all.’ And. timing to Hannah, she added: 
It will be eisy moving, for there is not 

much here tlat you will care to take witli 
you, and yoi will find everything there. 
As soon as y»u are all ready, go over to 
the house anl see how you like it. No 
one will be ticre to disturb you.*

The sun lad gone down and the stars 
were all shiring when Peter and Bnnnali 
Pike and the children turned their backs 
forever on the old bedstead and the rag
ed bedclothes, on the cracked stove and 

its green wood, on the cold, smoky room, 
and on nil discomfort.

Good God!’ said Hannah, ns she sat 
down in the. new house and looked ull 
around, ‘have I come ‘up the shining 
way,’ and brought Peter aud all the cliil- 
with me?'

*1 know who put us in here,’ said Ted
dy. ‘Its the little pink ladv.’ But Han
nah cried for joy, and said something 
which Teddy could not quite understand, 
about ‘the angel on the rickety staircase.’ 

For five years Peter Pike has made Han
nah and all . n children happy, and the 
Liquor-sellers get more of his money.

Teddy is about ten years old, but lie 
never forgets to talk about ‘the little pink 
lady;’ but Iris m other thinks o f  ‘tiik

longed to brighten everything with her 
own sunshine,

‘Can’t I do something for you?’ she 
asked.

‘Oli ! good God !’ exclaimed Hannah 
Pike, again. ‘Wouldn’t I like to go up 
the shining way’ you talk about and take 

all my children with me. But it seems 
to me I shall always wo up and down the 
rickety rtaircasc. I can bear it better 
I hough, I’m sure, now that Iknow there’s 
been an angel on the stairs. You're an 
angel, child,’ she added as she gazed into 
Lucy’s face; ‘and its strange enough that 
you’ve come up that old rickety staircase 
—and just in time, too, to save my baby’s 
life. Poor, ragged baby!’ added Hannah 
Pike. ‘You haven't been saved for any. 
thing good. You’ll nave a hard time of 
it, like Kitty and Teddy and the rest of 
em, huddling and shivering over a 

green wood fire. A what your father’ll 
do to you next is more than I can tell.’

Lucy glanced at the old bedstead, and 
saw a slight movement beneath the rag
ged bedclothes.

‘He’s there,’ said Hannah in a low tone; 
‘nnd its little comfort he is to us or to 
himself either, though I  will say that 
when he’s a sober man he’s kind to the 
baby.

Lucy looked around again, and she 
thought to herself that there was little 
comfort for anybody in such a room.

‘Can’t make the fire go,’ said Teddy.
And he put bis little hands into the 

ashes and turned over the green sticks 
and blew away with all his little breath, 
hoping to start a fire.

You won’t ever get warm here, little 
pink Indy,’ *he added, as he stared at Lu
cy Travers.

’And why do you call me little pink 
lady?’ asked Lucy

Because there’s «pink in both of your 
cheeks, and you’re a little pink lady

‘So you think I  won’t ever get warm 
here?’

You couldn’t,’ replied Teddy, shaking 
his head. ‘Nobody’s put any water in 
the wood; hut it won’t buin, and there's 
a big crack in the stove, too.’

You’ll see in a day or two if I  won’t 
ever get warn here,’ said Lucy; and after 
saying a few more kind words to Hannah 
Pike and patting the baby she disappear 
cd down the rickety staircase.

Poor Hannah felt that she had seon an 
angel. And Lucy Travers’ uncle felt that 
he too, bad looked on an angel when Lu 
cy, with her cheeka glowing with the 
winter’s cold, came rushing into the bouse, 
after walk, to tell him where she bad 
been

’1 can’t believe I a-n in the same world
was in half an hour ago,’ she raid, as 

the stood by the register and looked around 
the ’room, that was so bright with gas
light and pictures and all beautiful things. 
Oh! Uncle, if I bad to live where I  have 

been this afternoon, I  should be so ugly 
that nobody could endure me. I  could 
not be half so good nstored as that little 
boy Teddy, end I  am tore I  should never 
■how bis patience in trying to make green 
wood buru.’

When Lucy had told all her story, her 
uncle «aid : “I won’t let the sun sat to
morrow night until I have let that family 
know what it means to be comfortable.— 
Poverty and Its miserable train—«old and 
hungor and dirt and smoke—are not favor 
able to Urn growth o f any of (he virtue*.’ 

‘That num gate m day’s wart now and 
then, his wife told me,' said Lucy.

’Well, we will give hies every encour
agement to b | sober and tee whet to will 
do for him. Dae of tbs beet of the Utile

A  M a g ic ia n  P u z z l in g  L o n d o n .
For some time past we have been amus 

ed in London by the presence and ingenu
ity of two rival conjurers—Dr. Linn and 
Mr. Maskelync. They outdid one another 
in marvels, and arc found to occupy rooms 
side by side at the Egyptian Hall, in 
Piccadilly. At last Dr. Linn came out 
with a clever but ghastly trick of cutting 
a man’s bend off. But Mr. Maskclync, not 
to be beaten, hns invented a mechanical 
contrivance called Psycho which is a mar, 
vel among automata, and already the talk 
of all Iiondon. Psycho is a human figure 
resting on a squire box or case, literally 
filled with clockwork and elaborate ma. 
chincry, and this case, with the dummy 
figure or doll rating upon it, is placed on 
a glass cylinder in the center of the stage. 
It is absolutely impossible that a man can 
be concealed under the figure to work it. 
as was the case with the once celebrated 
automatic chcss-playcr. The box under 
Psycho is extremely small, and completely 
filled with machinery of an elaborate kind 
But at the command of Mr. Mnskelync 
Psycho adds figures together, multiplies, 
subtracts, and performs various astound 
ing feats in mental arithmetic. He is also 
able to tell what cards have been subtract
ed from a pack by several people in the 
audience. But the most marvelous trick 
performed by Psycho consists in his play
ing a hand at whist with three gentlemen 
selected from the audience. When the 
cards are delt Psycho’s cards are arranged 
in front of him on a semi circular frame. 
The cards played are called out by Mr. 
Maskelyne, and, when Psycho’s turn 
comes to play, the figure looks wise, turns 
bis bead, puts out his hand and selects the 
necessary card. He plays an excellent 
game, never revokes or makes a mistake, 
and the feat is rewarded with the most 
unbounded applause. Mechanicians are 
wild about the discovery, which reflects 
great credit on the iugenious skill of the 
inventor. Psycho was first introduced 
down at Sandringham by express order 
aad command of H. R. U„ the Prince of 
Wales.—London Letter.

T o n i  W ilson’s Scare.
After an absence of about halt an hour 

Tom appeared staggering under the \ycight 
of a fine fat doe, which was soon dressed, 
and a portion of it broiling over the coals 
for our supper. This over, we threw our 
selves upon our blanket«, and, while en

WITTIL’IS aS .

I From our Exchanges.]
The buds are swelling. And the ‘swells’ 

are budding, Tho latter should leave first, 
but they don’t.

It Is a saddening spectacle to sec people 
joying the cheerful light of our cam p -fire , I squandering money, and know that you 
1 om related his experience with the firs!'can’t help them do it. 
griazly be ever saw.

“Yon see, when I first came up to this

S?«T$>W-K1»I5*E£.

Sincere Courtesy.
Another kind of coarseness and dullness 

than that of r&kes and likertiues and all 
selfish people calls courtesy insincere. 
There are those who are fond of asking. 
‘Why not call a spade a spade?’ and who 
would have, or who say that they would 
bave, everybody say what he thinks of 
everybody else. Pelham entering the 
home of Mrs. Fungus, who has invited 
him to her ball, is to refuse to bow to her, 
but is to say: ‘1 don’t bow to you because 
I don’t respect you. You nre a hideous 
old woman. Your checks are plastered 
with paint; you wear a ridiculous wig; 
you are stuffed and padded to give your
self a figure; you are a grinning, wrig
gling old witch, grimacing and lying and 
backbiting your neighbors.’ This is what 
is fondly called dwelling in the palace of 
truth. It is a kind of truth-telling tyhich 
would turn human society into s howling 
wilderness. Truth-telling? How does he 
know that it <s the truth? It is bis opinion, 
his impression. What then? Are his opin 
ions aud impressions synonymous with 
troth? Is he the Roman Pope that he 
should be infallible? How many of our 
judgments of each other prove to be cor 
«act? How many are not modified or sus
ceptible of infinite modification? If you 
lay down exact troth of statement as the 
rate of year conversation and manner, 
very well; bat spare us your whims and 
prejudices and guouaaa. Give ns the pare 
truth |n intercourse, or give ns courtesy. 
Who can | i n  the pare truth? But who

I didn’t know much about ft;'Cut
uenerai —»-----* r  Was the ,-vui
be wanted to scout for him, and so I en
tered his earvice. When he was a-travcl- 
in* over the country, I  used to make it a 
p’int to look round considerable when in 
camp, so as to get acquainted with it like, 
because in my business a feller bad to 
know it pretty middling well

I’d heerd a good deal about grizzlies, 
though I’d never seed one, for they don’t 
have ’em up in Kentuck’, where I come 
from, or in Texas either; but when I 
heerd old trappers talkin’ about ’em, and 
tellin’ how savage and strong they was, 1 
always allowed that there warn’t no kind 
of a b’ar that I was afeerd of, ami I didn’t 
know there was either. You see, I didn’i 
let ’em know that I’d never’d seed one of 
the critters, for I’d made up my mind that 
If ever I come acrost poo, I’d have a tussle 
with him, and he shouidn’t get away from 
me neither, though I must confess that 1 
felt a little skeery of a critter that coukl 
crunch a man or ki)l q buffalo as easy as 1 
could break an egg. Still, I talked big. 
’cause talk is cheap, you know.

Well, one day wc was to the north ot 
this—caupcd on ilio San Juan River. The 
valley was eight or ten miles long, and 
perhaps a couple wide, with the biggest 
oak trees growin’ in it that I ever seed 
glowin’ any where ; some of ’em would 
measure twenty feet round the butts, aud 
the General said he reckoned they was 
mor’n a hundred years old.

“ I got tired of stayin’ round camp and 
doin’ nothin’; so I walked down to where 
the animals was feedin’, and talked to the 
herder awhile, and then went on down the 
valley looking at tiip rocks and mountains 
and trees, till I got a long ways from camp 
and calculated it would take me a good 
hour to git back. After startin’ on tin 
back trad, I happened to notice one tree, 
which stood a little to one side of my track, 
that looked so much larger than the others, 
that the idea came into my head to just ex
amine it. I had a stout oak stick in mj 
hand, and as I came up to the tree I hit
the trunk two ot three blows, to »ec »4P 
was sound, you know. m ua i  n;ougn
I’d see how big round it was. so that 1 
could tell the General how many steps it 
took to circumnavigate it. So I stuck my 
stick in the ground for a mark, and start 
ed.

“When I got about half way r  »und, I 
happened to look up, and I'll be blest if 
there wasn’t a grizzly as big a? an ox with 
in two feet of me, a-settin’ on his haunch
es, and watchin’ me put of a hole in the 
stump of that tree.

“I brought up pretty sudden, I tell you, 
nnd took one good look at him. He look 
ed meek enough at first glance, but in a 
jifty he fixed his eyes on me, and his great 
mouth, which was half open, with hi» 
white teeth, looked waterish like, a1- 
though it was just achin’ to git hold oi 
me. I see him kind er half raise one oi 
his big paws, and then 1 started. I heerd 
him give a low, wheezy kind er growl, a» 
he started after me, and 1 didn’t wait to 
hear any more. I f  ever a feller run, thu 
feller was Tom 'Wilson,

“I reckon I thought of every story I’d 
ever heerd about grizzlies; how savage 
they wss; how they could beat a boss run- 
nin’ any time. The more I thought, the 
faster I run, and the plainer I could hear 
the b’ar a-comin’ after me.

“ I declare I never knowed it was in me 
to run so. I tbrowed off pretty nigh all 
the clothes I had on, and w&9 doin' jest 
my level best when sudden’y I  tripped on 
somethin’ or other, and went down. Then 
[ knowed 'twas all up with me for sartin, 
and I expected every minute to feel that 
b’ar’s paws onto me.

“I remembered how I’d heerd Nat Beal 
say that if n grizzly thought a man was 
dead, he’d dig a hole and bury him with
out hurlin’ him any, and after a day or 
two would come back and dig him up. 
So 1 laid still and held my breath, waitin’ 
for the b’ar to bury me,

I could hear him diggin’ the hole, and, 
though my eyes was sh«:, I could see jest 
how he looked as ha Imnill».! imw*
of his.

It seemed to me that I laid there and 
held my breath for nigh an hour, expect
ing every minute to bave the b'ar roll me 
into the hole. After awhile I ventured 
to peek out, and would you believe it, 
there want no b’ar there!

I jest picked myself up mighty sudden, 
and made tracks for camp, and I reckon if 
ever a feller felt beat that feller was me, 
then and there.

“ It was a long time before I said any 
thing about mv scare in camp; but, at la«t, 
I told the General, and I  thought he’d 
split a-laughin'.”

Well, Tom, said I,*“you must have 
been pretty badly frightened.” 

•‘Frightened ? I  jest tell you, sir, I was 
the worst scar: man this side of San Juan, 
and I didn’t git oyer it neither in a hurry, 
sure’s you’re born.’’

“ What had become of the bear?”  asked

It is quite true that no man was çvçtr 
Ä t f Ä u c h  as the worid can do to
reform the man.

George Washington may hav» been a 
very smart man, but any stupid boy can 
get a head of him by buying a tbrecccnt 
postage stamp.

The choir will now sing the hymn be
ginning:

“ Haste thee winter, haste away.
Far too long has been thy stay.”

“Gills,” observes an experienced Brook- 
yn matron, “remember that those men 
make the best husbaisds who cun swallow 
a dozen hairs to an ounce of butter, with
out Snowing it.’ ’

Hannibal Ilamlin is the man who is rc- 
ponsible for doubling the postage on 
transient newspapers. When he dies, lit
tle boys will stick two-ceiit stamps all 
over his tombstone.

The Milwaukee News shows real genius 
in its choice of head lines for the trial re
port. One of them runs ns follows: “The 
asinine spectators listen to the testimony 
with ears erect.” In a Milwaukee court
room, when the audience arc affected that 
way, it immediately becomes necessary to 
light the gas,

Those who would appreciate the poetry 
of curvilinear motion should see the beau
tiful lines described through the blue em- 
pyreap by a hungry Wisconsin wolf, just 
after heha-unisguidcdly picked up a chunk 
of bait fastened to a trap, on the end of 
a bent sapling.

In one part of Norway the longest day 
is three months, and yet there is no da’ly 
paper in the whole section. Neither is 
iberc a monthly magazine, as no publisher 
could afford to bring out three issues in 
one day.

She is a rare and radiant aristocrat; 
while, serene and shining nnd as a star; 
full-blooded and voluptuous; eyes of 
Icepestblue, and a wealih of golden hair, 
caught from her shoulders in great tawny 
masses. She is as fa'r as newly-fallen 
snow, and the chaste whiteness is nowhere

^ * Û fsonccl blootf kindles into a rose- 
'•olor, or her curling lips, where impa
tience whips it into a passion. ’ ’— | Perora
tion in Georgia Legislature.

pite’s baby in her arms. ‘You thought!houses that I  rent is vacant; and I i*iii,c*»not give courtesy’

I.
•Why, you see, he was asleep in that 

hole, aud when I thumped on the tree 
with my stick it woke him up. As a nat 
oral consequence, his curiosity was riz, and 
he poked his bead out to see who was a 
knockin'; bat,” added Tom with a laugh, 
“ before be could say “come io,” I  was 
gone. I've always owed grizzlies a grudge 
since that scare.”—St. Nicholas for April.

Wc are In the veatibule of life’s great 
temple— not tarry long. Let us catch and 
give wbat sunshine we can whilst linger 
ing In this {vestibule, exposed to drafts, 
until the door of the temple ia opened, and 
we enter into the joys prepared for ns, for 
Christ makes this the hinge upon which 
the great door celestial turns.

It will be remembered that Mrs. Fitch, 
«««Miss Sherman, daughter of General 
Sherman, was presented with a diamond 
necklace, by the Khedive of Egypt, esti
mated in value at $250,000. Lieut. Fitch 
and his wife recently visited St. Louis, 
and she took the necklace along, in a green 
leather satchel, to show her rotations and 
friends. On tlieir return to Washington, 
March 31st, a well tlrc-sed, gentlemanly 
appearing man took and occupied an ad
joining seat to that in which Lieut, Fitch 
and bis wife sat. He made himself agree- 
ible, and at Harrisburg, Pa., was joiued 
by a handsome young woman, who also 
had a green satchel. She shared the gen 
tleman’s scat. The Fitches were very care 
fut of tlieir green satchel, and one or the 
other held it the entire trip. After nriiv 
ing in Washington, Mrs. Fitch set her 
precious satchel down on the seat, just a 
moment, to arrange lier shawl on her 
shoulders, and then picking it up started 
out of the cars to tlieir hotel. Here she 
opened it. intending to send the necklace 
:o the safe in the hotel, when lo! it was 
gone, and the satchel was found fi'led 
with old papers. Then there was a scene! 
screams, tears, hysterics and a high fever 
followed ! Lieut. Fitch was calm, how
ever, remembered the agreeable man and 
the beautiful young woman iu the next 
seat on the train, hied away to police head
quarters, told the story of the loss of the 
necklace, and related his misgivings to the 
chief. The detectives were set at work; 
the hotels and boarding houses were 
scoured; telegraph offices looked into, sod 
finally a guest at the St. James hotel, who 
had arrived from the West that day, found, 
who answered the description of the wo
man. She was at once placed under sur
veillance and one of the force detail«! to 
watch her. Later in the day another de- 
tecilvi.* Sl^UtvU «  ■— ' «Inner f ill*
street, who bore some resemblance to an 
agreeable gentleman, and he was haltet!, 
and taken to police headquarters. The 
woman next was arrested, and the inter
esting pair were identified by Lieut. Fitch 
A small trunk in her room was also “ ar 
rested” and opened, and in the bottom of 
it was found the necklace. Then the pair 
confessed the theft and told how it was 
done. The agreeable gentleman was a 

professional,” so was the beautiful lady. 
In St. L  -uis he learned that Lieut. Fitch, 
nnd wife were about to return to Wash
ington on the train the following day. 
An idea occurred to him to go to Wash 
ingtou too, and see if any chance present
ed to make a haul. He noticed how care
fully «he green satchel war guarded, and 
concluded it contained the coveted ueclc- 
l»ce. He telegraphed ahead to the beauti
ful young woman at Harrisburg to get a 
green leather satchel and board the train 
for Washington. She did so, hut found 
no opportunity to exchange it for Mrs. 
Fitch’s green leather satrhel until after 
arriving in Washington. At the moment 
that that lady was adjusting her shawl the 
opportunity, so long watched for, present 
ed itself, and she dexterously exchanged 
her satchel, filled with old papers, for the 
one containing theKhedive’s present. Mrs. 
Fitch recovered rapidly, after being in
formed by her husband that her necklace 
wm recovered.

Mow AvalanclicH  are F orm ed  
ia  ih e  R jc k y  f o u n t a in s .

A Nevada paper, speaking of the ava
lanches of snow which have been so de- 
structive of life and property this winter, 
says: The purely sliding avalanche, or 
snow-slides, are such as occur in dry or 
mere moist snow, while the rrdlmrr 
or SufficientTy moist to form into balls by 
rolling. The avalanches that occurred in 
VirginiaCity were of the genuine rolling 
description, the kind most dreaded and 
the kind most destructive iu the valleys of 
the Alps. A very small beginning when 
the snow is in the proper condition may 
end in a destructive avalanche. A ball of 
snow no larger than a man’s head, started 
high up on the side of Mount Davidson, 
might have swept away several houses at 
the foot of the mountain. The fearful 
force of the avalanche wa9 shown hero 
when one broke into a house and killed 
two men, and another demolished two 
houses and buried five persons, who were 
rescued with much difficulty. A further 
illustration of the terrible lorce nnd de
structive powers of the avalandhe is to be 
found in the fact that twenty-eight China
men were killed by .one that fell near 
Genoa. As we have said, a small ball of 
snow started high upon the slope of Mount 
Davidson would result in a genuine ava
lanche. In rolling a distance of fifty 
yards in the moist snow tire small ball of 
snow become four or five feet in diameter, 
when it would burst, and each piece of it 
would an instant after form a ball ot large 
size; these in turn would explode as soon 
ns they acquired a certain weight and ve
locity, and a moment after there would be 
hundreds and thousands of these balls in 
motion, all bounding down the steup sido 
of the mountain.

While hundreds ot these are exploding 
or just forming, other hundreds arc of full 
size, and are picking up rocks, dirt, and 
all manner of rubbish, which becomes in
volved in the grand downward rush. To
ward the latter part of their course the 
l-alls become so numerous that they bound 
and clash together so often Fast they are 
broken before they acquire any great size, 
and the whole avalanche is then a plung
ing, flidilig mass of snow. The avalanche 
width knocked two houses to pieces and 
buried five persons started but a few hun
dred yards above where the houses stood, 
it started at a bunch of rocks which pro
jected fifteen or twenty feet above the^___X _£•__ x/# vUv .t-a . wC 41.#«
tain. On these rocks the soow had accu
mulate! to the depth of about three feet, 
hanging in places as snow is seen to do oil 
the eaves of a house. From one of these 
rocks feil a bunch -ff snow, which began 
to roll do«m the hill, and the result was a 
destructive avalanche. Doubtless the ava
lanche which killed two men started in 
the same way.

A  C h in ese  Fable.
A priest, seeing a p ece of old paper on 

the ground, told his pupil to pick it up, 
which he did immediately.

•What paper is it ?’ asked the priest.
‘It is,’ said the pupil, ‘what once enve

loped some perfume, has beon thrown 
away, but yet retains the odor.’

Going farther, the priest saw a piece of 
string upon the ground, and again told the 
pupil to take it up.

‘What string is it?’ he asked.
The pupil said. “It lias a strong smell of 

fish, once tied with it.’
‘In the beginning,’ said the priest, ‘man 

was pure ami without blemish, but by 
frequent contact with olhers, he has 
brought himself happiness or punishment. 
If one keeps the company of wise and 
good people, he becomes wise nnd good; 
but if he contracts friendship with foolish 
and wicked people, misfortune and punish
ments overcome him. As with this paper 
it continues to bo fragrant from having 
once enveloped perfume; as the string has 
become stinking, Laving once touched the 
fish. In our intercourse with men, insen 
sibly we contract good nnd bad habita 
from them.

Pure Expressions.
Every word that falls from the lips of 

mothers and sisters especially should bo 
pure and concise and simple ; not pearls 
such us fall from the lips of a princess, 
but sweet, good, words, that little chil
dren can gather without fear of soil, or 
any regret or pain through all their life. 
Children should he taught the frequent 
use of good, strong, expressive words
•î.at mmn exactly wliat they should ex
press in their proper places, m «» ou..«, «.
young person, has a loose, flung-together 
way ot stringing words when endeavoring 
to say something, he should be made to 
try again, nnd see if he cannot do bettor. 
It is painful to hear many girls talk. They 
begin with “ Jly gracious!'* nnd interlard 
it with “ So sweet!’’ and “So queenly!”  
and so many phrases, that one is tempted 
to believe that they have no training at 
all. or else their mothers arc very, very 
foolish women. There is nothing more 
disgusting than the twaddle of ill-bred 
girls; one is provoked often into taking a 
paper and reading and letting them npplo 
and gurgle on, like brooks that flow they 
know not whither. My heart warms with 
love for sensible girls and pure boys; and, 
after all, if onr boys and girls are not this, 
I fear it is not our own fault—for this 
great trust rests in the hearts and hands of 
the women of our land. If we have a 
noble, and useful purpose in life, we shall 
infuse the right spirit into those around

A return we old method of redeem
ing routillated United Sla'cscurrency, by 
which a deduction is made proportional 
to the part of not« that is miseing, wi*l
be ui de at the beghudug of next mouth .

One oftlio Paris almanacs bas this storv, 
signed Labonlaye: A lazy giri, who lik
ed to live-in comfort and do nothing, ask- 
ed her fairy gopmothcr to give her a good 
genius to do everything for her. On the 
instant the fairy called ten dwarfs who 
dje s s e d  and wash«! the little girl and 
combed her hair, and fed her, and so on. 
All wns done so nicely that she was happy 
except for the thought that they would 
go away. ‘To preyent that, ’ said the god 
mother, *1 will place them permanently in 
your ten pretty little fin tiers. And they
are Uicr.- yet


