JOSEPH WRIGHT, Edvor & Publisher |1

Dmnﬂnnulel-ﬂn-u.h.‘
I Ta & robe eygn you would admsire, —
i e 4 L2 ) Bl 5 o
Terms of Subscription. T'm be diamoned et of all req i
QUG PORE. .o oo s snahosniiononspsmans $3 0| '*““*b‘“:
R — ER 3 CoTa short, air, “the beils of the season™

e = = — — 1} . N - K
Rates of Advertising “And bow do T ke my pos ;

Furnished on application. Local Notices| “Asd what do I thiSk ot New Yorky™
15 cents per line for the first insertion and[“And sow, in my bigher ambicion, .-
30 cents for cach subsequent insertion. With whom do I waltz, flirt, or talk?
—————— =|*“And isn’t it alce to have
e e “A“.Q."“Ilil '°.~ “

FPederal and Territorial Officers. | Aupd tannels of Poverty Fiat?®

Governor—Benj. F. Potts, Helena,

Secretary—J. E. Callaway, Helena, Well, yes,—if you saw us out dri

itor—Sol Star, Virgiata City.
A narer D I, Weaton, Helena, Each day in the park, fourn Jogyt, -

i i If you saw-poor, dear mema contri
Chief Justice—D. 8. Wade, Helena. " ving
Associate Justices—H. N. Biske, Virginia| To look supernaturally erand:

€ity, Himm Knowles. Deer Lodge. If you saw papa's picture, as taken
U. 8. Dist. Att'y—M. C. Page, Helena, By Brady, and tinted at that —
Surveyvor (h-m-l‘:_l—.%s '{i'hs'v':'hi?f: You'd mever he w'h"
7. 8 Marshal—Wmn. F. Wheeler, He Saspect bacon
Gallector Int. Rev-—T. P. Fuller, Ielena| A8d floar.at Poverty Pla.
Collector Customs—T. A. Cummings
Helena. And yet, just tins moment, whey, sidting
U.8. Examining Sargeons—Chas. Mussig-| g the glare of the vl
brod, Deer Lodge; Thos. Reece, Helema. |4 the phpc grand chandeher
U. S. Com'rs—John Potter, Ham!lmn_ The .b-u‘ "“ll.“ X
Bozeman Land District—E. W. Willett, finest solree of the vear.”—
ister; J. V. Bogert, Receiver: Bozeman| In the mists of a yaze de Chambery,

elena Land Distric—W. C. Child,| And the hum of the smallest of talk,— gum on these anea,

vled child!®
“The young lady saj2 this quickly.
*You bave washed for me three years,

e you had a crippled
‘You nopes asked me, Miss,” said Deb's
mother,

The young lady mede no reply. She
Qame and sat.down on the edge of Deb’s
bed, close beside Deb's chair. She seemed
o have forgotten her Cluny lace. She
took Deb's 2asd up between her two soft
brown gipves, a3 ber long brown feath-
ers drooped asd togched) Deb’s cheek.—
Deb hardly breathed, the feathers and the!
xloves, and the sweet smells of scentedt|warning,
wood, and the young lady's sorry cycs—|pealed
such very
the bi;

Register; H. M. Keyser, Receiver: Helena gomehow, Jop, I thonght of the *“Perry,”

County OfMcrs. And the dance that we had on **The
J. S. Mendenhall Chairman Board C. O. Fork;”
J. 8. Mendenhall,
Board of Co. Com” lP. G. Duke. Of the moon Gyat was quietly sleeping
TR ) G. W. Wakefield.| On the hili, whea the time came t0 go;

Probate Judre—A. D. McPherson. Of the few baby peaks that were peepiag
Clerk and Recorder—A. J. Mahn, From under the bedciothes of saow;

Skeriff —Silas Ralston. ’
Treasurer—J. D. McCamman Of that ride,—that to me was the rarest ;

intendent Pub. In.—F. L. Stone, | Of—the fomethung you said at the gut-:
s kg Ab, Joe, then I wasu't g helresg, ©
Coroner~ J. C. Switzler. To “the best paying lead in the Stato.”
Assessor—B. M. Dawes.

Well, well, it"s ail past, yet i's funny
PROFESSIONAL CARDS. To think, as I stood in the glare
_— Of fashion and beaggy and money,
’m. P. 9 That 1 should be thinking, right
TTORNEY AT —Will practice| Of some one who breasted high water,
in all the Courta held 12 Gallslinl 5oq gwam the North Fork sad all that,
Geunty. Fees reawnable. Just to daees with old Folinsbes's daugh-

TTORNEY AT LAW —Office on

Black strect, Bozeman, M. T. Will
practice in all Courts of the Territory, | D¢ Sooduess! what nonsenss I'm writing!

(Mama says my taste is still low,)

floor Perkins' brick building, Main| Whatever”s the -
street, B:wc‘l:nnn. Will practice ia all the meaning of that,
Courts of the Territory.

TTORNEY AT LAW—Oflice in Per ~if the =
kins' brick, op stairs, Main street, h""“_’.‘w'm '"lg:ﬂl M
e B Y g Your sun’s climbing over the trees, -
W of the Temt(:rv. e ¥ ot

T. R Bdwards, And are poor, dearest Joe, and all thet, |

TIORNEY AT LAW-—Office next ditches,

door to A. lamme & Co.'s, Bozeman, 4 :
énun: Will practice in all Courts dh Asd you've stflic} it,—on Puverty Flat.
be Territory. T

John Potter,

Montana. Will practice in all Connlj
g th: Territory. N -
FRANCIS GEISDORFF, M.D,,| ™ b 4% Wrigheseic of pmigiple o
Upper Yellowstone, A T, T

Opposite HAYDEN POST OFFICE. | It s sald that the beatt fopgels
T and

= Joys lad ; Reporter—
4 -3¢ all the blus summer sky, and the the hosor of
G, W.Monroe, M. D)., |As time foids his dagk wing o'r the past; _ asiy.s .‘q: -
stags foll dowa Into your bands et :
{or you tq pelat gemap-booka with
know whattosey? .

, r ity oprap.book of
mm‘;::*b‘;!-

ond bells—the

HYSICIANAND URGEON—Offics] Tho' deep they be writien, yot long

' Malp sirogt, Boseman, 7. Tea.|Bvery 6h rosotiociion ot last

' '&nmmmlmwu&ﬁ— weill toll Chon il tale. dol!
and Gallatin county. Tw.“ thoo all this, love, yet

James Ka‘y’ Tﬂﬂbu?iﬂ from thes- bses

Meoufacturer of and dealer In . | -~ Should grieve,. -/

aH peive

Main street, one door enstof A,
Lamme & Co.'s store,

m"'mm

'gro? hand and for sale s good

the in broad senlight
. g .'nnohutd

e i R o v e o
Music Lessans.|

MRS. A W. STREST
Has removed to

BY PATENT COUPLER.
Iam 3 brave man!
neighbor came over to my house aggd wan
ed 10 berrow my revolver to shoot &

The other night o

want 49 ety a Nttle!® saldlt

smothered vaice. ‘I must cry[PUrchase & pound of coffes.’
When the bad éried o Nittle sbe held up| W20 Will be the next

kngg. suything
O8I ber head, and"the sbliie of '

Senalor—The people are clamsbrous| | Wil heve staté, for the

sat this, and we will lot M. C,. *

“Repbrier—Wigt do you thisk
Y . q“ll

+88d & crowd, and sharch spires oung man, wara you

it—yes, anda wedding and s fun.|'® Veware. You have

The war is over, and

bicody shirt upon the outer walls, Go o s
mmmuﬂ wateh your father's| %01 for me,
was very still. The young lad + Remember that theblast from a
-mmbhﬂ.nd-hm.olumnzf:n-'lh-oaam the walls of Jeri-
young lady. The horse held up his head, [P0~ T 8¢ there ls some of the tres in-
it sermed 10 Deb 10 be
th-t he mest be like

He went Lome, and I went to bed.
lvers I woald have Set
t I only had one, and 1
vewspaper wasted that myself. You've often heard
you, and if you are ot careful you wil)|30ut sharing yopr bed and board, etc.,
an ‘itenerant lightning-rod

flying. She thought
the awful beautiful
horse in Revelation. She felt as if helY

could take her Heaven just a8 well as mot,
if the younz Iady's brown gloves should| Reporter—Do you know Eaura Ream?

only pall thyt gay. Senator—Yes, she was ove of the seven

scen betwoen two hoases for fifteen years. | made the Couriys-Journal, and the read-
seemed to ler yery much(ers of that papes think it bas been a hun

igh chair, and the[9red years since he died. Those whe Tun
; silvered river|the machice now may be compared to
scomed to her very mucb like thig world/bogs ander an ok tree. They devour the
: g , 49t never look up to see where

and you never told
child!®

like ffteen yearsina h

about which she had wondered.

Jraw the interview to a close, by giving
of the girls who wore the little pink bows, |snother avistocratic yawn; the engive
and who knew her. came nodding to Jook [sbrieked, and, with a look of injured in-
down out of them, and she Jeft off tremb [Docence, he boarded the train, got his
ling to laugh; then, in s minate, she trem [ticket punched, and rolled over the road
bled again, for, all at ocee, wifhout any|ed route to the ggeat city of Louisville.

' IT DIDN'T WORK. '

*But wliat man " said L

around my house all night.’

*But I am not acquainted with him,* I

sald. “How exceedingly rude it would bejloving  tiess to me from ber, up toa fow

the great Androscogein bell :qule!pnk.whinwlmutnl-m

he time just over ber hesd, and

STy eyesl--were 80 clos: to/swallowed her up in sound. She turned| How Mrs, Snifll
pale with delighted terror, and then she| . er Ly

*Fitees yean!' repeated the youny lady, (lushed with delight. -

J. J. Davis, i very low, ‘s fhat chair—that nobody ever| Did 1t pary or ery or lagh? Deb dvd

The Lily of Foverty fla). —poor little girl] Bt you coald ride,’|not know, It
sald s

‘Oh, bother,” exclaimed my reighbor;
*he’ll stedl my horee and pillage the barn
while we are here talking !
| your revolver ¢

es Feipd to So-

- [Brunswick (Mo.) News.]
gh? Mre. Saifit-s has had more troubles with
secmed 0 hor that it the(Lycargus, and has been strougthened in
grest the behef that he is totally walike Qther It cannot
ly unlike many of |surely don
been on a long sober/man!
It swemed streteh up to a couple gf wecks ago. About thoughts.
that time be learned that bis ooly aunt, a/Talk to him. Tell him you think he is
rich old Jady in Bt. Louls, had dwed and|laboring under a mistake. Invite him iato
keft him a0 immense fortune—toget, if be/your house. Giye himya lunch, If these
could, This was  sore disappointmest to|efforts fail, and he still persists in prowl-
our friend, for he had expected to beling around, co 1
male a rich mao by the death of this
uace respected) relative.  Never was the|bor.
news of an aunt’s desth read with more
pogaant grief by syrviviog kin. A post:(him, I wi'l tell him how wrong it Is for
script to the letter conveying the sad in-|him to persist in doing so. I will poiat
telligence, statg)) that the guod old soulfout to him the: errors of his ways.’
'had bequeated her entire wealth to & bes-
dsughter] She was too happy to speak, Bhacoy)d evulent institution. i
dy to take a nde with sae, 1§ shall bejremember. Bat the young lady did not|rod of won thet plerced his soul, and made
@uch ob iged to you."
The yousg ledy finished her story es if |horse and was gooe ina misute; and when
did »ot know what 10 say, sad so said(Androscogzin bell rang them to sleep that
. . - BEW. A DAVIS. . . |ihe trusst thusg she could think of, which|night—for the young lady forgot (o, ask
TTORNEY AT LAW, Hamilton,| ‘1 ooig s ia abassce the heart hzmvw-&!h danger of doing at

lver deadly .
white horse would carry her into the e =4 g

dealy.
know, me'am,* sgid Dcb. - *I[heart of that bell,

*he would nevyr sit in/mon—in fact, tetotal

: body ride bat the grocer(a high chuirats window again, but ride'them. He had
Instead of my triumps recitin, never saw any i !

R. P. Vivion, "-MR"'J“!P‘.—:"'M! and the baker. ] ain't lifs the grocer and and ride with the young lady.

I the bulger.’
TTORNEY AT LAW—Office, first|And I'm to be “‘finished"’ by travel ’

't mean to ruthlessly shoot the
You can’t barbor much vicious

Go and reason with the man,
10 her like for ever aud far ever.

“Yon condd be lifted, I meap,’ raid the| They turneyaway from Andposcoggin
O, why did pape strike pay gravel young lady, eagerly. There is somebody | without speaking, and rode and rpde. Day

If drifing on Poverty Flat? (Pae b pent’

? . |Uight diswmed, and dusk dropped, and sce!
*Mother gets me generglly,® said Peb

all the town blazed with lights, They
(}gom Ma v ‘Once when she was very bad witl, 3 lame/rode and rode to see the lights. Dpb cophd
v (Good-aight,—here's the end of my paper; a5 "He's first/not spesk. there were 0 many lighta,
And still she could not speak when they
rode mto Brick alley, snd Jim McMaho-
byt Ww|ney and ber mother, and the children who
| Wldu-uvm.qumtoquqq‘
come in an essy sieigh. with wanm|take her beck to her high chaiz.
= if_you will have your

mofonq;.

you do? sald my neigh-
a ke, Jim McMahoney 72t me.

floor—Jim McMahooey,’

*I shall be back
lady, shll_spenking very
s mother Dow,

'y ‘Do! I will goover and reason with
here," sgjd the youpg

That my beart’s somewhere there in thef

This was the rusty [ncighbor.

*I ohall then resort to force.
want her to speak. She toached ber white imurky the fountain of bope. He tore the|not immediately kill him.
letter to pleces, and byat his faltering with him figst. I will humor him. If he
stepe to ibe nearest saloon. He drank—|will Jeave by my giving him a few dol-
lars, I will give him them.
not have the desired effect—that is, if be
ky—fonty promises to go after he gets the money,
5 and don’t—I will then sec what csn
S. was m despair. 8he had/done. If he proves very stubborn, I will
y compplete,(jomp on him and toss him around
and now *‘the old pan was drunk agsin,”|yard. I will then throw Bim over the
Finally|fence. Should he, after this, still feel

for ber Cluny, add was teo tiged .
: the party—I am suse I cannob tel} which
‘Well, I'm sure,” said Peb's mother,|was the happier, she or Deb,

MCENTING A SENATOR

{Those stars represent
driuks to the star.]

“Pabitey, tell the lady—*

Bt Dubitra cvadd net Gl the lady, thought s reformation was

with po sign of ever letting up,

**What recks he of their plaudits now?

1€ I mistake not, sir, I

Sematos—e threw himeelf back on the
yawa, whic

tae. patient acquires a lgpting distaste for|this, I will be compelled to shoot him. I

alcobol. She determiied to try that ahall dislike to do it. It always makes
Lycirgue, " ’b-old-dvhaIMu-n. Sat 1
She procured s gallon of the worstiwill have to. @0 home and keep quiet.

and put someef it in|If be attempts to carry away auything,

I locked the door
. 1 told my wife if|

custom todﬁn-‘&ve::amu 2
butonecupata meal.” That night be wen
be disturbed me again I
~d his cup back %0 be refilled, saying, ity A
when the bell rang furiously, and startled
Next morsiag she incressed the dase,[me ro that I rolled out of bed. I gather-
drank cups, fell from hisjed up Py garment with one hand, and
s o a . fourth. wlth-:molmhthm. descended
ustil 2oon, ang west out (o din- |10 the ball below.
oy was beef soup and whisky)
‘balf, Soifiies ate it all, and
wiped bl mouth:*
You're git'a to b: a better cook'n say st
m'dear. Bat ger didn's make soup

hubwmh:
Retter coffes ‘nusual, ole gal.’’

My ofortions cne pover be changed, | MR

PUNITURE, 'Sonim™ St
FONITURE, —-ereetun =
Foe the Jove thet | bear fipg Sas nomer was thove, aad_wrapped o

‘and weu'd
) ihcl::p He.

ashe waq reaching fof

®d he carried he

- v f

I opened the door.

*Quick,’ sald my neighbor, who was
standing on the porch half frightened out
his wits, ‘be's saddled my horse and is
goiug to mount hum.’
*‘Well, what of it? I‘.uquu:.. ::

there hing startling in the t

Wy detoonted 7d hotes has becn seddied £

. aad Baiffies ate until be be-
and his wife bad 1o jpeg

Bome ol 3¢ B P 55 S 0 o o

by tollow who bis heen 1
by the youag lady. (ba tm -~

ing around my howse all night.*

Number 4

~EDGAR ALLAN POE.

‘The ex: reises de licatory of the monu~
mest erected 1o the m mory of Eidgar

t-1Allaa Poe, the poet, wire beld this aftes~
AN no0n In (he malp hal!, of the Western
apoucd his house. And|p.m.Jo High S¢hool buildiny, contiguous

to Westmiuister . Tte opening
address m the presence of

onak  thet ‘Were iofy vast audiénce, cmbracing the Inteili--

gencesnd culture of Baltimcre and many

8pom me 1o protect them. But 10 proceed|uyrangers from abroad. by Prof. Wm,

‘Don't eut excited; don't be afraid, for|
Ben the|I will protret you. * Go bome and retire
TS vt 1t b Ganbles

Elilot, Jr., who gave a his'orieal sketeh
of the movement which culminsted i th:
nobie tridute to the honored dead. The

you iz the might,|,l.tform was occupled by preminent

citizens of Baston. Among the distin-

M} gui-hgq visntors wag Walt. Whitman, the

only poet present In the lurge assem-
blage. i

LETTER FROX 8. D. LEWI?,
Mr. 8. D. Lewis, of Brook'yn, N. Y.,

but I bad mever heard of loaning your|for thitty years a member of the New
ouly weapon, and I didu’t want to estab-| York bur, writcs vo untaryily, st the
fish a pracedent. About eleven o’clock I{sugzesticn of his warm persocal friend
was aroured by the ringing of the door{J. G. Sii2. He says: S
bell, and the voion of my neighbo: arging| In 1543, Mr. Poe and 1 became friends,
®e to ‘-come quick,” I hurriedly dresset| Hig last residence, and where I visited him
and proceeded down stairs, followed by
wy wife, and my youngest boy bringing|ded cottage at Fordham, fourteen miles
ap the rear with his
‘Who's there?®' I #;
.|to the foot of the hall s'a‘rs,
‘Me, me ! replicd a voice,
‘Who are you? -
He told me his name.
*‘Beware,” said 1, as I opened the door;
“for if you lie, I will brain you !’

Opening the door I found my neighbor|ir.p South, the kissing ‘and hand shaking
in & state of mind bordering upon insan- \

most frequently, wasina beautitul scclue

above New Yourk. It was there [ often

%0t down/saw bis dear wite during her lst lilness,

and attendad her funcral. 1t was from
there that he and his “Jear muddle’ (Mrs.
Clemt ) often visited me at my housr, fre-
quently at my eamwnest solicitation, re-
ntaining many deys.

When he finally dep rted op his last

were at my froat door, He was hopytyle
we were sad; and tears gushed in torrents

*Horry,’ said he. ‘He's Just gone intojas he kisved his ‘dear muddle’ and my
the barn and will be off with my horse.’

*Who do you mean I [ asked,
‘Why be! the man.‘ Be quick, or he'l

wife ‘good bye.’ Alas, it proved, as
Nrs, Glean feared, a final adicu, A few

Honths afterwards, on recept of the sad

vews of hisdeath, 1 ofi-red Mrs. Glenr. a

home io my family, where she resided till
*Why, the man who has been prowling|1858, when she reaoyed te, Baltimore to

I5% Rer ashes by the sice of her *darling

ie.” Ibold many of Ler precious,

58 before her death,
Acdnow as to Mr. Poe. “He was one of

the most 3fectionate, kind-hearted en 1
vlever knew. I never witnessed so much
Let me takel, ger aficetion and devote! love as exls-
ted in their family of thive persous, His
.'mdoyuw-l of arcvolver? 1 dear Virginia, l‘,lll her d(:b, was his
‘Lost Lenore.’ [ have spent weeks in the
too car fally.  You|cjogest intim ey with Mr. Poe, a1d I nev-
er saw him taste a arop of liguor, wine
or beer Ia my lite; snd | never s 'w Mm
under the slightest influence of apy stim-
ulants what ever, He was in truth, s
most abstemlous, exemplary man. Ius
I learued frem Mre, Gienn, that if, on
the importunity ofa convival of friend,
be tovk a single glase, cvea of wine, 1:
suddeuly flashed through his Jeryoup sys”
tem and cxclteable brain; and that ke was
0o longer himselt, or responsible tor bis
acts. Hls bipgraphers huve not doue his
wenlus justice; and to produce a startling
«ffcet, by contrast haye mag_iti-d his er-
may not listcn to you,” eald my|gors | gnd attributed to hun faalts which
hencver had. He was always in my pres-
ecee, the pohihed gentleman, the pro-
found scholar, the true critic, ard the
inspired, oracular peet, dreamy ard spire
Itual lofty, but fal. His wewory is
fresh and green in many admiring ana
lovieg hearts, and your work of erecth g
a monumeat over his grave, i it ndus
oothing (o bis fame, reflects honor on you
an3 your associates snd wpon all ‘who
sympathize or assist in your noble work.
I am proud to assare yon and the asso-
cliation, through you, that his

maoy

lie mever dreemed, them worth bis care,

Aud death has tormed aro:and his brow
‘The wreath he was too proud to wear,”

Yous truly,
8 D. LEWIS,

Following the reading of these ictters a
porm was read, the mspired production,
for this occacion, of Mr. Wi, Winter, of
the New York Tribune.

AT POE'S GRAVE

Cold is the peea honor sings,

Aud cblil Is glory’s icy breath,

Aund pale the garland memory bringa

To grace the iron doors ot death,

Fame’s echolng thund:«rs long and loud

‘The pomp of pride that decks the pall

Ti:g. plaudits of the yacant crowd—

Oue word of love is worth them all,

With dews of grief our eyes are dun,

Ah! et the tear of sorrow start,

And honor, in oyreelves and him,

The great and tender humantheart.

Through many a oight of want snd woe
trenzied epirit wandercd wild—
kind disaster laid him low,
Avnd heaven reclalmed Its wry-ward
ehild -

Through many & yrar bis fame has

Krown,
Like midmigit vast, like staright
sweet,

lons marvel at its feet.

 hig genlus fills a throne, |
‘t_lunl!! —

One meed of justic: long defayed,

grace his viriuescrave,

One crowaing
A, take, thou great :nd injured shade,

The love that sanctitivs the grave.

- A

-




