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&tta the Encouragement of all Industrial Pursuits.

BOZEMAN, MONTANA TERRITORY. TODAY, DECEMBER 17, 1875.
n u n m n .

I ’m sitting aloee by the fira,

!> « • •*  jrot at I  coma from t h e * « « .
rom would n W n ,” ™  

"  ° ° *  •  «^ th ousan d  I*» France-

« " « V ’-Ngr hair ia done op )a a  cae • *
Tn short, Mr, “the bell« of the mmoq«  

la  wasting aa hour oa yon.

And how do I like u v  poeitfamP*
“ Ami w to . do I t h l *  i t N ^ V n r k f  

And now, in my higher ambition.
WHh whom do 1 waits, flirt, or talk?

“ And Un't U n leeio  hare richea.
And diegpads and «ilka, and all that?" 

And aren't it a change lo  the ditch«  
And Inn nets o f  Poverty Flat!*’

Well, yea,—if yon raw at oat driving 
Each day in the pork, foar-in fcami.— 

If yon saw.poor, dear manm contriving 
To look aopernatorally grand;

If yon Mw papa'a picture, as taken 
By Brady, and tinted at that,—

Ton’d never «aspect he sold bacon 
Aad floaty at Poverty F la t

And yet, just this npment, whe«sitting  
Ia the glare o f the grand chandelier,— 

In the bustle and glitter heating  
Tbe “finest soiree o f tbe veer.”—

In the mists o f a gare de Chambéry,
And the ham of the smallest of talk,— 

Somehow, Jog, I  thought *#iite “Ferry." 
And the dance that we hail on "The  

Fork;"

But aha only  wandered und did not

Number «4
I o’clock to-night ? over her face and head, mt

"»HI and hidden. The j o n g  lady though.

«n her high chair, with woodcriqher

Ts thla your---- '

" ° V *  ï r a g h t  ioprem l« .»  She 
•Poke M n bm lM « like

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

/ n o .  P

At t o r n e y  a t  l ä W—wm practice
in. all the Courts held in Gallatin 

County. Fees rea«onable.

J .  J .  D a v i s ,

At t o r n e y  a t  l a  w — office on
, Black street, Bozeman, M. T. Will 

practice in all Courts of the Territoiy.

X L F . V i v i o n ,

At t o r n e y  a t  l a w —office, first
floor Perkins’ brick building. Main 

street, Bozeman. Will practice ia  all the 
Courts of the Territory.

Of tbe mooq that wa« quietly sleeping 
Oa IhehiH, when the time came togo; 

Of tbe few baby peaks that were peeping 
From ander the bedclothes o f snow;

Of that ri'le,—that to me waa the rarest;
Of—the something yon said at the ; 

Ah, Joe, then I wasn't ap heiress.
To “the best pgying lead In ihe State.'

Well, well, it's  nil pact, y *  i f *  fnnny 
To think, as I  stood in the glare 

Of fashion and bcagfty aad money.
That 1 should be thinking, right there, 

Of some one who breasted high water. 
And swam tbe North Fork aad all that. 

Just to dflp«* * * h  old Foliasboo's daugh
ter.

The Lily o f  P overty  tylq|.

But good sees! what nonsense I'm writing 
(Mama saya my taste h  still low.) . 

Instead o f  my triamps reciting,
I ’m spooning of Joseph.—hdgh-hQt 

And l*m to be “finished" by Hard 
Whatever*« the meaning « f that,—

O, why did papa strike pay gravel 
I f  drifting on Poverty Flat?

G e o r g e  M a y ,
A TTORNEY AT LAW—Office in Per 

J 1  kins’ brick, up stain, Main street, 
Bozeman, Montana. Will practice in all 
(to u ts  of the Territory.

T .  R .  E d w a r d s ,
A TTORNEY AT LAW—Office next 

A  door to A. I .mime & Co.’«, Bozeman, 
Montana. Will practice in all Courts of 
fhc Territoiy.

She
, —  *•«*, and tamed

ofsoftcnfb_*bnut In her hands ia a burl 
f t « *  A  breath of

®f sooted wood struck la s  
«Ü b r w a g a io st  Dab's face: She won- 
dwsd how peuple could weave su. h sweet 
•meus lato a piece of lace, and If the 
jrang M r  knew; or If she knew how 

»  was than tbe onions 
•hatMrs. MeMahpaey cooked fordinner 

* *  Week * ■* 8s*«»dair, upon 
•he first floor. Bat it gave her quite 

*®.do to «ondes without speaking.
4Jtttw n !* repeated the yoacg lady, 

«P very straight, aad looking 
•w y  tony; 'Haw long fore fibs bcen-like  
—that?’

’Horn so.'said Dab’s m otb e ,-‘she’s jest 
« t  ia that chair ever Macs she 
big enough to sit at all. 
g o n  oa the«  miss.

so for* minute

-  " ■» •  •» cry s  Utile*' mid
‘ ,5 , le "tothered voice. Tm astery  

•  little first.*
When she had cried a little she held up 

“ d  * *  * » •  o f her pretty
white hood grew faint ̂ beside the shine ot Als, and we wiU 1st M. 4V

bcaatifal,her cheeks.
'eased ride!
Streets, and a crowd, m i  church spires 

were la it—yea, and a wedding and a fee- 
eral, too;‘all things that Deh had seen m

Many o f the leading mere bants have out 
■red  their aaefahssm, aad tovn ket Ufetr 
grip. Every third nma you see m psqfor- 
tog to bounce the tram lor Lraisvfile la 
parch me a pound of

M Y  I k S A V E l I \ .

bt r*T O T  cocrucn.
Iam  a brave man ! The other night i 

neighbor came over to my boose agfl y n t  
Reporter Do yon knqyg anyth! t o o d * 1 •*» borrow « y revolver la  shoot a 

who will be the next Spea Kerrf who was prowling aspacd his housei SpeaKerrf 
•Thu people are

M qhstoiwW lig da yon te a k  o f  Um mnbiwm
------- --- ___ « V MM—1b « 1
Senator—Yoang man, again I  warn yoa 

to beware. Too have qq,right to fnqnire 
aboot euch thlMa The war is ever, and'

her high chair in tbe daytime with her whF "»B •«!•» «Ma hanging the
eyes shut, she saw in the sleigh on that Woodyahfrt upon tbe outer wails. Go to

Would yoq Uy 

‘Bat yoa never told me yoa had acrin-
*»l«ul rhilHM " rpled child!

T he youag lady satftbm  «sick)y.
•You have washed for me three years, 

aad you never told me you had a crippled 
child!’ '

’You « sm ash ed  me, Miss,* said Deb’s

J o h n  P o t t e r ,
A TTORNEY AT LAW, Hamilton

Montana. Will practice In all Courts 
: th : Territory.

F R A N C IS  O E IS D O R F F , M .  D ,

U p p e r  Y e l l o w s t o n e ,

Opposite HAYDEN POST OFFICE.

G ,  W .  M o n r o e .  g g <  J k .

PHYSICIAN AND URGEON-Office 
next door west of Strasbureer Sc Sper- 

Jn c ’s. M ap street, Bozeman, M. T. Ten> 
d fr t bis professional services to the dtiasns 

Bowman and Gallatin county.

James Kay,
Manufacturer o f and dealer Is

C T I N X T V R &
Mala street, one door east o f 4  

Lamm« Sc Co.’s store.

Good-night,—here’s tbe end o f my paper 
Good-oight.—if  the kogitode please,— 

For maybe, while wasting mg taper.
Your son’s  climbing over tba trees.

But know, i f  you b a va i got riehen,
And are poor, dearest Joe, sod all that. 

That my heart's somewhere there la the 
ditches.

And you've stitefc It,—on Poverty Flat.

C E .

• t v .  i« pavu.
It is said that ia absence the kept wfl) 

folget
And tbe purest affections decay;

That Wight star o f  fy^mdsiU^in a *
senç« «iU  set.
(he bright o f  jooffiptps

“ d joys
As time folds his da& « t e l  oVr the past; 

Tho’ deep they ha written, jo t  long kb.

T ip  young lady made no reply. She 
çameand set-down on Uw edgeof Deb’s 

dose beside Deb's chair. She seemed 
to have forgotten her Cluny lace. She 
took Deb's hand up between her two soft 
brown gfives, a?$ her long brown feath 
era drooped aad totychctjj Deb's cheek.— 
Deb hardly breathed, the feathers and tbe 
Xlores, aad the sweet smells of seenteii 
wood, and thé young lady's sorry eyes— 
such very sorry eyes!—were so dose to 
the high chair.

'Fifteen year»!' repeated the yoang lady, 
vary lost, ‘im that chair—that nobody ever 
—poor little fifty But you could ride,' 

id «  suddenly.
‘I don’t know, ma’am,* said Deb. 'I

ride with her eyes opened wide.
8 be was very stilL The young lady did 

not talk to her, and she did not u ik  to the 
yoang kdy. Tbe hone held up his head, 
it seemed to Deb to be flying. She thought 
th <t he most be like the swfnl beautiful 
horse in Revelation. She felt aa if  he 
Cjuld take her Heaven just as well «  not, 
if the joans; lady's brown gloves should 
only pall tb |t  fay.

T h^r rod« and rode. In  and ont of the 
merry streets, throngh and through the 
•ioging bells, about and about tbe great 
church spires—aU over, and over, and 
over the town. They rode to the 
river, and the yoang lady stopped the 
»tylte horse so that Deb could look aero» 
and up and down at tbe shining stream 
and the shining bank.

T hçrv is sum ach o f it,' raid D b , soft 
Mf, thinking of the crock of it that she had 
seen between two boos« for fifteen years. 
For the crack seemed to Jfps uuuçh 
like fifteen years in s high chsir, and the 
long, broad shoutyipred. silvered river 
seemed to her very much like thiq world 
•boot which she bad wondered.

They rode to the mills, sod Bgh tum 
bled to look np to their frowning walls,1 
and to meet thety hundred eyes; bat some 
Of Hie girb who wore the little pink bows, 
end who knew her. came nodding to look 
down out o f them, and she left off tremb 
Ung to laugh; then, ia a  minât«.sJmb trem 
bled again, for, all at ocee, without any 
warning, the great Androscoggin bell 
pealed the time just aver her head, and 
swallowed her ap ia sound. She turned 
pale with delighted terror, and then she 
flushed with delight.

DM it pary or ery e r  laugh? Deb did 
not know. I t  seemed to tyçr that it  the

your rural retreat and watch your father’s 
flock. Remember that the blast from a 
ram's barn once shook the walls o f  Jeri
cho. I  see there Is some o f the tree b -  
wsidness of a  newspaper reporter about 
you, and if  you are not careful you will 
yet bcA>me au Itenerant lightning-rod 
peddler.

Reporter—Do you know Lanm Ream? 
Senator—Yes, she v u  one of the seven 

angels that upset her m l  of wrath In 
Salem the other day. e. has nnadnlter- 
ed impudence and baa talked two or three 
devoted b ns bends to death.

Reporter—Do you regard the Courier- 
Journal as being a  power la the lrad?

Senator—The Courier- Journal's priori 
pal mission on earth is to scatter the com 
moo gamblers in order to give tbe more 
aristocratic ones in Louisville a  show for 
their white alley. George D . Prentice 
made the Couri^*- Journal, and tbe read
ers of that p ap «  think it has been a ban 
died years since he died. Those who run 
the machine now may be compered to 
hogs under an oak tree. They devour the 

»W » tfft never look np to SMwhere 
ey comç from.
H e n  the senator seemed disposed to 

draw the interview to a  close, by giving 
another aristocratic yawn; the engine 
shrieked, and, with a  look of injured in 
nocenee, he boarded the train, got his 
ticket punched, and rolled over the road 
en route to the great city of Louisville.

I T  D I D N 'T  W O B K .

_ „ ‘jotted his house. And
I.wui here state, for the benefit of the 
!*J«i>  o f The News, that p y  reputation 

•  bra vu man k  national; that 'there I»

never m w  anybody ride but the grocer a high chair at a  window again, but ride

H w w  Ä r a .  S w lf le a  t o  (to-
h e r  L y c a r g n .

[Brunswick (Mo.) News ]
Mrs. Sniffl e  has bad mow troubles with

. . .  . . .  Lycargus, and has been strengthened in
white bone would carry her into the great .the belief that be is totally unlike other 
heart of that bell, the would ncy«r sit injmen—in fact, tetotally unlike many of

{ • u l  lflp  the grocer andand the baker.
<he bstyjsr.’

'T|b* ceuM be lifted, I  mes«,* said the 
yoang lady, eagerly. There is somebody 
«h a  lifts yon?'

'Mother sets « a  greerÿty,* said Deh 
‘Once when she was very bad with a iaire 

ke, J1« McMahoney ret ms. He's first 
floor—Jim McMahoney^'

*1 shall he back hcre,’ sÿfl the jquug 
lady, anil speaking very Quickly, bqtto 
Deb’s mother now. 'In just an hoqr 

mm in an assy sleigh, with 
if you will hava year daughter 

ready to taka a ndo qdtty «a , 1 shuB be 
much ob iged to you*’

The yoang lady finished her story m if 
«d id  not know what tossy . *»d so said 

the truest thing she coaid thioty of, which 
p what «a  a «  aty Ip danger pf doing at

them. He had been on a  long sober 
stretch uptoaeoopie 9/  weeks ago. About 
that time he learned that his only aunt, a 
rich old lady in St. Louis, had died and 
left him aa immense fortune—to get, if  he 
could. This was a  sore disappointment to 
oar friend, for he had expected to be

and ride with the young lady, ty «emed 
to her like for ever and for ever.

They turned away from Androscoggin 
without speaking, and rode anflrpde. Day 
light dimmed, and riuak dropped, and see! 
all the town blazed with lights, Th«y 
rode and rode to see the lights. Dpb.cuuM ms.ie a rich man by the death of this 
aot speak, three were so issay lights. |t»spe rçsppcted ) relative. Never waa the

Aad still she could notspeak when they news of an au n t's  death read with more 
rode into Brick alley, an! Jim  McMaho- poignant grief by.sufriyiDg km. A post 
w y  and her mother, and die children who script to the letter çonveying tbe sad in- 
dM not wonder, came ont to meet and, telligence, sta tf^  that the good old soul 
take her b e d  to her high chaix 'bad beq nested her entire wealth to a  ben

W ell, Pm sure,* « id  flash's mother 
iv w ita  ifil theladv—*
R it  Dubitra «void a p  t«U tlslad y , for 

s|fe s u  a lp d r  out the door and down 
«toits, ao4 (ntç (tys stp«A And, indeed. 
Deb could n p  b%ve tq(d the lqflyt - h «

It is said that f l«  h t g t  %gge<spsnr« o e p ç  told tip  lady,-can never Fell tbe

Every eld recollection at ls«t 

Thqr will tell thaaall tUs, lau« I *  &>

I  w è  «Bog w  
delta«« and Bgfi^

Thaegh aur Mis paths mqgusf i f e s a seac. 
For the Iova th a t lN a r f lm  mm 

take flight—
r n i a

BOZEMAN, MONTANA.,

Hm  on hand qnj for sale a fo o i  i 
«nt of

Sm-Ide tit Eadffi Frrtnt

Manufactnres to order aD articles in Ida 

prices and stock.

S Ï M Â i C  J Ç j Ç S S Q t L S .

M RS. 4 W . 8 I  

H « removed to Booemaa, 
flwmer residence of Dr.
Ch nrd street, aad
t e p t e a é t e  ■ 
flWA •ttoasgei

« •
? win hared, p d «s.

K B w o l stotoragd  I
Mflfks. BkrpsisH— 1

That this heart eeuld 
tiaaged;

frei h a «

1

W ?.
I/aU tha htyM smnssrr sky, and the goty) 

e f  snm « erauaHght,aad tocshlacof « p  
fsH dovalasp  jaur hands i t  awnâ  

(«gjQUtq paint «itty should
you know w h «  to say? 

jtoteh Ik« mat ifHiffi 0crtD-book o f M leqja I^rs *****f "1 . q.» " ■ - - ■  w
flfa tha t o W  • (  h r j« n  
kUadad hm on Itot bawjldering^ bcaatifal 

t o i  ndo.
In just au I s f f  tha aMgh waa than, 

g iih  ihe eastost caduoto —d the
rph«. aad hefis-the a r e r r i d b ^ - p ^ j i t o n e s t  Hin«

Tha
lag tha girls in by broad w angat a a a iih sr ^ w ta g o a h w a «  tha door, to w  

h  m%m  there caaro a  knock attbe brogand by«, « *  a  the slMdiaa,w 
« te  kshiad k  tha jm m z  Mjy of «tu waadsr, aad lha groasr tawed ia 

■  f h a « « ,  f ) *  was startmd hy the tba.idlw « t o * *  a to  tha baker * « p s d  
* ,  tp 4  frightaoad by tbs youag to y . h i b s a r i #  p f l  arogy hoflp «Mud «  
wroaat oftoa that i k k w  can« to satoM la a fa  b g  Mart; tha aNto. hot

l i a i
in by broad ronligil aaa

ffiaattoghtymrog lady. And Jtos M*% 

Hahanff to f  there, aad he carried her 
f e t t  Mi* to ts t’her. t o i  hm mother 
was ihere«and wrapped her aff. op hi «  
eidrodahowi, flm Dshhto «  ihiags' flty 
pt^er girls, ^haypng to y  hafl rsareni 
bread that, and ska had brought the prêt 
Nt white hood Dab'hod arorsogg, aad 
toMbfroslaakad Nka a knriaodBiy bod 

smaag tha sUniag urupl. hat Ityihçoald 
not sfla lhit. gad Mrs. Mf Mahourj v n  

tha door, to wish

She was too happy to speak. She could 
«ember. Bat the yoang lady did not 

want her to speak. 8 he tosefaed her white 
horse and was gone in a  misutr; andtghen 
Androscoggin bell tang them to sleep that 
night—for the young lady forgot ty  
for her Clany, add was too llçed V* ç> I* 
tbe party—I  am sum I  cannot tell which 
was the happier, she or Detv

g c r a r m r a  a  h b i a y p b .

H o w  S en a to r  B ooth  
H im se lf  to  a

[from the New Albany Ledger-Standard.] 
Reporter—If I mistake not, sir, I have 

the honor of addressing 8eoator ^eytoo  
Rootty, of Calibrate.

Bfrotos—Ha threw himself  baçty on the 
bench, gave ap «ristossstic yawn, which 
ighnawn ssty to senators, and exriaimçd, 
•Y-o-s, t ie . '

Reporter—My fsther herds a little flock 
nfas CtoorgetowB. and road to know jou  
when you yturu karo on wrtk. It is sei 

that we ever sro a Senator ia this 
liart o f  tkq country. I  belong to the

a tO a h m iä o d iy « , twd 4  lha aWdron^Mho

ms . y a

hero year opiaka rriativb to the Grange 
aad Its wdrfciaga.

Senator—Homy fitfled 
■ro d  agitator of thg aoH, gobrane pptd 

f ia a t yoar father's shyap. The Grange U 
‘ thing M a mqa will confine the 

p n e t o « 4 t e i b l t o a g q y | | | < i s f  
his own form. Far awqy l |  a hmntifW 
land, where nuggets o f gok| gtypua * ,D 
tbp marolngsoolixht—that toaty home.

Reporter — Do you know Brigham 
Young?

Senator Hp Mwah Ms Srnatorfa! head 
and excisimed : 'Know Wrighara Youag, 
thad— 1! M slhreolaadriightfallsad, 
where the stmnsaPwro is so pure that the 

h as«  howl of the common boom cst cM be heard 
tor ton p ü n .

TMasman: tor
I h |d  wffSr a s «  s«eh n bagar- und the «  it were, is 

«flNapwl Nf  areas to to | —
W i  brown gligns. « d  the sleigh hsflb erto  orohand, aad bsMttfbi

«  «

cvolent institution. This was the rusty 
rod of iron that pierced his soul, and made 
murky tbe fountain of hope. He tore the 
letter to pieces, and b«nt his faltering 
steps to tbe nearest saloon; He drank— 
he fell.

•  • • • • • •
rThose stars represent drinkf—fçpty 

drinks to the star.]
I I » '  & was m despair. 8he had 

thought bis reformation was eooeplete, 
aad now “tbe oM pi&n was drank ajiin,"  
with no sign of ever letting ap, Finally 
she bethought her of the system ia vogue 
at certain inebriate asylums—that of mix 
lag liquor with every article of food until 
the patent acquires a Ifpting distaste for 
alcohol. She determined to try that plan 
pn Lycbrgus.

She procured a gallon o f the wont 
wkwky to «  ^pd, and put soon o f It in 
tbe old man’s coflea, to begin with, 
has been his unvarying custom to drink 
bat one rap at a neaL That night he 
passed his rap heck to be refilled, spying, 
as he retackad Ids lips:

“Better coffin ’nasaal, ole gaL 
Next morning ska increased tbe does. 

He drank three rapt, aad fell from his 
chair as hs wa« reaching tof a fourth. 
Me ||rp i until noon, u f l  want out to din 

There was bmf saupaad whisky 
• ^ i s d  kalf. SaMfim ate it all, and 
mid. «  he wiped Ms ssouths 

“You're git's to ht>. a bettor oook'n ray 
body, «'dear. But jm  didn’t make soap 
’boC

At sapper fsarything was setarated 
with whisky, aad SaMfim ate m til he be- 

helplcm, aad kis wife had to ÿ u g  
klm to bad.

T hegallaa  a# whisky was 
end the  only change that Mrs. A  noticed 
la  h e r  h e b en d  1 «  that wkHett hwtedbe 

ta  kte meals w hk greater regulartty 
than osaal. S to le  a a t too wumaa to  giro 
o p « y tk ié c  w itton t a  b k  tria l 
got aastksr gelten, rad  ugme 

with the starving herself to d m tty  *  f i ts  s to  fÿfl 
to fid fites to fvorythtog to to  to a te  
drank. Hte «pptoto iaarm rodatafim s- 
N I -HNi Ü  sim pHmrotsd to r

it « d  wçu’d likft to
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swtort•P m t

mmctoy a  week bet what snow o n c a l k  
apon me to protect thon. But to procceù 
—I  m tdt

‘Don’t set excited; d o n 't he afraid, for 
I  will proto'ct yon. Go home and retire to 
rest. I f  he troubles yon ia  the night, 
send for me.’ **

He went Lome, and I went to bed. If 
I  had had two reyolvers I  would have h i  
him take one. Bat I  only had one, and I 
wanted that myself. You’ve often heard 
ahont sharing yqpr bed and board, etc., 
hut I  tod  never beard of loaning yon* 
only weapon, and I didn’t want to estab
lish a precedent. About eleven o’clock, I 
was aroused by the ringing of the door 
bell, and the voice of my neighbor urging 

to “ come quick.“  I  hurriedly dressed 
and proceeded down stain, followed by 
my wife, and my youngest boy bringing 
np the rear with his ££p-gnn.

‘Who’s there«’ I tfkêd . as I  got down 
to the foot of the hall s 'a ’rs,

‘Me, me !' replied a voice.
'W hoare you?*
He told me his name.
‘Beware,* said I, as I opened tbe door; 

'for if  you lie, I will brain yon !'
Opening ihe door I  found my nrighbo 

In a  state of mind bordering upon insan 
ity.

‘Hnrry,* said he. ‘He’s jnst gone Into 
the barn and will be off with my hone. 

'W ho do yon mean V I  asked.
*Why he! tbe man. Be quick, or he'll 

get awa j L  
'B u t wh'at man r  said L 
'W hy, the man who has been prowling 

•round my house all n igh t '
'B u t I  am not acquainted with him,'

•tod. 'How exceedingly rude It would be 
for q p  to speak .to him without an Intro 
ducUçp.*

‘Oh, bother,* exclaimed my neighbor; 
'h e ’U steal my horse and pillage the bare, 
while we are here talking ! Let me take 
your revolver F

'W hat do yon want o f a  revolver F  
asked. *A revolver is a deadly weapon 
It cannot be handled too car fully. Yon 
sorely d o n 't mean to ruthlessly shoot th» 
man! Yon c an 't harbor such virions 
thoughts. Go and reason with tbe man 
Talk to him. Tell him you think he is 
laboring under a mistake. Invite him into 
your house. Give him, q  lunch. I f  these 
efforts fail, and he still persists In prowl 
tn £  around, come for ffije 

‘But what will 
bor.

‘Do ! I  will go over and reason with 
hint, I  will tell him how wrong it is for 
him to persist in doing so. I  will point 
out to bim th« errors of his ways.

'B ut he may not listin to yon,’ said my 
neighbor.

‘I  shall then retort to force. 1 shall 
not immediately kill him. I  will play 
with him Ityst. I  will hnmor him. I f  he 
will leave hy my giving him a few dol
lars, I  will give him them. I f  this dees 
not have tbe desired effect—that ia, i f  he 
promises to go after he gets the money, 
and don’t—I will then see what can be 
done. I f  be proves very stubborn, I  will 
jum p on him and toss him around tbe 
yard. I  will then throw him over the 
fence. Should he, after this, still feel 
ugly, I  will ran him throngh the fanning- 
mill in the bem; then I  will dust him 
with a  pitrhfork. Should he survive all 
this. I  will be compelled to shoot him. I  
shall dislike to do it.  I t  always makes 
me fori rad when I  shoot a man, but 
will have to. flo home and keep quiet 
I f  to  attempts to cany away anything, 
come for me-*

He went home, u l  I  locked the door 
gain. I  told my with If

ENAS ALLAN POE.

I you do?’ said my neigh-

aad «ent to bed agal 
to  distorted me again I w a r n in g  to d» 
something, 1 bad*jnst got Into a doze 
when the bell rang furiously, and startled 

so that I rolled out of bed. I gather' 
ed up y \j  garment with one hand, and 
with my revolvfç In tbe other, descended 
to the hall below.

I opened the door.
‘Quick,' said my neighbor, who was 

steading on the porch half frightened ont 
of his wits, I n 's saddled my hone « d  is 
just going to amant bun.'

Writ, what of HF I enquired. 'Is 
there anything startling ia the fact that 

blind horse has been saddled F 
Bat he is about to ride away on hiss.’ 

•W hor
'Why, the m u!*
'What map F
‘W kj. tto fcHow whoh-u t o «  W«wl 

lag around my home all night-*
What’S his name F 
Haw da I know F
(«ok  tore,'said I , ‘fra'ro bothered me 

shtot fPtoogh. Let Mm ride. He, protv 
only wants t o ,  tdre a s t o r t e ,  
t o  wffl retarn him lo year s’abls- 

Yeet sro eld saragh to know hotter than

The ex* irises de licatory -of the monu
ment erected to the m mory of Edgar 
Allan Poe, the poet, w« re field this after
noon In the ma|p halt, o f the Western 
Fi m >le High School buildin/, contiguous 
to Westminister eem etrr. Tt:e opening 

■a was-drityrréd fa the presence o f 
a vast audience, embracing the intelli
gence and culture of Baltimi re and many 
«trugen from abroad, by Prof. Wm. 
Elliot, J r . ,  who gave a his'orieal sketch 
of the movement which i iilmiuitrd in th ; 
nobie tribute to tbe honored dead. The 
{•ldfortn was occupied by prominent 
citizens of Boston. Among the dLtih- 
yoi-h;^visitors was Walt. Whitman, the 
only poet present In the large assem
blage.

LKTTRR FROM 8. I>. I.KWI’.
Mr. 8. D. Lewis, of Brook yn, N . Y., 

lor I bitty years a  member of the New 
York b»r, writes vo untaryilv, a t the 
suggestif n of LD warm pueocal lriend 
J .  G. Sal.». lie  says:

In 1*40, Mr. Pee and 1 became friends. 
His last residence, and where I visited him 
most frequently, was in a  b« mitirui s* elu
ded cottage at Fordham, fourteen miles 
above Xjuik. It was there I often 
saw bis dear wile daring her Is s t illne-s. 
and attoudod her funeral. I t  was from* 
there that be and his *d«ar muddle’ (Mrs. 
Clem ) often visited me at my lions'1, fre
quently at my ««Sliest solicitation, re
maining many days.

When toe dually d ip  rt«d on bis last 
tr.p  Sooth, the kissing'and hand ?h;tkii.<* 
were at my front floor. He w u h o ^ l i ^  
we wire sad; and leara gush« d in torrents 
as he kissed his ‘dear muddle* and my 
wife 'good bye.' Alas, it proved, as 
Mrs. Glenn frared, a final adieu, A few 
çfputlis afterwards, on recept of the sad 
news of hisdeath, I  o S  rcj^JIrs. Glenr. a  
home io my family, where she resided till 
1858, when she re lay ed  tc( Baltimore to 
Ity tycr ashes by the side of her ‘darling 
Eddie.' I  bold mauy of 1-<t  precious, 
lovingI« tiers to me from her, up to a  few 
days btfore h«r death.

And now as to Mr. Poe. lie  was one of 
(he most ^Sretk'nat'1, ktnd-luarUd men 1 
ever knew. 1 never witnessed so much 
tender afioction and d« rote I love as exis
ted in their family of thiee persons. His 
dear Virginia, a fb r her death, was his 
Lost Lenore.’ I have spent weeks in the 

closest intim 'ey with Mr. l ’oe, a id I nev
er saw him taste a drop of liquor, wine 
or beer in my tile; and l never s«w Mm 
undt-r the slightest influence of any stim
ulants what ever. He was In tru th , a  
most abstemious, exemplary man. Hut 
'  learned I ram Mrs, Glenn, that if, on 
tbe importunity of a convival of lriend, 
lie touk a single glass, even of wine, I: 
suddenly flashed through his ^ervorp sys
tem and « xi-iteable brain; and that he waa 
no longer Idmselt, o r responsible lor bis 
acts. H Is biographers have not done his 
genius justice; and to produce a startling 
ffect, by contrast have mug iti' d his er

rors, ^od attributed to him laalts which 
he m Ter had. He was always in my pres
ence, the polished gentleman, the pro
found scholar, the true critic, a«d the 
inspired, oracular poet, dreamy at d spir
itual lofty, but s a l .  His memory ia 
fresh and green in many admiring and 
loving hearts, and your work of erectii g  

monument over his grtvc, if it ados 
nothing to bis fame, n  fleets honor on you 
•a ÿ  your associates and upon all who 
sympathize or assist in your uoble work.

am proud to assure you and the asso
ciation, through you, that his many 
friends are greatful and thank yon.

What recks he of their plaudits now?
Ue never dreeuy?«^ them worth his cure,

And death has formes] aro ind Ids brow 
The wreath he was too proud to wear.”  

You:« truly,
8 . D. LEWIS.

Following the reading of these letters a 
poem was read, the inspired production, 
lor this occasion, of Mr. Wm. Winter, of 
the New York Tribune.

AT FOX’S GRAVE 
Cold is the pwn honor sings,

And chill is glory’s icy breathy 
And pale the garland memory brings 

To grace the iron doors ot death.

Fame’s echoing ihundir* long and loud 
The pomp of pride that decks the pall 

‘tyhç. plaudits of the vacant crowd—
Oue word of love is wortb them a ll

With dews of grief our eyes are dim.
Ah! let lha tear of sorrow start,

And honor, in ourselves and him.
The great and lender humanHieart.

Through m tny a night of wnnt and woe 
Bis frenzied spirit wandered wild—

Till kind disaster laid him low.
And heaven reclaimed Its wry-ward 

child «

Through many a year his fame has 
grown.

Like midmgjt vast, like starlight 
sweet,

f i l l  novf hte grains fills a throne, .
Aad « t i r a s  marvel a t Us i i d

(tea  meed of jostles long delayed.
One crowning grace his virtues cravq,

Ah. take, thou great »ad Injured shade,
Tha love that sanctifies the grave.

G a il  many grard, la peaceful » toft 
The sacred drat that slumbers hare,

Aad white erraad  the tomb we weep.
Qed htem ro for the mourner’s tsar, 

K w nm nni» mt rocRTU ra o n )


