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TTORNEY AT LAW—Will practice
Ain all the Courte held 10 Gallatin
@eunty. Fees reasonable.

The Avant Courier, .

$5 0
has beed Jong and my
3wr;“l e “!'!.

J. J. Davis,

A'I‘TORNEY AT LAW — Office_on
Black street, Bozeman, M. T. Will
practice in all Courts of the Territory.

R.P. Vivion,

TTORNEY AT LAW—Office, first
floor Perking' brick building, Main
strect, Bozeman, Will practice ia all the

Courts of the Territory.
May,

George
TTORNEY AT LA W—Office in Per-
kins' Drick, up stairs, Main street,
Bozeman, Montana, Will practice in all
Courts of the Territory.

T. R. Biwards,

* A TTORNEY AT LAW-Office next
door to A. Jlamme & Co.’s, Boze

Montana. Will practice in all Courts 3

the Territory.

John Potter,

TTORNEY AT LAW, Hamilton,
Montana. WIll practice in all Courts
of the Territory. ¥ o

FRANCI3 GEISDORFF, M. D.,

Upper Yellowstone,
Opposite H2 YDEN POST OFFICE.

|

‘&Nr.Monroe, M. D.,
HYSICIAN AND URGEON —0Office
nextdoor west of Strasburger & Bper-

JIng's, Main street, Bozeman, M. T. 'F:n-

ders wfessional services to the citizens

and Gallatin county.

his pro
Bozeman
CLECTIC PHYSICIAN—Office in
Fridley’s building, north side Main
street. Having located in , ten-!
desz s professional services to the citi-
scns of the town and county.

- THE LONG PACK, : -
‘Austy, tell me a story,
with my maiden relative |
tried apriment in & ra
e
(~What king of | story 96 .you wea,
Hmvrm-m?* 5 0 «

G
untrue, pleasant or ke

it a1 i
24 tapes-

| dreamuly and
thoughifally into the .
the hearth h’efou e, -‘“ M o
‘Ob, eomething harrowin, t
fearful and@shocking, and 5::: :l?.":::;
—there’s a 'dear aunty!’ 1 exclaimed ss I
drew near her side, and gazed shuddering-
ly around the large, gloonty room,
A little pause ensued, while sunty gazed

meditatively into the fire, and I watching

her face in eager hope of the exciting tale

that was commg. .

I was about 16 (Aunt Betsy began st

la8t) when I was invited to go and stay
with some relatives in Sussex, whom I
bad never seen. My life in this old bouse

—wheze I was born and have lved all my

days—was somewhnt monotonous. I was
a lively girl then, and, wild with delight
at the prospect of a change of scene, I

permis
~iAffer” some deliberation, the desired

looked anxiously for my parents’

sion to accept the invitation.

permission was given; 20 early one mora-
ing, accompaunied by my father, I setout
in high spirits for my destination, arriving
there in the pleasant twilight ot an autumu
eveniong. 3

Our friends gaye us a cordial reception
Squire and Mrs, Oldham were staid,

igood-temperd, rather eldery people, and

their two daughters—girls of I8 and 20—
as merry and as'wild as' I could possibly
demre. Their names were Mildred and
Janet. o

The house, standing on its own grounds,
and surrounded by lofty trees, was old and
spaclious, with many loog corridors and
phseages, and plenty of rooms of a'l sizes
and descriptions, I can recall so well the

case which led to an open galley atove.

During my stay with my Sussex friends
Mr. and Mrs. Oldbam went to spend a
few days at a geutleman’s house a few
miles distant from their own, and it was
while they were absent that the alarming
occurrence I am about (o relate to you
took place.

The household consisted of the butler
and four maid servants. The coachman,
who lived in a cottage on the grounds
about s quarter of a mile distant, was now
abeent with his master and mistress. The
butler was a pompous, stately, middle-
aged man, given somewhat to patronizing,
though slways respectful in his manoers
to us young people. . He evidently consid-
ered the safoly ef'the bouseas his peculiar
charge, and was very particular in the ex-
tinguishing of fires, and wn' looking after
the fastening of doors and windows.

We had hegrd of one or two robberies

we did not feel nervous, and my cousin
placed great dependence on s huge black]
dog which always slept at pight in the
ball.

One evening—I believe'it was the third
after Mr, and Mrs. Oldbam's departure—
my cousins snd I were sitting chatting
merrily aroynd the fire in a large room
which opened from the hall I think it
was about 7 o'clock, when there came s
pull as the frant dooc bell, and, after a
short delay, the butler snswered it.—
Presently. hearing a somewhat prolonged
parley outside, we opened our room door
and peeped out. :

Two men, tly much exhaused,
stood at the lower end of the hall, while

lon the floor a¢ their foet lsy a large, long

package. Opposite 1o them stood the but
ler and one of the maid servants, and
stormy discussion scemed going on be-
tween them. ~ Mildred, my elder cousin,
ufter & few moments’ pause, walked for-
ward and requested an explanstion. One
of them, rather a ing in-

Dr. James Shaw,
U. 8. Army, Fort Elis, M. T.,

For near twenty yeors a lar Physician
asd Sargeon of the dt{ oE Phllultylplll
sod for some time a resident Physician &
the Pennsylvania Hospital, nnJy
ing Physician in other public medical in-
lll:Iﬁou of that eny,
lnmru vice - ti. 5

ser an ular arm;
United States. cmrg consulted on loug
uudln: and chronic diseases at that Forg

w‘] 1~.i|~ of women aad children

y.
December 10th, 1875.

Consult-|far,

wilh & number of -
umber of {xindly allow us to leave if hers Lill morn

d making
Pn‘“nnl.'

are much exhausted, for we bave walked

dividual, I thought, advanced toward Ler,
s Jow bow, began towpeak:

said he ‘we havs brooght this
bale of goods to your house by mistake;
we were to take it to Mr, Needbam’s,’
mentioning & house about five miles dis-
tant, *but haye carried it here instead. We

the night is tempestous, and we feel
that we can take it no further. Will you

rambling old-fashios- from

Sd? For my Yife
many, (satety of

great entrance hall. It was of immense;
—]size and gloomy, and from it & wids stair-

being committed in the nighborbood ; l'mti

wrreptis

\.
b--m'er‘. and
Which $100d with s in the
at first begun' to bark
low command
1 saw thet the muid ser.
“dtl:ndq, vy
, she assisted,
after the departure of the
the door and seeing to the

Later in the evening
S —e

‘Idon the look of ¢
all, miss,’ she said; ‘it loohb: ':::'lllut
and twice I have fancied I saw it mu-'
onc¢e when lying on the ball fioor, and
again now, for I have been in to look.n i’

1 smiled, and telling Harriet ‘not to be
whimsical,’ passed on, and, rejoining my
coutins, I told them what Harriet had said
1o me, and proposed going to take s look
at my mysterious pa. kage.

Taking @ lamp with us we proceeded to
the little apartment wherelu it was placed.
It Iay on a wocden settle, which stood on
vne side of theroom. It was enveloped
in a brown wrapper, was very loog, and
thicker at the middle than at the two ex-
tremitles. Somehow I did not like the

and had

comfortable leelings,
very readily,
, in

.I;l: \ 3 ni;u ed into the
.'“-A ones w ng
+ but bad|closet, undooc:r-nu siood

opew; he

had a lamp in hishdnd. The other ser-
:ml:l stood by, aad we walted
0¢ him to emerge. < He was Myther a long
time—s0 Mildred went close %o the door

and w! H i

- ‘What are you_doingthera Jages?®

Jones make no reply, bat came on?. arm.
ed with an rusty looking dagger and
two pieces of strong rope.

*You are not geing o kill him?” inquired
Janet.

‘Never fear, miss,® replied Jones;, ‘a
little prick however..will donohurt. 1
mn;; take care of my masters house.

‘We wili come with :

Mildred. B e

br:veryhgoodd , mise,’ he answered. ‘Please
ing the dog to the door, and

there till I want him.* o

Bo off went Jones with his lamp, his,
dagger, avd his ropes, we and the servants

allus said that this tight lacing wouid lay
'em out some day.”

independence and sneering at ‘‘organs.’’
Isn’t it better to be an organ-than a lyre?

of her house for non-payment of rent,
went out in ‘good style, patiing on silks

- oyee, -ct
is.
The Jadge then asked him what he hal
¢ as fullows:
ish-

pnson, and on their cvaviction were sen-
wmwm n. The butler, a8
you may , was haondsomly re -
warded.’

HUNOROUS.

my wife
mity ai this bar of justice thit would be
reasonably claiched by yourself under like
circumstances. A few short yards will
sepulcher the living of to-day with the
dead of yesterday, and the sunlight of to-
morrow will bring us all to the bar of Om-
Inipotence, where the judge, jury, lawyer
and client will meet upon the level of|
eternity and part upon the square of final
jadgment. Then all hearts shall be laid
bare, and truth will rise in splendid tri-
umph, The blood of innocence flows free
and uiruffled through the life-channels of
this frame, and the artificial lusters that

in his barn in place of an Afghan. He
detecte the difference in the millioneth
part of a second.

An old lady in Detroit, hearing that
Awerican Girl was dead, remarked: *"I've

Some papers are always talking of their

A Detroit woman who was turned out

followed closely with the dog, who seem-

ed to possess & strong consciousness of
something being amiss.

looks of it; but my fears were of such a

::'e:l. to‘: we_crossed the hall on our,
ra to the sitting room, we encouraged
Harriet, who ‘was hovering about ;:ti s
very uneasy and mysterious expressio.
on her face.

‘What is the matter, Harriet?" askel
Mldred.

‘Ob, miss, I am 80 frightened about
that pack. 1 cannot rest, and I am sure
that I caonot go to bed while it is in the
bhouse.’

*You are very ridicalous, Harriet,’ re-
marked Janet. ‘I am sure the men were|
very respectable looking individuals, only
two shopmen. We have just been look-
ing atthe pack, and it did not move, tho’
I guve 1t a good squeeze. I am sure there
is nothing in it to alarm you.’

Harriet looked very ale, and shoo
her head warmly. .

Ten o’dock came, and my cousin and i
were thinking of betaking ourseives to
our_ sleeping apartineuts, when we heard
a door in the ball violeotly shut and lock-
ed. Immediately after Harriet rushcd in
on us, and sank on the nearest chsir in
violcot hysterics. She was spredily fol-

and still as ever, but with a cerlain ex-
pression of unquiet on his fat, grave
M.

‘What is the mattér, Jones?’ asked
Mildred, starting to ber feet. ‘Tell us
quickly. Do try to be quiet, Harriet.’

*Ob, that pack is alive !’ shricked Har-
riet.

‘flush, Harriet,” said Mildred, calmly;
‘et Jones )l us. I heard you lock a
door. It was that of the ante-rrom :n
which this unfortunate pack is plaecd, I
suppose ?’

*It wes, miss,” replied Jones, senteni-
ously; ‘and tbe dog is in the hall,’be
sdded.

‘So far good,’ said Mildred. composedly.
*And how, pray, 4o you know that the
pack is alive?’

‘You see, .miss,’ replied Jomes, ‘ever
since that peck tiss been left hcre Harriet
has been in s distracted state >f mind—
Wum{wm. in fact.

. ‘] eaw the thing move when it was laid
in the hal! ' sobbed Harnct.

*“Go on, J ones,” interposed Janet.

*So before be went wbd:kluﬂatﬂet
persuaded me to come and ¢ another
look at the packige. You know I did
pot approye of its being left, miss,’ be
added-

‘Never mind that,’ said Mildred, ‘tell
us what you bave seen.’

‘Well, miss. Ithought it great nonsenee.
bat I went. We took bold of the handle
and turned it sbogt 8 little, but could
make nothing of it. Presently Harriet
found s small hole in the wrapper. She
pulied the reat rather more open sad look-
od in. 1 saw ber face change. She turn-
ed and drew me out of the room, pulled
the door 1o, and Jocked .  Thisieall 1
know at present, ladies,” and here Jones
bowed to us politely.

Harrjet had become quieter, o Mildred
Inquired ; 2 ‘

*What did you sce, Harriet?” The girl|
shivered and covered her face with her

‘Come, Harriet,
becoming. & little pale.
‘Yes,

tell us, and instantlyl’-cried Janet.

~ MEAT MARKET,.

BAKERY, RESTAS
JOHN MANEJ, Propsietor.
" The best L :

~ per drink,

i Bread Coatectioneries and

Main strect, Bozeman, M. T.

»

lqnonnn(i‘Beer )i Cents,

took ber hadd from ber fece
[t was an eye. miss,’ she

luwed by the butler, Jooking as powpous|

stantly anewered.

he walked toward the pack, which lay on

the settle; but I now observed that there/stables like s piece of ancient pottery
wera one or two openings in the wrapper. [warc? B:-cause It was an Aztec kind of a

There was & decp silence among us for a|job.
moment or two. Interrupted only by thelemotion.]

| Thisis the way the newspapers talk in

Louisiana :

robber, Jim Wa'ker, wants any fuss with

us be can have steel or buckshot in un-

scene of noise and confusion. Jones reach-}; i nose
o mited tities by poakin

ed the pack, and throwing the rope over|around oz:a;m"." . "

low growlings of the dog, who becsme
m.nnifntly more and more uneasy, and was
with great dificuity restmined from rush-
ing izto the room. ‘Tben there camo

his arm, and still clutching the degg:r,
stooped to inspect the slit in the wrapper
where Harriet had asserted she hiad seen
an eye. At that momemt one ot the most
fearful and terribleyells I ever heard broke
from betv:een the folds of the wrapper.
The pack strucgled violently, then rujled
over and fell heayily on,the groand, while!
a choked voice begged for merey; at the
same time a knife was scen

to eflect au opening. The screams of ser-
varits, the hysterical sobs of Janet, the
lond howlings and whinings of the dog.
who was still restrained by Milired from
rushing frantically into the room, made »
din that I never can f.rget.

I remember that Jones alone looked
very composed snd unmoved throughout.
Bofore the mmm in the pack had time to
free himself from the wrapper, Jones had
managed, despite his opponent’astruggles,
1o psss the ropes round him, and to secure
them. By the time he bal accomplished
this we had all become pretty quict. The
dog was silenced, and msade fo lie down
ia the hall, while Mi'dred and I and two
of tho servants, the terrificd Harriet not
being one, went into -the rvom.

The pack presented a very ludicrous ap-
pearaace, ‘The wrapper had been slit

ed the figureof a man apparently about
30 yeurs of sge, lying in it, the rupes
wound around him. He had a long rale
face, & brown prizzly beard, and eyes that
glanced doublfully from Jones and his
dsgger, who kneit beside Lim, to us as we
approached him. He wass perfectly mute,
and refuscd to answer any questions,

sSee, he has got a whistle,’ cried one of|
the servants,

Jones instantly seized it, and after &
few moments’ consideration beckoned
Mildred out of the room. I followed.

“Young ladies,’ he said, ‘the man is now
quite secure, and his sccomplices will cer-
tainly not attempt fo enter much before
midnight. I expect the whistle was to
have been the signal. Would you be
afrald If I slizped down to the coschman’s
house and got his wife to send oae of|
her boys iato the villagze for other as-
sistanc’?  We could then probably secure
all tbe villains.’

‘Bat you may be attacked by them on
the way,” urged Mildred.
¢No fear, miss; I can slip uneeen behind
the shrubs in the darkness.”
-Go, then, and quick'y,’ ssid Mildred.
+You are sure that the man is quite safe-
ly bound?”
‘Qulite s0,
like to ask the consent of ths
before Ileave you? =~
‘Mildred soon obtsined our consent to
the pias, snd Joues was caatiously let
out ot & small sie door. In about tweaty
minutes—which bad seemed two hours Lo
us—he returnzd, sod his low tap was in-

“It lsall right,’ he re'd.

iss; but perhaps you would
e 0/ e i:'uchold

*I' have seen

with & repressed shnek.

‘Was it a living one, do you
think, Harriet?® I seked.. -
+Yes, it was all alive, miss, I am sure,’

maligasat and terridlel’

ummh.udhhuhhm
and is to bring & perty from the village
looked at each other in mute 60n-|o this door by the same way that I t00k."|yom some American writr,

More than an hour passed away; then 8|,)jeq the missi
low tap was heard, and six men appesred, | remarkable, ox
sccontpanied by the boy who bad been
*~M *Oh, what shall we do?  It|sent to being them.

for o few m0-|iers of & casement window in the ball sad
*I can|pliw o loud whistle; the whistle wae re-

beard mothing of the men. The boy

and jewelry, and having her bair frizzsed
in extra style for the occasion.

Joues opened the duor of the little room #cre with turnips last summer, says they
quietly, :l-d went in snd placed the lamp|didn’t bring him & cent. He should try
on a small side-table which stnod pear.— |onions next ti

vague nature that I did not like o express|1hen at once, dugger sad ropes l:!h.:nd scent. T e

ed measuring thirty-four inches to the
yard, Two inches is nothing on a towel,

uhe: ffom the centerupward, and display: |lar studs,’

lieft incomplete. But Burns' exquisite

surround the victims of crime, flnd no
lodgment in my heart. When I look back
to the field of buttle, where I fought and
bled for my country im thebour of terrible
trial, I woader whether patriotism was but
s name, and the gratitude of nations a
mockery and a sham to lure the brave to
destruction. My simple sin is that of
omission, and for that I suffer the great-
est humiliation, while the glorious services
and recollections of the past are buried in
the grave of forge'fulness. I this just?
This epidemical air of reform has risen
like the rush of a mighty flooil and eped on|
toward the gulf of punishment—the good
and bad suffocated. 'The stream is full of
drift wood and dead timber while many
young osvks and tall sycamores on the
banks are loosened from their firs founda-
tion and dashed iato the river of destruc
tion. But the rain falls lightly in the
mountains, the sun shines warmly on the
plains and the floods even now nre setting
into its former bed, where the crystsl
water shall again reflect the green folisgt
of the oak and sycamore, and the gentle
brocze smd birds of epring shnll make
lmerry mume in-the eathedral aizles of o
generous nation. ‘The prison walls that
hemmed in Galileo, Columbus, Tasso and
Napoleon did not measure the winds of|
men. It is true that their bodies suffered
some torture, but the proud spirit tha!
rose 1n their bearts leaped the bonds of
clay, and soared away iuto the illimitable
regions of science, poetry and war, mak-
ing them monarch of the hour, and mas-
ters of eternity. Humble as I am I am in
the walks of life, my soul is inspired by
their illustrious example, and it shall be
my fortune to endeavor to show the world
that although I may suffer for a time ali
the penalties of a perjured testimony, yet
likc s mountain crug, shall breast the pelt-
ing storm, und 1ift my head clear and bold
to the coming sunshine of truth snd re-
demption. I have done,

Then the judge passed sentence upon
him that he shuuld be imprisoned for
three years in the penitentiary for evading
the revenue laws in regard to whisky.

A down-country farmer who putin a halt

Why was the cleansing of the Augean
| Voice of the speaker choked with

‘*If that convicted thiet and

A New York merchant has been detect-

bat it tells heavily on a woolen shirt when,
the thermometer drops down.

A lady put hes watch under her pillow
the other night, but couldn’t keep it there
b -cause it disturbed her sleep And there,
all the time, was her bed-ticking right un-
Qerneatli lier, and she nover (hought of|
that at all,

If there is anything that will bring
tears to the eyes of an Indian tobacco sige:
it is 1o witnessa young lady undergoing
the trying ordeal of endeavoring to bring
a fallen clothes line, full of clothes, to
realization of its solemn duty.

Reporters should always be even tem
pered men, but when one rushes wildlv
ten squares to get a vivid account of a
man breaking hisleg, he may be excused
if he can’t find any words in ‘he dictionary
10 suit the occasion when he discovers it is
a wooden lez.

*I say, Sambo, whar did you git de shirt
studs?’ ‘*In de shop, to be sure,’ *Yah,
you just told me you hadn’t no money.’
‘Dat’s right.” ‘How did you git "em den!’
*Well, Isaw on a eard in de window, “col
30 I went in and collared ’em.’

ik A s n wlTY
The Revival We Need.

The revival which we peed is a revival
of morality which tells the truth and sticks
to its promises; which pays twenty shil-
lings to the pound; which cares more fora
good character than & fine coat; which
yotes at the ballot-box Tu the shme direc-
tion that it prays which defies avarice.
and which can be trusted in every strese
of temptation. A revival which will
sweeten our homes and chasten our press
and purify our politics and cleanse our
business and commerce from roguery and
rottenness, would be s boon indeed,  Let
Moody and Sankey direct their preach-
ing and prayer and singing tu the perrnad-
ing of men to lead better and purer lives,
and all good people will say amen.

We do not want a mefe outbreak of ex-
citement kindled by artificial methods.—-
That is not the sort of & revival we need.
There must be an awakening of coneci-
ence of the Individual, and the moral tone
of society must be elevated. We have
lhd ite a surfeit of the religion which

uxa

A Comngquerer.

“And what ails you?” asked bis honor
of the first man out.

“Weakness,” was the mild reply.

nao""

+*Can't stand up undera pintof whisky
as I could when I left the army.”

+»Don’t try sny jokes on me. old relic
of gory battle-fields,” continued the court,
“You were in the army, ¢h?”’

“Five years.”

“Did you go as & sutler ora Colorel?”

“gutlers didn’t get them off, did tl ey?”
asked the vet as he held up a hand minus
three fingers, *‘nor bullets in the shoulder
nor sabre cuts in the head? No, sir, Ifit
—waded right tor the jaws of dvath.”

«And now you wade for the jaws of
demijobns and decanters?”’

] got drunk,” answered the soldier,
«put it was » mean, sueaking drunk,—
pone of the 0ld sort we had during wa
time. 1'm kinder sorry, but I'm going
he camp und. |to stand by the colors and take sentence.”
l::I:mh ::::’:‘w:dh;nu and -ﬁ:’lmdl wYout nose is red, your eyes bleary,
sweet sermons, and then goes straight off your voice way down in your knee paus,
to ts money-grasping and its pl-asute-|Oharles Mildreth.” eaid the coutt “and it
secking aod ils panderings 10 solf and sin. | oyigent o me that whiskys killing you.

¢ to Puish|8till I’k try you once. It isn’t the right
;&&::lnnx::ft:mﬁh‘ Col.| way to attempt the conquest of the world
eridge’s ** Christabel’ remuins unfinished,|by carrying your battle flag on your nose,
in epite of all the cfforts of Jater bards. [but thers is one chance in" a milllon for
«Don Juan” is @8 much s fragment as/you t0 reform. Bout face, forward—
ever, though several clever writers have guide right march."—[Detroit Froe Press.

Mdtoﬂnbhthomwhlchlmdnym Ta » recent letter on the subject of
funeral reform, John Bright writes: It
auy sensible people Wish
10 reform the funeral exhibitions and the|

Ul
ﬁ.m n the devout fervor of the

»”,

ballard **John Anderson, my Jo”—which
has init no allusion to a future state—no

Aboat mudnight Jones epeosd the shut-
‘to by amother; 834 two men pres-

‘ot the ' caseEIent:
the ol the

them to eater.—|

Heaven beyond the dream st 1k foot of
the hill, has received an added stanzas
which sup-
LR
in & style so simp

fuversl expenses, let them observe
and copy the practice of the section to
which I belong—that of the Society of
Friends. Nothing can be more simple.
and nothing can be better. They would
be wise, alen, that follow them in reject

the lashfon of wearing mourning,

true and touching as to seom &
nal song. ‘Here itis:—-

Rank Infidelity.
‘When I was a youag man,” said the
Judge, mopping the beer off his trowsefe, |
with a handkerchief which b had bor-
rowed from Billy Wood, ‘I knew ablseks:
village who was oms of the
tickets

snd be was beld up by the chureh psople
s a signal example of the saving power :
of grace. After Tom had been traveliog ~
on the road to Heaven for about three
weeks his turn came to be examined oo
his fitness for church membership. Tom
was an awful heathen, and, although ha
could sing and pray with the loudest, he
couldn't read, and knew no more abdat
the bible than & wild African. The ses-
sion—1 think that's what they call It—
met one Saturdsy night, and Tomn went
in, with his face wiasted and his hat in
his hand, looking a litt.c embarrassed, bus
happy, as new converts always are. Af-
ter the praying and other preliminaries the
parson got to work on Tom. e told him
the story of Jonah and the while, and
asked him If he belieyed that.

**Believe that s man was in a whale's
belly, and came out alive! cried Tom,
* Do the bible say that, parsou ¥

* ‘Cu1 aloly, brother.”

¢ *On, yes, yes; of course I beli ve it,*
says Tom.,

* * Do you balieve that the three Hebrew
children, Shadrach, Meshach and Abed-
nega were cast into the furnace heated
seven times botter than psual, and that
they walked m the flumes prasing the
Lord, and not even their garments were
singed ¥’ .

‘Tom's eyes bulged out of of his bead
as he looked at the parson and gasped :
*‘Do the bible say that, parsun?’

¢‘Yes, of course it does. my brother.”

¢ *That them fellers you spoke of walk-
ed around in fire seyen tmes hotter'n I
kin heat my forge?’

**Yes, my dear Lrother; do you believe
it?

“Tom rose up and got ont into the aisle.

Then he snuitered:
“‘No I don't, And I don't believe that

danin fish story neither, now!"’

Bess Tweed and Family.
They were married when the man was &
chair-maker, and they might have bad a
happy career had the former remained
honest. They lived ln a quiet way, min-
gled with mechanics’ society, and were
the parents of two boys and two girls,
good-looking and healthy. The era of
meretricious spicndor has come and gone
like a dream. The girls are married.
E.ch had a diamoad wedding, and each
ha: sunk into obscurity and poverty. The
two sons once held fine appointmente in
the service of the ring, but are now
lounging around the city ball. The moth-
er is now in widow’s desolation. The ill-
gotten wealth is almost all gomn. A
million and s half bas passed iuto the
baods of her lawyer, and ber husband is
still in jail. A seedy and corpulent old
inan, occupying two rooms at Ludlow
strect jail, is all that is left of one who
has been slderman, cungressman, chair-
maker and lawyer, commissioner of parks,
public buildings and docks, state senator,
and for seven years the sutocrat of the
city. The only redeeming feature Is the
faithful wife, who Is reducing berself to
poverty in the hope of getting her hus
band’s rele: se —New York Letter,

The California papers contain s great
many interesting winor incidents of the
fire at Virgima City. For 1nstance, think
o the barkeeper of a saloon geiting &
hot safe out of the ashes contsining all
the money of a Jarge gambling establish-
ment, besides much valuable jewelry, and
absconding with it! He basn't since
been heard of, nor bas the safe. Those
who saw him at work presumed that, be-
ing an employe of the establishment, it
was all right.  Yet another incident was
that Judge Whitman bad just completed
a new residence at a cost of $25,000, and
furnished it in a very expensive way. He
was just about to move into his sew home
of which there is pothing now le:t ex-
cept the front steps! An undertaker
fought the tlames till his face and arms
were badly burned in the effurt to remove
two corpses from his warcroom. He
saved the dead, and that w.s all from his
establishm: nt. While the city was wrap-
ped in & sheet of flame a wowan passed
out of the sea of fire; around her pecik
hung the frame of a looking-glase, aud in
her arms she bore a wash-tub. She cried
tos men whom she met: **O, Mister!?
help me carry this tub.”” But when the
added,—*1've got in bere five of the
handsomest bull pups you ever saw,” the
gentlemsn merely remarked : “Confound
your bull pups; we’ve got dogs enough
im this town;” and left her to struzgle
up the gteep damps with ber tub of bul)

pups !
The Sprirgficld Republican s'ates, rp-

Johin Anderson, my jo, Jobs, which s always costly, and, as wora by
a .|"°. "

When we bave slept thegither |00y women
The sleep that s’ meun sleep, Jobn, —_—
We'll wake wi’ ane amitter; A New York editor writes tlat i¢ »
And in that better warld, Jonn, pears that this is going % be an sy wio-
N¢ sorrow shall we know, ter for the poor. ‘There has been o de-
Nor foar we o'ro shall pert agais, |cline in the prico of bleck braids; new
 stores are springing up all over the

be bought for e quarter.

: of Ife _withia her reach,
nn true-! estied womas

will oymplain of

olc

om full invesuigation, that wages of labur
since 1900 have advanced from forty to
'gizty-ive per cent. ‘The wages of railroad

bhave sdvanced thirty five per
cent., of domestics sixty five per cent;

in woolen mills, \be same; and
workmen in cotton wills, flty-five pee

stopped prying for ber husband.
aee I bave prayed so long witbout ef-
foct that 1 think the Lord has jest as
poor an opisiva of that man 2 [ deve.” ™




