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The Largest Stock!
THE MOST COMPLETE ASSORTMENT OF

Shell o r a l  M e r c h a n d i s e

IN EASTERN MONTANA IS TO BE FOUND AT

LAMME A CO’S.

W «  c a r r y  i a  S t o c k  L a r g e  a n d  F u l l  A m o r t a r a  
t h e  F o l lo w in g  L in e n —

;»*■

~ ILiadies* Goods, Fancy G-oods,

3  STAPLE AND FANCY GROCER 1 1

Clothing;, Gants’ Furnishing Goods,

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS AND SHOES
)ry Goods, Carpets, Queensware, Cutlery, and all 

hinds of Hardware,

HOUSE FU R N ISH IN G  GOODS,

The A van t Courier

T h e  P io n e e r  P a p e r  o r  B a e ie rn  
•M o n ta n a .

Man’s Better-Half \

ESTABLISHED IN 1871.

BwMiehod Xvorjr Thursday H orn lag.

T erm s o f  S ub scrip tio n .
CASH I S  ADVANCE.

One y*«r ........................................  $3 50.
Six m onths....................................................  t  00.
Three Month» ...................................................j g,
One Year, delivered by c s r r r le r . .........’ .. 6 oo!
Single espies............................................... 10 cento.

All subscriptions w ill be discontinued at the 
. —, _ end of the time paid for, when the subscriber

1»S I n  a f ia c A  O I so orders; otherwise, the paper will be contiu- 
1 tied at our

O retlit R a te s  o f  S u b scrip tio n :
One T e a r ........................................................... »3 00
Six months......................................................... g oo
For a shorter period, per month..............U) cents

Delivered by carrier, 50 cents per mouth, pay
able a t expiration of each month.

V a ,  W  Alderson. 
Matt. W . Alderson. ALDERSON & SON.

Editer* and freprleton.

• S i r e ,  C o u r i e r  R n  t i d i n g .  H a t a  S t r e e t .

and were every one for whom he did tome 
loving service to bring a blossom to the 
grave, lie would sleep to-night beneath a 
wilderness of flowers. Life is a narrow 
vale between the cold and barren peaks of 
two eternities. We strive in vain to look 
beyond the heights. We cry aloud, and 
the only answer is the echo of our wailing 
cry. From the voiceless lips of the unre
plying dead there comes no word, but in 
the night oi death, hope sees a star, and 
listen in tr love can hear the rustle of a 
wing. lie who sleeps here, when dying, 
mistaking the approach of death for the 
return ol health, whispered with his latest 
breath, ‘I am better now.’ Let us believe, 
in spite ot doubts and dogmas, and tears

Poetry.

-AND-----

1 Agricultural Implements!
We liave, in fact, everything needed by the

Finer, IM aÊ  M lier.
lid L AMD EXAMINE OUR IMMENSE STOCK. AND IF YOU DO NOT SEE 

EXPOSED TO VIEW, TUE ARTICLE YOU WANT,

A SK  FOR IT  !
r*  HAYE HUNDREDS OF ARTICLES IN STOCK THAT WE CANNOT 

ENUMERATE IN THIS ADVERTISEMENT, OR MAKE 
ROOM FOR ON OCR SHELVES.

elaf U  enormously Large business we are enabled to purchase geods aid  sell the 
tame at lower prices than it is possible lor others to do.

CALL AND EXAMINE GOODS AND L^ARN PRICES.

A. Lamme à  Co.
f S T R U T , B ose m an , M ontana.

THE BEST PLACE
To Buy Your

LOTHING,
BOOTS Al̂ STD SHOES,

tats ami Caps, Beats’
CROCKERY 

6LASSWARE, LAMPS AND CHANDELIERS,
Is  at

Tow'll l e v e r  Go*

I know two eyes, two soft brown eyes, 
Two eyes as sweet and dear 

As ever danced witii gay surprise,
Or melted witii a tear ;

In whose fair rays a heart may bask— 
Their shadowed rays serene—

But, little maid, you must not ask 
Whose gentle eyes I mean.

I know a voice of fairy tone,
Like brooklet in the June.

That sings, to please itself alone,
A little old-world tune;

Whose music haunts the listener's ear, 
And will not leave it free;

But I shall never tell you, dear,
Whose accents they may be.

I know a golden-hearted maid 
For whom 1 built a shrine,

A leafy nc^k of murmurous shade, 
Deep in ti.,» hear! of mine;

And in that cJm  and cool recess 
To make her home she came—

But, oil ! you’d never, never guess 
Tliat little maiden's name.

— Harper'* Bataar.

T* •  Bl»*4 In f  H M rt.

Flower lair, an emblem sad 
Ot a sorrowing decline,

Nothing has, or ever had 
Brighter beauty than is thine.

Still, unlike the world to thee 
Bloometh as a garden feir,

Unto thee the breezes free 
Naught ot evil tidings bear.

Still, the wand’ring breezes sweet 
Soon may blast with bitter breath, 

Desolation, and complete,
Harshly reign o’er thee in death.

She handed him lier album,
In which to write a line 

Of friendaltip, love and flowers,
Splendiferously tine.

She murmured, as she got it back,
In rather pettish tones,

“You might have written something be
sides

'Yours truly, T. A.Vones.’ ”
A lady lias discovered that aqua ammo

nia is almost an instantaneous cut« for a 
scald.

Eve was the first, and we reckon the 
only, woman who did not gather up her 
drcs6 in botli hands and yell at the sigiit 
of a snake.

The Oswego Record, says that however 
bold a man is, be will wince a little when a 
woman seizes a rollingpin and demands a 
pail of water.

A woman was sitting at the breakfast 
table the otlier morning, when an almost 
breathless neighbor came in and informed 
her that lier husband was dead. She calm
ly remarked: “ Wait till I'm through break
fast and then you’ll hear howling. ”

The widow ot ex-Postmaster-General 
Alexander W. Randall still thrives as a
raiser ol cattle upon her lands in Nebraska. —— —— —— * .......... ... n.cm
For several years, it Is said, lier sales of **i being taken to lier carriage, and
stock have reached SC,000 a year, and the tlle °^ )er lingered at the grave until almost

Wit and Humor.
It was a goose that laid a golden egg 

and got killed tor it.
Why do cornstalks have ears? To hear 

the corns-talk, of course.
What a pity it is that men of large means 

arc so apt to he men of very small ends.
In sitting for a picture, the person who 

winks at the camera gets a reply in the 
negative.

The Washington Capital, which is au
thority on slang, says “Cheese it” is a cor
ruption of “Don’t give it a whey.”

More frogs’ legs are eaten in America 
,. . . .  , , „ than in France. And so there should be.

and fears, that these dear words are true of j s not our national game eroak-eb? 
all the countless dead. And now to you,
who have been chosen from among the i „ ,Afn Ir!sh “ " f  at being order-
many men he loved to do the last sad office : 1 ° dedl. 1 £ ollrt’ ^ltl so„ b* tl)!S an* 
for the dead, we give ids sacred dust. ,10” «a the“’ a11 Ff M“ k-

1 guards that isn’t lawyers must lave the 
court.”

gress for the issue of the breeches to Pri
vate llines.

A bill was reported to sanction the issfle 
of the breezes and was referred to tbe 
Committee on Military Affairs. A few 
days since Mr. McCook, of the Military 
committee, submitted the following report :

“The time, place, and circumstances un
der which this loss occurred deserve much 
more than a passing notice. The air was 
filled with the eloquence of orators botli 
North and South, who spoke and labored 
for the success of their candidates. The 
propriety, not to say the constitutionality. : L 
of the presence ol Federal troops in the 
Southern section of our beloved country 
was a question that entered largely into 
the discussion of the (lay. Upon this sub
ject there was then as now great difference

Valuable Information.-

of opinion, and witliout committing them-

If a farmer or a business man wants te 
And out bow great a spendthrift he is, let 
him keep an exact memorandum of all the 
time idly spent.

The Scientific America* cautions its read
ers against the use of painted pails, and 
says the oxide ot lead with which palls are 
painted is a very dangerous poison.

More miles of railway were built In the 
United States last year than for some years 
previously. The number of miles con
structed in 1875 was 1.501; in 187G, 2,-150; 
in 1878, 2.281; in 1878. 2.088;

In San Francisco there are 10,027 votera 
of Irish nativity, and 5,044 voters ot Ger
man nativity, and the two together are

his sacred dust. 
Speech cannot contain our love. There 
was, there is, no gentler, stronger, manlier 
man.”

There were no ceremonies whatever at
A bug bites an oyster, and lo ! a pearl 

begins to grow. But, if u bug bites a man

herd is as large again as it was when she 
assumed the management.

About the poorest “Pinafore” joke of all 
was tiled oa Miss Anthony. “ I shall never 
marry!” said the lady, sternly. “ What, 
never?" exclaimed the gentleman to whom 
she was talking. “Now you go right awuy 
from here,” replied the lady, with great 
violence, “or I ’ll lut you with my umbrel
la.”

Tlie school committee of Indianapolis 
appointed a committee ot ladies to investi
gate the question of teaching dressmaking 
and cutting in tlie public schools, and five 
out ot thirteen girls who were selected to 
cut and fit a basque in tlie presence of the 
committee, succeeded perfectly, and only 
one tailed outright.

As some lady visitor? wore going through 
a jienitenliary under the escort of a sujier- 
intendent, they came to a room in which 
three women were sewing. “Dear me!” 
one of the visitors whisjiered. “ what vi-

tlie grave, but a pathetic scone occurred !in u boarding-house, he forthwith consigns 
when tlie Misses Lawler, daughters of tlie I,iis ^dU uly to the same place that Inger- 
late Gen. Lawler, and adopted children of! sob *s trying to abolish.
Eben C. Ingersoll, to whom they were de- [ A market man was mercilessly swindled 
votedly attached, took their last leave of Iin the town of B—. His misfortune gave 
their dead foster father. One of them ! him a very unfavorable opinion of the resi

dents, and lie expressed his opinion oi 
them by saying that if the angel Gabriel 
stopped at B—there would he no resurrec
tion. “ Why?” asked a listener. “Because 
tlie people would swindle him out of his 
horn before lie Imd time to blow a single 
toot.”

forcibly led away by her friends.

Sli* ToW Hi* F tr tu a e .

“This i the station, is it?” he asked, as 
they opened the door ot cell No. 5 at tlie 
Central and waved him in.

“ Yes.”
“Then I’m ti e same as in jail, am I ?”

. “You are.”
“All right ! This is the last gol darned 

time I'll believe anybody under oatli ? So 
go ahead with your old bastile business.” 

He was a young man of twent}-four.

A few days since a party of gentlemen 
were together. One man, a joker, stepped 
up to a member of tiie party and, holding 
a long hair before his eyes, said: “See 
here, old fellow, this looks suspicious. 
Wiiere did this long hair come from?” 
“ Why, that’s from my wife’s head!” “Are 
you sure of it?” “Sure of it? of course I 
am. You don’t suppose you would findwearing his over-alls in his bootolegs, and ! 1 .

before coming to town he had broken olfj
„ J  “ O' probably not, but I am so sorry you

are so sure it is your wife’s hair, lor I justa twig from a peach tree, and placed tlie 
blossoms behind his hat hand and over ids 
left ear.

‘•Hast thou been deceived ?” inquired 
our reporter, as tlie officer got through 
locking the cell door.

‘•Hast 1? Well, you'd better bet I hast 
I ! I ’m a reg’Jar eight rail fence blown |

picked it off' the coat of this gentleman, 
pointing to a friend near by.

cious-lookmg creatures! Pray, wlut are flat by a tornado ! I ’m going to commit

Like to thee, when young and fair, 
Life the race witii death begins, 

Till exhausted, in despair,
Life succumbs, and Death it wins.

Like to the earth's fairest scenes 
Bud and.blooindn beauty rare, 

Till the shadows intervene 
Shedding desolation there.

One by one our joys are past, 
One.by one'our hopes depart, 

Leaving nothing to tne last 
But a broke«, “bleeding heart.” 

—L . A. Otborne, in Galena Gazette.

Central at Uat.

they here for?” “Because they liave no 
other home; this is our sitting-room, and 
they are my wife and two daughters,” 
blandly answered tlie superintendent.

This is tlie way one of the ladies who be
long to the Atlantic Contributor’s Club re
members things : “General Forrest was
buried the day m.v new bat came home. 
Hayes was inaugurated the spring I made 
over my old ailk. Dickens died when Jen
ny was a baby. Lincoln was killed wlien 
Mary was creeping. The civil war broke 
•ut when Si aille was cutting her teetb. The 
Mfcg of Spain was born the year I was 
married.”

reason*« T ribute to bt* Be- 
c e s s e «  B roth er.

Plonerr Press.
Hon. Elben C. Ingersoll’e remains were

buried at Oak Hill cemetery Just before ___^ lirc lj>u
spnset on the evening of the 2d inst., in man’s, and says 1, Where’s mv do»’

WILLSON A LEWIS
[SUCCESSORS TO LESTER S. WILLSON.]

Because____
“BPEULALS

e, having gone out of the general merchandise trade, and taken up the above 
JIALS,” we can meet styles and prices of any house in Montana, either at

WHOLESALE OR RETAIL.
’ atoek of Clothing is complete, for Men, Boys and Youths, ia perfectly now and 

fresh, mads: to order, and in our best lines, being fully up to

CUSTOM MADE GOODS.
r stock of Hats and Gents’ Furnishing Goods is Immense, and moat be seen to be 

appreciated. The best of

OREIGN & DOMESTIC GOODS
jrs on hand. Boots, Shoes and Leather Findings at prices that will astonish 

ina. Boots and Shoes for Gents, Boys, Youths, Ladies. Missesstem Montana
Mldren,,_______________ _ —________________ „
ted States, and purchased lor cash and consequently at

and Children, just manufactured by the liest iiianufimturer?iiiThe Uni-" 
'r o t  ’  '

and

“BOTTOM PRICES.”
CRAIG, or as more familiarly known, “Scotty,” will preside at tha “ bench ” 
i will make or repair anything in the shape of a boot or shoe, and at prices 
to suit. Call and examine. No trouble to show goods. Prices will 

be one and the same to all. Goods will be plainly marked, and

NO VARIATION IN PRICES.
f —tRfled that the CASH SYSTEM is the only true one, we shall adhéra strictly to 
i Of te terms that make aales equivalent to cash, thereby asking no man to 

pay for another’s goods.

WILLSON ft LK WM.

was

His wife had, probably, been arguing 
and coaxing for years, for he looked like a 
man whose spirit had been worn out be
fore he had consented to liave his photo
graph taken. He had halted at tlie door of 
a gallery, as if trying to invent some ex
cuse, but she pushed him up stairs, and he 
was in for it at last. He hoped the pho
tographer would be crowded with work, 
but he wasn’t. He hoped the camera was 
out of order, but It was in fine condition.

“Can’t take me to-day, can you?” he 
queried.

“Oh, yes—take you right away, 
the reply .

“Have I got to sit up straight?”
“No; sit as yon please.”
“Hain’t these clothes too light?”
“Not a bit.”
“I can’t spare over three minutes.”
“Very well—I'll take you in two.”
There was no way to get rid ot it, and, 

with a despairing look around and a frown 
at his wife, the old chap dropped into a 
chair with a sigh, shut bis eyes, crossed 
his legs and groaned out :

“ Well, if I must, I must. Bring on your 
laughing-gas, and don’t let my wife go 
through my pockets while I’m uncon 
scions !”

Who a re  to  B lâm er

Mrs. Mary L. Davis, one of the Pocasset 
peculiarities, has written a letter desiring a 
suspension ot judgment on the part of the 
public. She claims that the Freemans 
were made insane by Methodist persecu
tion. She says :

“Adventists bad nothing to da with i t  
If any denomination did, it was the Meth
odists, who drove the people out of their 
senses. You do not condemn the whole 
Congregational Society because the Secre
tary of Home Missions defaulted. Every 
one must stand on their own merit, and it 
is « wrong thing to jndge Adventism by 
this. If the Bible is true, Adventism must 
be, for it is built on it. But we do not 
sanction Gils any more than you da. Please 
think of us as kindly as you can, and con
sider that three-quarters that you read is 
maMcions fttoebood.’̂ —HmuehM QaaUU.

“My lard,” began a pompous young 
uriater, ‘i t  ia written oo tha book of na

ture—” “On what page, d r—on what 
pagef’ interrupted the Judge, with pen In 
hand.

the midst of a terrible thunder-sliower and 
pouring rain. The funeral services were 
held at his late residence, and were unusu
al and impressive. Tlie house was crowd
ed almost to suffocation, nearly all the 
distinguished men in Washington being 
present. The body lay in a velvet casket, 
and the casket sat upon two velvet pedes
tals in the centre of a long saloon parlor, 
the windows of which were darkened and 
chandeliers were blazing with light. The 
family and relatives sat about the casket, 
and Robert G. Ingersoll stood at liis head 
while the lid was being screwed down ; 
then drawing from his pocket a few pages 
of manuscript, he laid it upon the coflln- 
lid and commenced to read. His voice 
trembled with emotion, and much that lie 
said was scarcely audible. It was a touch
ing tribute of brotherly affection and 
eulogy upon the dead man’s life and char
acter, and expressed in the very liighest 
art of eloquence, ol which C’ol. Ingersoll 
is master :

“My friends, I am going to do that 
which the dead oft promised he would do 
for me. Tlie loved and loving brother, 
husband, father, friend, died where man
hood’s morning almost touches noon and 
while tlie shadows were still failing to
wards the west. He had not passed on 
life’s highway the stone that marks the 
highest point, but being weary for a mo
ment be laid down by the wayside, and 
using his burden for a pillow, fell into that 
dreamless sleep that kisses down his eye
lids still. While yet in love with life and 
enraptured with the world, he passed to 
6ilent and pathetic dust Yet, after all, it 
may be best. Just in the happiest, sun
niest hour of all the voyage, while eager 
winds are kissing every sail, to dasb 
against the unseen rock and in an instant 
hear tbe billows roar, a sunken ship, for 
whether in mid sea, or among the breakers 
ot the farther shore, a wreck must mark 
at last tbe end of each and all, and every 
life, no matter if its every hour is rich 
with love and every moment jewelled with 
joy, will at its close become a tragedy so 
sad and deep and dark as can be woven of 
the warp and woof of mystery and death. 
This brave and tender man in every storm 
• f  life was oak and rock, but in tbe sun
shine he was vine and flowers. He was 
the friend of all heroic souls. He climbed 
the heights and left all superstitions tor 
below, while on his forehead tell the gold
en dawning of a grander day. He loved 
the beautifiil, and was with color, form 
and music, touched to tears. He sided 
with tbe weak and with a willing hand 
gave alms. With a loyal heart and with 
the purest hand he faithfully discharged 
all public trusts. He was a worshipper of 
liberty, a friend of the oppressed. A 
thousand times I have heard him quote the 
wordq, ‘For justice, all places are a temple 
and all seasons summer.’ He baUeved that 
happiness was the only good, reason the 
only to? oh ; justice tbe only worshipper, 
humanity the only religion, and love the 
priest He added to tbe ram «f human joy,

suicide when 1 get out o’ this, I am 
A chew ol tobacco and a few kind words 

opened Ids heart and he explained :
“ You sec, i lost my dog in town the ] 

f other day, sud I came in this morning to 
lind him. Dad, tlie darned old basswood, 
told me to call on a fortune-teller and find 
out who stole Tige, and I w as lool enougli 
to do it—f-o-o-1 enougli to do it ! I called 
on a woman back up here about a mile, 
gin lier two dollars, and says I, Where's 
Tige? He’s up here in a Dutchman's 
yard, says she. Did lie steal him? says I. 
He did, says she. Then I’ll bust iiis head, 
says L Toil will marry rich, liave lots of 
happiness, live to be a hundred years old, 
and go to Heaven when you die, sa}s siie, 
and she stopped rolling lier eyes and 
hawked on to them two dollars like a tur
key on a ’tater-bng.”

“And you found Tige ?”
“You hold on! I  found the Dutch-

I

Cocae Home.
Oh, Congress, dear Congress, come home 

to us now,
Tiie voice of the people yells thunder,

\  <>u ought to c-onie right home from the 
House,

Ere tiie people excitedly wonder 
Wiiy in the name ot common sense and the 

constitution of our forefathers, you 
don’t shut your clap-traps and cut 
down on tlie expenses ol the coun
try, which is paying several hundred 
thousand dollars a day to hear you 
make stump speeches.

—Oil City Derrick.

He Lent Hi* Breeches.

don t know, says lie. You’re a liar, says 
I, and with that wc had it this way and 
t'other, and lie liad just flung me out 
doors when the Constable earae along and 
nailed me.”

“ Well?”
“ Well, I ’m in a nice fix, I am ! Tige 

gone, two dollars gone, me in the jug, and 
dad planting corn with a blind eye and a 
lame back ! We’re a nice family, take us 
all in a heap, and you go out and bet ten 
to one we are ! No, you can’t help me 
anv, ’less you want to leave n.e a lead-pen
cil. I feel like composing a poem on a 
fool, and I’ll write it on tlie wall here. 
Good-bye. Mister—come back in an iiour, 
and I’ll have tlie poem done and be in my 
grave, mebbe, for I can’t bear up under 
more’n a wagon load of woe.”—Detroit 
Free P>-ess.

ot Hr. I.lneoln’s Parables.

Washington Letter to Boston Journal.

Rev. Dr. Szold, the rabbi of a Jewish 
synagogue at Baltimore, who was often 
here during tlie war, says very carrectly 
that it was the martyr-President’s nature 
to argue a point, but that wlien persons 
would come to him with complaints lie öl
ten gave them his views in a short and 
comprehensive parable, n e  would thus 
often unravel an intricate and knotty ques
tion by his keen and incisive w it. As, for 
instance : Some western gentlemen called 
at the White House and harangued Mr. 
Lincoln in an excited manner about the 
omissions and commissions of the admin
istration. He heard them with his usual 
patience, and Anally said : “Gentlemen, 
suppose all the property you were worth 
was in gold, and you had put it in the 
hands of Blondin to carry across the Ni
agara Falls on a tight rope, would you 
shake tiie rope while he was passing over 
it, or keep shouting to him, ‘Blondin, 
stoop a little more.’ ‘Go a little faster.’ 
No, I am sure you would not. You would 
hold your breath as well as your tongue, 
and keep your hands off until he was safe
ly over. Now, the government is in the 
same situation, and is carrying across a 
stormy ocean an immense weight ; untold 
treasures are in ils hands; it is doing tbe 
best it can ; don’t badger it ; keep silence, 
and it will get you safely over.”

Mo Brak« HU Pledge.

Noah was a practical temperance man, 
who lived on rain water for forty days.— 
Standard.

Yes; but didn’t he break his pledge as 
soon as he get on shore, and didn’t his dis
gusted Blue Ribbon boys, 8hern, Ham and 
Japhet, have to cover him over with an 
ulster and have Dr. Watts re-obligate him? 
Don’t try to fool oa on scifptnr^—gtete* 
Jtight* Democrat.

Judge.—“Have you anything to offer to 
te Court before sentence Is passed on 

your» Prisoner.—“No, Judge. 1 had ten 
dollars, but my lawyers took that.”

Private *7illiam Hines, of Company F, 
Eighteenth United States Infantry, has lost 
iiis breeches.

On the 11th day of October. 1876, the 
trousers of Hines, and his blanket, were 
destroyed by tire while he was sojourning 
at Abberillc, 8. C. On the same day Cap
tain T. J . Loyd, commanding the detach
ment of troops at Abbeville, ordered a 
board of survey to convene and fix the re
sponsibility for tlie loss. The board, com
posed of First Lieutenant C. K. Paul and 
Second Lieutenant F. H. Barnhart, met 
pursuant to the order. The board found 
that one w oolen blanket had been damaged 
to its full value. $4.55, and one pair of 
trousers damaged to their full value, $4.10, 
and declined to hold Private Hines respon 
sible for tlie loss, in fact, the board re
ported that no one was to blame.

Two days later Captain Lloyd forwarded 
a true copy of the proceedings of tiie board 
to the Assistant Adjutant General of tbe 
South at Atlanta, Ga., and requested au
thority to make a gratuitous issue of a 
pair of breeches and a blanket to private 
Hines. On the 2lst of August, Wm, B. 
Rochester, Paymaster, United States army, 
and Acting Assistant Adjutant General at 
Atlanta, inlormed Captain Lloyd, through 
tlie Chief Quartermaster of the Depart
ment, that the proceedings of the board 
of survey were approved. This seemed to 
settle tlie question, and Private Hines got 
his breeches.

But the end was not yet. The issue was 
disallowed by tlie Quartermaster General 
for want of the approval of the Secretary 
of War, and August 11, 1877, Capt. Lloyd 
addressed a letter to the War Department 
stating that a gratuitous issue of breeches 
had been made to Hines on the authority 
of the department commander, and asking 
authority of tlie Secretary ot War to credit 
Hines with the money value of the same, 
the amount having been charged to Hines 
on clothing account. Under date of Aug. 
14,1877, Adjutant General To...’send re
spectfully returned this application, witii 
the information that there was no author
ity for the gratuitous issue of clothing ex
cept as provided in general orders of 1867 
and 1868. This went to headquarters at 
Atlanta, and under date of August 17th,
C. McKeever, Assistant Adjutant General, 
transmitted the document, by command of 
General Huger, to Captain Lloyd, in com
mand at McPherson Barracks, with tne in
formation that the commanding officer of 
the department never authorized any gra
tuitous issue of trousers to Private Hines. 
Captain T. J . Lloyd, commanding the poet, 
referred the letter with indorsements to j 
himself as commander of company F, and, I 
August 21st, he respectfully returned it to 
Atlanta, with explanation aa to misappre
hension, and asked that the case be brought 
before the proper committee of Congress. 
This was respectfully forwarded by « f  
Rüger ander date of August 22nd, to head
quarters at New York and forwarded to 
the Adjutant-General of the Army by f l *  
Hancock August 24th.

The whole business was pigeon -holedin 
the Adjntant General’s office until Feb. 8, 
1678, when General Townsend respectfully 
submitted ft to file Secretary of War. Sec
retary McCrary studied over tha matter 
until Feb. 25th, when ha had tha honor to 
transmit to tha Home of Represents tiras 
a copy of the papers tat the ease, an<I re
spectfully requested the sanction of Coo-

selve8 upon this disputed point your com
mittee find unanimously that llines was 
there by order ot tlie legally-constituted 
authorities; tiiat he wore the usual and or
dinary uniform of tlie private soldier; that 
he lo6t his trousers and blanket as set forth 
in the bill for his relief ; that the loss oc
curred by lire; that a boat’d of survey was 
tilled upon them, and that, in the language 
of that tribunal, “they were damaged to 
their full value,” amounting to SS.65.
•  Y'our committee also find that this same 
board expressed the opinion tiiat the fire 
was accidental; “ that it originated at the 
top of tlie tent,” and "that no one was to 
blame.” If. as is altogether probable, 
Hines was recumbent in his tent, the con
clusion is almost irrésistible that he had 
disrobed and placed his blouse and trous
ers on the convenient and useful cracker- 
box; the progress of tlie flames from the 
top oi tent, where they originated, to his 
soldierly couch, doubtless aroused him 
from ids reverie of sleep; and while tlie 
evidence is not entirely satisfactory on this 
point, your committee are of the opinion 
tiiat Hines, in his zeal to fight the lire and 
save Government property, lost both 
trousers and blanket.

With this view of the case your ’ommit- 
tee accept the finding of the board of sur
vey, and discharge him from responsibility. 
No specific recommendations appear in 
their report, but through some misappre
hension a gratuitous issue of trousers and 
blanket was made to him. As events 
proved, this was a fatal mistake. His com
manding officer misconstruing a mere sug
gestion, and perhaps unwilling that Hines 
should appear before the people of Aiken 
trouserless, or concluding that the honor 
and dignity ol the United States would be 
put in jeopardy by his appearing 011 duty 
in a pair “damaged to their lull value,” 
made proper haste to rehabilitate him.

From tliis time Hines vanishes from the 
scene. How he disported himself in his 
new trousers nowhere appears. Uncon
sciously lie had performed a great service 
to the army and the country by causing an 
authoritative decison on a matter that had 
been involved in doubt. The question ol a 
gratuitous issue of clothing is now settled, 
and while Hines may be indifferent to the 
trouble he has given Captains, Colonels, 
Major Generals, a Secretary of War, and a 
Congressional committee, he can content 
himself with the reflection that he has 
neither worn nor lost his trousers in vain.

In conclusion, your committee desire to 
call attention to tlie fact that they have de
voted much time and thought to this case. 
'Ufe papers are- voluminous, containing no 
less than seven distinct endorsements, com
mencing with a Captain and concluding 
with the Secretary of War, who, in a com
munication to the Speaker ot the House 
of Representatives, asks for the relief of 
llines, or, to use his own well chosen 
words, “requests tlie sanction of Congress 
tor tlie issue of said clothing to said 
Hines.”

This communication is marked “A,” and 
made a part of this report.

It is in no vainglorious spirit that your 
committee state tiiat whatever delay there 
has been in this mater the blame does not 
attach to them.

Tlie trouble with Hines began nearly 
eighteen months since, and tlie papers 
only reached the hands of your committee 
a few days ago, and in placing the final de
termination of the question with the repre
sentative of the people, they feel that they 
are discharged from further responsibility. 
They cannot, however, dismiss the subject 
witliout calling attention to the almost per 
feet system of checks and guards thrown 
around tlie issuing of Government prop
erty. The thoughtless may call It “red 
tape” or circumlocution, but without it 
Hines to-day would be in undisputed pos
session of a pair of trousers and a blanket 
to which he would have no legal title. As 
it is, the system lias been vindicated, the 
right of the United States to Hines’ trous
ers fully established, and his personal and 
pecuniary responsibility determined.

Under all the circumstances, your com
mittee recommend the passage ot the bill.”

about equal to all the native American vo
ters. Of tlie latter 4.416 are from New 
York. 2,591 from Massachusetts, and 1,229 
from Pennsylvania.

Plate glass is made by pouring tlie molt
en material upon a table which has a mar
ginal ledge of a height equal to that do- 
signed for tiie thickness of tlie glass. A 
roller travels over the table, resting on tlie 
ledges and flattening out tlie glass, which 
is thus made ot equal thickness through
out.

Wlien wet Loots are taken off fill them 
quite full with dry oats. This grain liai a 
great fondness for damp, and will rapidly 
absorb the least vestige of it from tlie wet 
leather. As it quickly and completely 
takes up the moisture, it swells and ffila 
the boot with a tightly fitting last, keeping 
its form good, and (hyingthe leather with
out hardening it.

A French physician lias performed a re- 
markuble teat in the art ot the transplan
tation of teeth. He extracted an inciser 
(projecting under tlie tongue) in tlie lower 
jaw of a young woman of 26, and planted 
it in tlie upper jaw in place of a decayed 
tooth just removed. In a few weeks tlie 
tootli was firmly fixed. This successful 
experiment opens up a new field for dent» 
ists.

A new invention has been perfected in 
Paris—that ot glass printing type. Ib is 
kind ot type is made out of hardened glass, 
and is as hard as lead. They last longor 

; than the metalic; are not liable to be crush
ed by tlie printing cylinder; they do n»t 
sutler in the least from sudden cooling in 
stereotyping, and they do not injure the 
health in handling, as lead types do. In 
tiiis respect they liave a great advantage, 
The atmosphere in printing offices is im
pregnated witii particles of lead, and 
chronic lead poisoning is one of the com
plaints of type-setters. All this is obvi
ated by the new invention, which lias the 
merit also ol being much cheaper.

Caro for Hydrophobia.

The recipe is that of M. t ’assar, a Frenoh 
physician : Take two tablespoonfuls at 
fresh chloride of lime, mix it witii half •  
pint of water, and with this wash keep the 
wound constantly bathed and frequently 
renewed. The chloride gas possesses the 
power of decomposing this tremendous 
poison, and renders mild and harmless that 
venom against whose resistless attack tho 
artillery of medical science has been to 
long directed in vain. I t  is necessary to 
add tiiat this wash should be applied an 
soon as possible after the infliction ot the 
bite. From 1S10 to 1824, tlie number ot 
persons admitted into Breslan Hospital 
was 184. of whom only two died ; from 
1783 to 1824, there were admitted into tlie 
hosj . id at Zurich 223 persons bitten by 
different animals (182 by dogs) of whom 
only lour died.

T h e  C irant C irc a *  II u m  b u g .

An lrlih m n n ’e P ride  of B irth.

Virginia City (Nev.) Enterprts*.

An evening or two since a son ot Erin 
was teiling a crowd about the man who 
tell into the South Utah shaft last winter, 
breaking both legs and lying at the bot
tom of the shaft some three days before 
be was discovered. He said: “It was only 
by the mercy ol God that be was at last 
found. By a wonderftil chance—divil 
knows what sint him !—a man wint into 
’He tunnel, gropin’ and gropin’ his way 

1 * ig  toward the ould shaft into the flure 
t ’ ..«same. As he was scoopin’ along 

■ ’ w in the dark he heard the call of a 
je. It was faint like the voice of a tick 

man or the groan of a ghost. The hair et 
his head stood on ind. The voice was re- 
paitod. The man waa bold spite of 
his fright, and he groped ahead and soon 
came to the mouth o' tbe wioxe. Re list
ened and the call o’ the voice waasepeated. 
It came np from the bottom ol the oukl 
shaft.

“ ‘Is R then  you a n ?  Mid the man ht 
the top. s

“ I t  to here I am,’ Mid the fella at the 
bottom.

“ ‘Are y f i t r  dme»r M js the fella at the 
V>
“  'F a  a Corkonlan,’ says the fella at the

tire bottom, vm! divil a bit more do I know 
c* bow tbe poef telto got found.”

Pioneer Pr*ss.

The proposed excursion to San Franc!*- 
co to meet Gen. Grant promises to serve 
at least one gooJ purpose. It will deter
mine, within a certain approximation, lim
ited to four thousand, tiie number of fools 
in 1 he country. That is. if tlie number of 
this class of ornaments of society who 
can command $150 or $125 docs not ex
ceed 4,000, the roll of the excursionists 
will constitute an accurate census of them. 
It is not easy to imagine a more egregious 
and offensive piece ot nonsense than this 
tram-continental circus, this gigantic ex
hibition of peripatetic clap-trap. It Grant 
was not in the Held for the p residen tia l 
nomination it would still be ludicrous. As 
it is, it is something more. It is an offense 
to tlie common sense ot tlie American 
people, which proposes to choose its Pres
ident with its eyes open; which, it it 
chooses Grant, will do so as a deliberate 
choice of evils, not because it has been 
humbugged by a manufactured boom. 
Grant lias a good deal ot horse sense, and 
this clap-trap should be offensive to him, 
too. Perhaps it will have a second healthy 
effect, that of disgusting the public and 
the recipient botli, and letting tbe wind 
out ot tlie Grant bubble through a mighty 
slit exlending clear across the continent.

------------•» • » ■  ♦  ----------
U nM iaiher Llrk>hl*(to.

Grandfather Licksliingle threw down tire 
paper yesterday in disgust, and exclaimed: 

“It makes me sick, by gracious ; it make« 
me sick !”

“ What makes you sick, grandfather,” 
asked James.

“ Why, here’s another coachman run* 
away with bis employer’s daughter.”

“It is certainly too bad,” said James. 
“And they get married tlie minute they 

are out of sight of her father’s house.”
‘ The poor, silly thing.”
“Well, I should say ‘the poor, silly thing!’ 

I should ako say the sap-head, the shallow- 
pate, the craxy, crack-brained imbecile,” 
coatin’ ?d grandfather, in a towering rage.

“The poor creatures are just from board
ing-school,” said James, “ with their heads 
full ot romantic—”

Who’s just from boarding-school?”
yelled grandfather.

“The poor, silly girls are.”
“Who's talkin' about girls?” yelled the 

old man. a little more Mvagely than be
fore. “ It’s the coachman I’m a-hittin' at. 
If I had a son, an’ he w m  a good conch- 
wan, an’ he would dtagrace himself by nin- 
ntn’ away with his employer’s giddy daagh- 
ter. Fd spend mv pension money In riotous 
livin’ an' I would« t leave Mm one red oral! 
to rub against another. Now you taré» 
y w r old fr*ndfother quote ~  ‘ "

.

M L


