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-AND-

Agricultural Implements !
We have, in fad, everything needed by the

Famsr, Manic And Miner.
CALL AND EX AMINE OUR IMMENSE STOCK. AND IF YOU DO NOT SEE 

EX1 USED TO VIEW, THE ARTICLE YOU WANT, •

A S K  F O R  IT  !
HAVEI HUNDREDS OF ARTICLES IN STOCK THAT WE CANNOT 

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

*•*•1  ** •oormotisly large business we are enabled to purchase goods and sell the 
same at lower prices than it is possible tor others to do.

CALL AND EXAMINE GOODS AND LEARN PRICES.

„ A. Lamme & Co.
8TRBET, B ozem an , M ontana. .

Poetry.

Correspondence of the Pioneer Press, June_2d.

F ort Keogh, M. T., June 17.—Since 
leaving St. Paul, in April, I have made a 
trip up the Missouri river to Fort Benton, 
where 1 remained several wœks. 1 fully 
intended writing the Pioneer Press a letter 
describing that trip, but before l had time 
to carry out my good intentions the pres- 
ant trip was planned, and that letter will 
have to await my return. Wre left Fort 
Benton on the 4th of June, on the steamer 
Helena, ol the Benton line, and alter a de- 
lighttul tour days’ trip arrived in Bis-

enough as we came nearer we could see 
the piles of boxes, barrels, wagons, etc., 
which had constituted the cargo of the 
unfortunate steamer.

The “Yellowstone*’ was built at Madi
son, Ohio, by Dr. A. Lamme, < ■ ? Bozeman, 
M. T. She was built expressly lor the 
Yellowstone river, and at ti e time of tiie 
accident was entering upon the fourth sea
son’s work. She was under the charge of 
J. W. Jacobs, of St. Louis. She was val
ued at $15,<X)0 and insured for §3,000 ; tlie 
cargo was fully insured. She had about

T ill: NORTHERN PACIFIC.

Return o f flen. fttark and hiafParty.
—W hat they Saw Between Ran

dan and the Little H ieiearl.

Pioneer Pre3S, 1st inst.
Gen George Stark, viee-President of the 

Northern ‘Pacific 'Railroad Company, ar
rived in St. Paul yesterday on his return 
from his visit to tlie Yellowstone countiy 
The expedition was organized for an ex
tended tour as far as the Yellowstone, but 
the Little Missouri and other rivers were

ir - -, î --------„ -----------ation of the “Bad Lands,
Henry Pearsc and three children, Crow as they are «^ed. The expedition was
Agency, Montana, John Harlowe, Boze
man, and Mrs. Jacobs, wife of the master 
The accident occurred aB*«i»0,dock in ferta51ejou 
the afternoon, and nearly a A U  the pas-| Gen. Stark's purpose in makin

provided 'with a cavalry escort, wagons, 
tents, etc., and had altogether a very com-

sengers went on to 
or the next morning,

this

marck. There we remained until the eve- „„ , .. „ ,• au mi 1 .Al tlie crew, camped neat tnn scene of thening of the 6th, when with a cargo ot . ,L ‘I disaster, and \\ lien the Helena stoppedhi* wo L, . 1 1

Miles.City that night western trip was to 'make a personal in- 
* I," Jacobs, with spection ot the road so far as cor

oats for Forts Keogh and < 'lister, we start
ed for the Yellowstone. From Bismarck

front of his camp he «»««<* down to meet 
us, looking with his strange surroundings

to Buford we were the only lady passen- Ukea modern edition ot <>usoe. 
ger and most dehgatful it was to enjoy , tatended to )lave tolJ you so] 
undisputed possession of the ladies’ cabin ahw fitvand k W h . bin „

Tlie Editor's itoom.

BY WILLIAM M. CARLETON.

The editor sat in his sanctum, his counten
ance furrowed with care,

Ilis mind at the bottom of his business, his 
feet at the top of his chair;

His chair arm an elbow supporting, his 
right hand upholding his head,

Ilis eyes on the dusty old table, with dif
ferent documents spread.

There were thirty long pages from Ilowler,
with underlined capital stopped, ____ __  ̂ v« ... ivij

And a short disquisition from Growler, re- ! amused bv tlie modest request, and w 
questing his newspaper dropped ;

There were lyrics from Gusher, the poet, 
concerning sweet tlowrets and zephyrs,

And a stray gem from Plodder, the farmer, 
describing a couple of heifers.

and an unlimited number of state-rooms. 
It was too nice to last, and at Buford we 
received an addition to our number, and 
among them a theatrical troupe. When 
the troupe came on board, and wo learned 
that two gentlemen, one lady and a small 
boy cr mprised the company we became 
very curious on f lie subject, and wondered 
what tiiey could play with so small a num
ber. Our curiosity getting the better of 
our natural politeness, we were moved to 
ask them what plays they were in the hab
it of giving. Fancy our surprise when we 
learned that “Rip Van Winkle’’ was one. 
Ungovernable curiosity to see “Rip Van 
Winkle” enacted by a company of three 
prompted us to send a delegation to in ter-1

something of 
Miles City and Keogh, but as my letter is 
already pretty long I will leave that for 
tlie next. We expect *0 start for Fort 
Custer to-morrow.

We haven't met any hostile Indians, tho 
we hear of them all along the river. At 
one of tlie wood-yards where we stopped 
for wood two men had been shot tlie day 
before ; they were brought to Miles City, 
where one of them died ; the other, it is 
thought, will recover.

L. D. W.

Wit and Humor.

THE BEST PLACE
T o  B a y  Y o u r

CLOTHING,
ROOTS .A-IsTD SHOES,

Hals and Caps, Celts’ F iraistog Cools,
CROCKERY

G L A SSW A R E , LAMPS AND CHANDELIERS,
Is  at

WILLSON & L E V IS.
[SUCCESSORS TO LESTER S. WILLSON.]

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

WHOLESALE OR RETAIL.
Oar »lock of Clothing is complete, for Men, Boys and Youths, is perfectly new and 

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

CUSTOM MADE GOODS.
Our stock of Ilats and Gents’ Furnishing Goods is immense, and must be seen to be 

appreciated. Tlie best of ,

FOREIGN & DOMESTIC GOODS
A wavs on hand. Boots. Shoes and Leather Findings at prices that will astonish 

Eastern Montana. Boots and Shoes for Gents, Boys, Youths, Ladies, lusses 
and Children, just manufactured by the best manufacturers in the Uni

ted States, and purchased for cash and consequently at

There were billets from beautiful maidens, 
and bills from a grocer or two,

And liis best leader hitched to a letter, which 
inquired it lie wrote it, or who?

There were raptures of praises from writers 
of the smooth and mellifluous school, 

And one ot liis rival's last papers, which 
informed him that lie was a fool.

There were several long resolutions, with 
names telling who tiiey were by,

Canonizing some harmless old brolher,who
had done nothing worse than to die ; 
* * * * * * *

There were long staring “ads” from flic 
city, and money "  ith never a one, 

Whicli added : “Plea <• give this insertion, 
and send in your bill when you’re done;” 

There were letters from organizations—their 
meetings, their wants, and their laws— 

Which said: “Can you print this announce
ment for tlie good of our cause?”

There were tickeis inviting liis presence to 
festivals, parties, and shows,

Wrapped in notes, with “Please give us a 
notice,” demurely slipped in at theclose; 

In short, as liis eyes took the table, and ran 
o’er its ink-spattered trash,

There was nothing it did not encounter,, 
excepting perhaps it was cash.

Emigrant.

Red hair is said to be hair-red-itary.
The] scene of many a tragedy—Kero- 

view them to see if tiiey could not be prc- sene.
vailed upon to favor us with a perforin-j Dancing-mas'ers seldom have any mon- 

Iliey seemed to be very much 1 ey, but they’re always taking steps to raise 
by tlie modest request, and won- some, 

dered if we thought they “ traveled for 
fun.” Much abashed, we returned to our

“BOTTOM PRICES.”
JOHN CRAIG, or as more familiarly known, “Scotty” will preside at the “ bench ” 

and will make or repair anything in the shape of a boot or shoe, and* ** P™oes 
- * No trouble to show goods. Prices will

s plainly ms
to suit. Call and examine. _ ^

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

NO VARIATION IN PRICES.

Y r Æ r r Â S “ » *
pay for another’s goods.

WILLSON *  LEWIS.

She clasped her hands on my arms,
She laid her cheek on my shoulder;

[ The tide of her tears tell warm
On hands that trembled to hold her.

1 whispered a pitying word,
As the ship nfbved slowly apart,

And the grief of tlie friendless poured 
Its choking weight on my heart.

For graves, in the evening shade,
Were green on a far-off hill,

Where thej'oys of her life were laid 
With love that had known no chill:

But, however hen heart knight yearn,
We were facing the freshening breeze, 

And tlie white wake lengthened astern 
On the rolling floor of the seas.

She quenched the fire of lier tears, 
Uplifting her meek, brave head.

‘Or dark or bright be tlie years,
I will take courage,’ she said ; 

Smoothing back her loose-blowing hair, 
And her sliawl drawing closer tlie while, 

So site drank in the strong sea air,
And left the old shore with a smile.

—University Magazine.

Alter the shower, the tranquil rain ;
After the snow, the emerald leaves ; 

Silver stars when the day is done ; 
Alter the harvest, golden sheaves.

After the clouds, the violet sky;
After the tempest, tlie lull of waves ; 

Quiet woods when the winds go by ; 
Alter the battle, peaceful graves.

After the knell, the wedding bells ;
After the bud, the radiant rose ; 

Joyful greetings from sad farewells; 
After our weeping, sweet repose.

After tlie burden, the blissful mead;
After the flight, the downy nest; 

After the furrow, the Waking 6eed ; 
After the shadowy river—rest!

A Cunnlnff Wife.

corner of the cabin and resolved to think 
no more of tlie amusements of the thea
trical world, but to turn our entire atten
tion to the full enjoyment ot tlie beauties 
of tlie Yellowstone.

We entered the mouth of tlie famous 
river about C o’clock on the morning of 
the 13th. but as it was raining at the time, 
and continued to rain all that day, we were 
unable to make up our mind vvliat kind of 
a country we were passing through. The 
next morning, however, the sun came out 
clear and bright, and going on deck imme
diately after breakfast, we were delighted 
witli tlie scene before us.

Traveling up the Mississippi, the Mis
souri, or any of tlie western rivers, one 
frequently conies upon pretty scenes. The 
Y'eliowstone is a succession of charming 
pictures, eacli one more pleasing than the 
one preceding. Like the shifting views of 
tlie kaleidoscope, the scene is constantly 
changing, and at each change tlie observer 
can but exclaim : r  .v beautiful!

Now you are n. .ng up the center of a 
broadsheet of water; on one side a row 
of irregular bluffs, on the other a bright 
bit of prairie ; the sun is shining brightly, 
and all nature reflects liis brightness. You 
look and admire, but even as you admire 
and think “what could he more beautiful !” 
the river grows narrow, makes a sudden 
bend, and almost before you realize what 
is happening, you have enteral upon an 
entire change of scene. Tall trees line the 
banks on either side and the bright glare 
of the sun is hidden ; it is as though you 
had entered an enchanted dell, and involun
tarily you peep about expecting to see 
Queen Mab or some of her attendant spir
its. Tlie birds twitter through the branch
es, the water ripples softly along the bank. 
Everything seems so cool and quiet that 
even the breathings of the powerful en
gines seem subdued. Conversation lags 
and then ceases. You have forgotten ev  
erything save the influence of the spell 
around you when presto, change. You 
liavc left the woods behind you and have 
emerged into an open prairie ; and so you 
travel on from sunrise to sunset, and life 
seems one delightful dolee far niente. But 
even as you think, “how calm and peace
ful,” you become aware ot a change, the 
sky which just before seemed so change
less has clouded suddenly, the sun lias dis
appeared, the wind is beginning to blow. 
The captain is a careful man and that 
thought assures you even while you trem
ble at the thought of tlie ferritic violence 
ot these sudden storms. Yes, see, you arc 
going to stop; and almost before you 
know it the boat is tied safe to some gi
gantic monster of tlie forest. And then, 
how it does blow ! The boat bends and 
sways, tiie trees bow almost to the earth 
and the rain comes down so tast that some 
times you cannot see the bank beside you, 
though you do not fail to hear it as it caves 
in carrying away great trees. It is a dread
ful storm, but as you begin to realize that 
it is a little worse than anything you ever 
saw before, you find that it is beginning to 
Wow less furiously and rain less hard. 
Half an hour later you have forgotten all 
about the storm and are lost in admiration 
of the glorious sunset. It is a wonderful 
river; it ;s a wonderful country and I am 
glad I came though—the storms are dread
ful.

The Y'eliowstone is not considered 
very safe liver and is never traveled at 
night, so we see all there is to be seen.
The current is very swift and progress is 
naturally slow ; but at noon on the 16th 
we entered what is known as Buffalo Rap
ids, made famous by the sinking of the

The medicine for a sick man is to back 
him against a mule. That animal will heel 
him.

Buffalo Express: “There is no place like 
Chicago,” says a Chicago paper. That is 
so, and a deuced lucky thing it is. too.

An up-country .church society offers a
reward for the arrest of the person who j by Rosser, Gen. Stark, accompanied by 
surreptitiously introduced a hornets’ nest his party, in a Black Hill’s stage, four

spection ot the road so far as constructed, 
to examine and report upon the character 
of tlie country, and to order a change of 
tlie surveyed lino from the valley of the 
Little Missouri to a location on higher 
ground northward.

The company has ample means on hand 
to push the road forward to the Y'eliow
stone without delay. The grading on the 
first one hundred miles beyond Bismarck 
is already well advanced; the cars are run
ning on ten miles, and the iron and other 
materials are coming forward faster than 
they can be taken care of.* Over five hun
dred men are now at work, and within a 
month three or tour^hundred more will be 
put on the sub-contracts. The company 
intend to put tlie whole line, through to 
the Y'eliowstone, under contract during 
tlie present season.

An immense transfer vessel, capable of 
carrying six loaded ears, will leave Saint 
Louis ou tiie 1st of July. It is to be used 
on tlie Missouri at Bismarck, and will se
cure an uninterrupted connection between 
the completed road and the trans-Missouri 
section.

The following hasty review of the march 
from the Missouri to the Little Missouri 
was obtained from Gen. Stark :

On the lOtli^of June^the party started 
out from Mandan to the big cut, ten miles, 
to which point tlie track is about laid. Tlie 
road is well located to this point. The 
next day, mounted on Gen. Rosser's buck- 
hoard, behind two spirited horses, owned

a flash of burnished steel ; heard tor a mo
ment in the clash of arms, the blast ot 
trumpets and the shout of conquest ; 
crumbling into ruins as they vanished 
away.

Ten, twenty, thirty cesituries, they rap
idly whirled along. I caught a passing 
glimpse of Joseph going into slavery, anil 
tiien the sound of the timbrel “o'er 
Egypt’s dark sea,” as, backward, time 
swept away the dust.

“Think we have got him,” said Edison, 
as. far away over tlie plain, a solitary ob
ject stood at the last outpost of human ex
istence.

It was Allan 1 : He was sorting beans.
He shook hands with me, and invited me 
to dinner. I  suggested tiiat we go at 
once.

He said, “No, it wasn't ready.”

Our Boys and Girls.
I.a<l\iu4 Lhm.

When you and I were lad and lass 
A fresher hue was on tiie grass,
And stars were twinkling in the sky, 
Because you bit me in ttie eye;
We quarreled then from first to last, 
When you and L wore lad and iats.

When lad and lass were you and I 
You stole and ate ma's custard pie,
Then in uiy coat the crumbs did throw,. 
And how tiiey licked me you well know; 
Such were the tilings that came to pass 
When you and I were lad and lass.

—Oil City Derrick.

When a boy sms a nice, ronnd, smooth 
stone lying on tiie ground, he always 

I was disappointed in Adam, but I hop-1 thinks it rather mean that there isn’t a

The Chicago Tribune says that a young J steamer Yellowstone on the 4th of June,
. . .. . . 9___ ». _ I__... I nr a ifnfo thron hnnro in rroltinre f lirniwrhwife ot that city who is anxious to keep 

her husband at home evenings flattere him 
about the exquisitely dainty proportions 
of his feet, and induces him to wear boots 
about two sizes too small for him. He is 
on bis feelfi) day long in town, and when 
be comes hdme at night she has a soft 
chair and a pair of loose, cool slippers for 
him, and by the time lie, with great drops 
ot agony pearling on his brow, has got off 
his boots, he comes to the conclusion that 
there is no place like home after all, and 
lias no desire to go down town to lodge or 
to sit up with a sick friend.

We were three hours in getting through 
the rapids and past the wreck. Captain 
Barnard, agent and adjustor for the board 
of underwriters, St. Louis, Missouri, came 
from Bismarck with us, to take charge of 
the wreck. There was nothing to be seen 
iu the vicinity of the wrecked steamer save 
one solitary man pacing up and down the 
shore, and we did not approach near en
ough to hail him. A mile or two above 
the rapids we came suddenly in sight of a 
camp on the bank of the river, and at the 
same moment some one cried out : “ Yon- 
dcr lies your cargo, Captain !” mid sure

into the grab-ba.
Order a small boy to go in swimming, 

and tlie chances are that lie will not like to 
do it.—Exchange. Bekase, d’ye see, small 
boys are not made to order.

A Chinaman never swears when lie gets 
mad, because there are no “cuss words'’ in 
his dictionary. He simply upsets liis wash- 
tub. butts the bottom out, kicks a dog and 
feels better.

Georgia Doctor to Widow : “ I cannot 
tell you how grieved I am to hear that 
your husband has gone to heaven. We 
were bosom friends; but now we shall 
never meet again.”

A petrified mule was found in New Mex
ico the other day. One of the discoverers 
concluded to remove the shoes that still 
remained on the hind teet of tlie animal. 
He lies buried behind the mule.

A parishioner of a Berkshire pastor was 
asked what tlie color of the parson’s eyes 
was. He didn't really know, “for,” said 
he, “ when lie prays his eyes are shut, and 
when he preaches I generally shut mine.” 

Rev. Mr. Nye, of New York, asks: 
“ Where did Cain lind liis wife?” An old 
lady in Brooklyn said, “it was the first 
she knew that Mr. Cain’s wife lind been 
lost. Her old man didn’t take the pa
pers.”

It is now announced on tlie authority of 
an eminent physician that it is not healthy 
to rise before 8 o'clock in the morning. 
This applies only to men. Wives, it is 
said, can rise at 7 and start tiie tire as here
tofore.

A bright boy was walking along tlie 
street with 1ns mother, and, observing a 
man with a peculiar hitch in liis gait ap
proaching, he drolly exclaimed : “Look 
there, mamma ! See how that poor man 
stutters with his feet.”

Too many of us are in the very doubtful 
position of tlie poor fellow who writhed 
under numerous gossippy reports, and 
who at last published a card of defiance, 
in which he declared that not a single one 
of the lies in circulation about him were 
true.

A peasant, being at confession, accused 
himself of having stolen some hay. The 
father confessor asked him how many 
bundles he had taken from the stack. 
“That is of no consequence,” replied tlie 
peasant ; “yon may call it a wagon-load, 
for my wife and I are going to fetch the 
remainder very soon. ”

Nothing so thoroughly pleases a man 
who has learned that a collection is to be 
taken in liis church on Sunday morning, 
and who has consequently been unable to j 
be present, on account of a severe pain in 
liis back, as to attend tlie evening service 
and hear tlie clergyman announce that 
“as many who desired to give were not 
present at tlie morning collection, it will 
now be repeated.”

An old gentleman without tact, on meet
ing some ladies whom he iiad know n as 
girls in his boyhood, cordially remarked 
“Bless me ! how time flies ! Let me see : 
it is fifty-two years come next April since 
we used to go to school together in the old 
red school-house. I was a little chap then, 
you remember, and you were fine young 
women.” The old man could never under
stand why liis cordial greeting was received 
so coldly.

An old darkey caught a two-pound 
sucker one day, and was so well satisfied 
with liis work that he lay down for a nap, 
with the tish beside him on the grass. An
other darkey came along presently, picked 
up tlie sucker and left a half-pound one in 
its place. When the first man and brother 
woke up the first thing his eyes sought 
was the fish ; and it took him some sec
onds to realize that something had hap
pened. Then, turning his prize over and 
examining it all around, be simply said : 
“Golly ! how dat fish am shwunked.”

mules and two baggage wagons, started 
on a trip along the line, which was found 
carefully located. The work will be push
ed forward witli more vigor, hereafter, one 
of the contractors, Mr. Walker, having 
started to St. Louis'to purchase’one'hun- 
dretl mules to expedite the grading that is 
now done by wheel-barrows and scrapers.

Tiie Sweet-brier river is small, but the 
land in tlie valley is of fair quality, the ad
jacent country being high rolling and rich 
prairie. As the party went up the valley

cd the dinner would be all right. Adam 
gave a shrill whistle, and tlie hired girl 
came out of a clump of bushes. Said lie : 

“ We are going to have Mr. Slopcr to 
dinner, Nancy ; so boil a nice cut of hip
popotamus, and warm up tiie elephant 
stew.”

“ l'is, sor,” replied Nancy; and by her 
brogue I came to the conclusion that she 
haded from “ouUl Ireland.”

“ ! am glad toj3ee~you,” he continued, 
tuning again to me. “1 have wanted to 
talk with you for a long time.” He'apoi- 
ogi.ted for tiie absence of Eve ; slie hadn’t 
got her suit, and was trimming her spring 
bonnet. Ile'explained many tilings to mo 
that I never fully understood before, and 
asked nuinerous^questions. He wanted 
to know if the cherry tree ever sprouted 
after George Washington cut it down? 
Giving a sigh, lie said that George always 
reminded him of liis little Abel, and he be
lieved if tlie little fellow' had; lived, ho 
would have been [’resident of the United 
States.

“Ah, yes,” said I, “if he had only lived. 
How old was he?”

“One hundred and seventy-two years, 
lacking a few days.”

We talked ot many well-known per
sons.

“Mark Twain,” said he, trying to refresh 
liis memory. “O, lie is king ot tlie Sand
wich Islands, isn't lie ?”

“No, no,” I answered ; “he is tiie fellow 
who went with a lot o’- other chaps to vis
it you a few' years ago, and when tiiey 
told him you were dead, he jumpril up 
kicked the coffee-pot over, and exclaimed : 
T don't believe it! Great Scott! when 
did lie die?’—and then he began to hunt 
for your will, and threatened to eontçsr it; 
said he had evidence in liis 'possession to 
prove you incapable of making a will ; 
could prove insanity in your family.”

Well, Adam laughed heartily over that. 
He then asked if Bret.llarte wasn’t trav
eling with a circus, and I replied that lie 
was.

“I never wa3"inuch of a man for circus- 
hc said ; “but l always regretted that

yellow’ dog in the vicinity.
Grandma—“ Y'es, children, when I was 

young as you are I used to walk in my 
sleep.” Tommy (eagerly)—“Say, grand
ma, what time did you make?”

When a boy scrapes a little skin off his 
knuckles while sawing w ood for his moth
er, lie makes more ado about it than when 
he knocks ids big toe-nail oft'in running to 
a fire. This is reliable.

“Johnnie, what is a noun?” “Name of a 
person, place, or thing.” “Very good, 
Johnnie; give an example.” “Iland-orgari 
grinder.” “And why is a hand-organ 
grinder a noun?” “Because he's a person 
plays a thing.”

That was a clever* Oak land boy who, 
when he was given i>/o dollars to dig up 
liis aunt's garden, hid a two-bit piece in it, 
and then toid ail tlie boys in tlie neighbor
hood. The next morning tlie ground was 
pulverized two feet deep.

“John, I'll give you a good slapping if I 
ever see you do that again.” said liis moth
er. “ri he easiest way you could make 11 
slapped Jack,"’ and Johnnie kept right 
along in liis course, but lie missed his shtp- 
ping. His mother thought he was too 
sweet already.

Sollritons.
“Theodore,” recently observed a very 

solicitous young mother to her husband, 
“I think l will not let George attend Sun
day school any more. I find the poor boy 
is quite feverish to-night, and liis feet are 
all blistered." Upon hearing which George 
inwardly groans; for next Sunday thev 
were to meet tor the last tinte to settle tlie 
number of quarter-miles wifiked, and he 
knows now that liis chance tor any aNare 
in tlie twenty-five cents gat®-money is gone» 
forever.

the country improved. Twenty-eight  ̂didn't send Cain off witli;one. What a 
miles tiiey came to the coal-banks, which 1 sPlendid tarSet Dan Rice’s no»c would 
are found in the bluffs near the water level; !have been for Cain- By-the-vvay, what 
one vein is three feet thick with a slight ' beca,nc of Shakespeare?”
dip to tlie south. Near Badger creek an
other vein crops out above tlie water level. 
A company of Infantry is; stationed here 
to protect the traders.

On tlie 18th, tlie party camped on the 
south fork .ot the Curlew, 56 miles out. 
The Curlew valley is charming, averaging 
two miles wide, and traversing a fine graz
ing region, antelope and other game afford
ing abundant sport for tlie hunter. Hazen’s 
description of this country thus tar was 
found entirely at tault, and instead of an 
arid desert, there was if anything too much 
rain, while the rich grasses indicate regular 
and productive seasons.

On tlie 19th, a branch of the Big Knife 
river was readied, tlie countiy being de
scribed as good, magnificent stretches of 
country lieing visible from the “divide” 
from which spring the sources of the 
Heart and the Big Knife rivers.

Tlie 20th was devoted to business on tiie 
line witii a view to changing the route in 
some particulars, and tiie next day the 
journey was pursued and the “bad lands” 
were reached on the 22nd; these lands bor
der Davis creek. The “bad lands,” though 
wierd and wild in tlie extreme, were found 
not to be so bad as reported, the lands con
taining rich fertilizing material in the shape 
of salts, lime and gypsum. The party fol
lowed the creek down to the Little Mis
souri bottom, which is here 500 feet deep, 
and here the party were.lost in amazement 
at a scene soextraordinorytliat Gen. Sully 
likened it to hell with the fires put out. 
The river was high and impassable, the 
current swift, and tlie party concluded to 
return.

No particular events characterized the 
homeward trip, but it is safe to présuma 
that Gen. Stark collected material enough 
to make a large volume of interesting read
ing, ami yet he didn’t get within a hundred 
miles of the Yellowstone, where all he has 
yet seen will be found tame compared witli 
what will strike liis view when the North
ern Pacific begins its ascent up that mag
nificent stream.

“Oh, lie was hanged for stealing sheep.” 
The conversation changed, and I men

tioned tlie walking match.
“A!i,’” replied Adam, “1 made tiie most 

celebrated walk on record.”
“ Indeed!” I replied. “ When was that ?" 
“ When I walked out of tlie Garden of 

Eden.”
“ Y'ou call thafa walking match ?”
“ Y'es, of course. What else would you 

call it?” he asked.
“ Well, I should call it a Lucifer match.” 
Then Adam got mad and would not 

talk. He began sorting beans, and before 
I could conciliate him Edison had turned 
the crank, and Adam was twenty ccn:iir- 
ies away.

Tbe Man Frim  the Rear Car.

Adana Interview ed.

B Y  J O E L  S L O P E S .

I have met Adam and interviewed him. 
The genuine, original Adam. Edison and 
I found him. Winding up the inegath- 
erone, and pointing it eastward, Edison 
said :

“Now, Sloper, look through while I  turn 
tlie crank, and tell me when you have the 
right focus.”

“Hold on ; easy now. Darwin’s ‘miss
ing link’ just passed before the lens.”

“Oh, no, it was only that chap with the 
eyeglasses,” replied Edison; “I ’ll have 
you out of the range of Washington 
Squar. oon.”

A law more turns ot the crank spread 
tbe rosy Orient out before me, and drew 
aside tlie curtains of its dreamy past, as 
mighty centuries were passing In review 
like a panorama before the monster lens of 
Edison’s latest Invention. O, beautiful, 
grand and glorious were those pictures of 
the dead and misty ages, in their tints and 
linens of purple and gold ; Ninevah, Baby
lon and Tyre, there they were rushing past 
with the centuries ; seen for a moment in

A couple were occupying a middle scat 
in the ladies’ ear, having got on at a way 
station. Probably attracted by tlie invisi
ble fascination which never fails to bring 
about a contretemps, a gentleman from a 
rear car came in and took a seat immedi
ately behind the pair. There was a shock 
of surprise as liis eyes first fell upon them, 
and a deathly pallor overspread his coun
tenance. But this was for an instant only. 
Then a flush succeeded, and a queer smile 
began to play around the cornera of liis 
set, determined lips. An hour passed. 
Tlie billing and cooing went on, and the 
man was a patient and evidently an inter
este.' listener. The people in tlie car be
gan to perceive that something unusual 
was going on. Finally the man leaned 
forward, with that peculiar smile still hov
ering about liis lips, and said :

“I beg pardon, but you seem to be en
joying yourselves immensely.”

The lady arose with a stifled scream, 
and wheeling around confronted tlie stran
ger with a pallid face and great, staring 
eyes. Her companion was no less discon
certed. He, too, had risen to liis feet, and 
stood uneasily looking at the intruder, 
flushing and paling by turns.

“My God, it has come at last !” wailed 
the woman.

The stranger was cool and imperturba
ble.

“Y'ou did not expect to see me, did 
you ?”

Heaven knows I did not !” exclaimed 
the lady, from whose eves the tears had 
already begun to trickle.

“Well, it’s not unusual. People often 
meet under peculiar circumstances. I sup
pose you are on your bridal tour ?”

The lady covered her face with her 
hands and sank back into her seat. She 
had already begun to sob hysterically.

“I happened along this way by mere 
chance,” continued the sftanger. “I am 
going West to Leadville. I thought I 
would try and do something for the chil
dren, inasmuch as you have left us. But 
I trust that you will not F t this accidental 
meeting disturb your enjoyment.”

The woman was moaning in abject mis
ery.

“I wish you all sorts ot happiness, and 
will no longer intrude upon you. This, 
ladies and gentlemen ’ lacing around to 
the spectators, “is my runaway wife and 
her lover. They are very nice people ;” 
and then taming away lie stalked off, leav-

F tH a l A ffec tio n .
When the Zulus rushed in on the small 

British detachment ot Colonel. Wood, and 
while there was yet an open road in one 
direction, Colonel Weatherly, an English 
cavalry officer, clapped his son, a boy of 
thirteen, who was with him. on horseback, 
kissed him and told him to fly for his life. 
The lad jumped from the saddle, striking 
the horse a lasii which sent it galloping 
off. and said : “Father, I’ll die with you.” 
The father handed liis revolver to tiie child 
just as the Zulus readied, over the^British 
bodies, tiie spot where they stood. "Wcath- 
erly slew live Zulus before lie fell, but tiie 
son was killed at once.

t i o t  H is  ( u se  C o n tin u e d .
Natchez (Miss.) Democrat.

A little six year old in this city has been 
listening to the remarks ot a iegal-minded 
uncle in regard to tlie prospect of an in
dicted party getting clear by getting a con
tinuance of liis ease from time to ‘ime. 
Shortly after the little fellow got into a 
scrape which secured tor him a promise 
from his mother of a little dose of slipper 
at an early period. He anxiously sought 
the uncle for iegal advice on the subject, 
who could only sympathize with him, but 
with no prospect ot relief. “Uncle,” said 
lie, “don t 5 ou think you could get mother 
to continue the ease? It we get a continu
ance, I t.’i’nk I could get oft.” He got off.

A Brave Boy.

riayton Special to Cincinnati Enquirer.
Miss Briggs, living near this city, accom

panied by her brother—a boy about ten 
years old—went a short distance from her 
father's house, to gather terns, and while 
thus engaged she was assaulted by a man 
who came suddenly upon and tried to take 
hold of lier arms. She resisted tbe assault, 
and was struck in tlie face and knocket! 
down by tlie ruffian. At this juncture her 
little brother struck her assailant over tlie 
head witli a club, and showed such pluck 
as to compel tlie villain to leave tlie girl 
and defend himself from the vigorous 
blows ot tiie boy. The cries of the girl 
soon brought assistance, and the brute 
tied, making good ids escape.

Ben Snticr'i Cow.

Ben Butler was culled on by a person 
who wanted to have a talk with him.

“Mr. Butler.” said he. "one ot niv neigh
bors’ cows jumped my garden gate last 
night, and completely destroyed my flower 
beds. Tlie gate was of the height required 
by law, anil was closed. Now, I wish to 
know whether I can ooftiin damages?” 

“Most assuredly,” replied tiie widow’s 
friend.

“ Well, Mr. Butler, how much?”
“Oh, about ten dollars.”
“But, Mr. Butler,” triumphantly, “the 

cow was yours.”
“ Ah!” said Mr. Butler, thoughtfully; 

and he looked unutterable things out of 
his bad eye. Then he turned to liis desk, 
scratched oft a few Hir-s on a piece of pa
lier, and handed it to his visitor. It was 
in the form of an account, and read a3 fol
lows : «

“B. F. Butler, to M r.---- , Dr.: To dam
ages caused by cow, $10. Cr., by legal ad
vice. $15. Balance due me, $5.”

“Mr------ ,” said Mr. Butler, softly, “you
needn't hurry about the payment.”

An Iowa editor acknowledges a present 
of grapes hi rather ambiguous language. 
He says: “ We have received a basket"of

ing the guilty couple alone in their liuniil- from ottr friend W., for which ho
iation and shame. At the next station wil1 accept our thanks, some ot which are 
they quitted the train. 1 two inches ta diantePy ”


