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1W. iF. .AC1; . W. F. CULLXN,

-A\ N L)Ii S & CULLEN,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
S - ' - MONTANA.

W.. K. MENDENHALL,
Land.( and Milin•i Lawrier

lou 3 :1AY v1 :BILDiNG, C(ORNER'7TH &.E
SRIE.r, W~ASHIINGTON, D. C.

ATTD, )' TO, AL:, IATrTEI
• 
RELATING TO LAND AND

MI3NINS( CLAIMs.

i
1
. nr 7R-1--1Jud,'e O. B. O'Bannon and iHon. W

W. I)ixil), 1cer Lodge, M. T. 459)-1y.

plh y,...t•lalS and Surgeons.

A. H. MITCHELL, M. D.,
SI .y•sieitcin and Surgeon.

-Office Opposite Postoffice-

I)tFt" L,)Dp;E, - - - MONTANA.

I'rInpt attiention by night or dayto patients in
',w 5)n 1•2 c6utrv. 1216.tf

PORT R HANKS, M. D.,
Physician and Surgeon,

-OFFI'E Ol'POSIiTE KENNON & ZENOR'S.-

Deer Lodge, - - Montana.

ri-Hlhidt.nce with O. Beardsley.

W\HI ;attnd promptly to all calls from town or coun-

lry 453-*

FIRST NATIONAL BANK
- -or-

D)EEI LODGE.
W. A. CLARK. President.
R W. DONNELL. Vice-President
S. E. LARABIE, Cashier.

Draw Exchange on

All the Principal Cities of the World.

NEW YORK CORRESPONDENTS,

Donnoll, Lawson & Co.,

No. 92 Broadway
79-17

Firzt National Bank,
Ilelena, Montana.

T. HAEszxn, D. C. CoaBrs,
President. Vice President.

E. W. KnNoT, T. BH. KLEINSCI.MrDT,
Cashier; Ass't Cashier

-o-

DESIGNATED DEPOSITORY OP THE
UNITED STATES.

-o--
Authorized Capital .............. $500,000
Paid Up Capital ..................... 100,00.
Permanent Surplus Fund................. .. $50,00.00
Dividend paid March 4.1874.............. 80,000.•0
Average Deposits preceeding six months, 485,000.00
Invested in U. S. Bonds ................ 214,000.00

We transact a general Banking business, and buy, at
hi-ghest rates. Gold Dust, Coin, Gold and Silver Bol-lion, and Local Securities: Sell Exchange and Tele-
graphic Transfers. available in all parts of the United
Ctatc-, the Canadae, Great Britain, Ireland and the
Coatinene. (COLLECTIONS made and proceeds remitted
promptly. Our facilities for handling
SILVER ORES are particularly good, and this
brandh of our business will receive special attention.
Cash advances made upon Ores, and same shipped for
sccountdf owners. R WE WILL BUY FP
CASH at the very best rates allowable. Owners or
mines will consult their interests by calling upon us.
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.I OTE'LS,

COSMOPOLITAN HOTEL,
Nos. 37 ,(1 39 Main Street,

Helena, Montana.
SCHWAB & ZIMMERMAN,

Proprietors.

Silvor Lake House,
PIIILIPB BURG, MONZANA.

MURPIIY & JENKINS, PROPRIETORS.

Finest and Most Commodious Hotel
ON THE WEbT SIDE,

a" Rooms Light and well ventilated.
' Accommodations First-Class.
389 -3m MURPHY & JENKIt S, Proprietors.

_ WHITE SULPHUR
SPRIN GS,

Meagher County, M. T.

These Celebrated

Mineral Hot Springs,
Are now in charge of

SPENCER BROS.
The IHotel Accommodations are Ample and First-

('laess. Rates of Board, including Lodging
and Baths, $14 per week.

-o--o-
DR. WM. PARBERRY, the resident physician is

always within call and his charges are ex-
ceedingly low for the country.

-oo--
Guests receive every attention necessary to comfort

and convenience.

Butte City, Montana.
Robert Clrton, : Proprietor
G(ord accommodations for lodgers. No Bar in nor

Saloon near the House.
Guests Will Receive Good Attention.

Board per Week.... $6.00Hoard per DayW .............................. .00
Loardgi per Day ...... 50f otlg. . per Da. ............. .............50

The traveling public will find this a pleasant hotel,and their patronage is respectfully solicited.84.l-tf ROBERT GIRTON.

Blanks for Sale.

We have in stock the following Justices'
Blanks, adapted for any township orcountyin Montana. and in conformity to existing
laws. The following are the prices:
Solibpnas
8unaon• ............... ...... per hundred.. 0$
Writs of Attachment ....Udertakln on Attachment ...... .. 600Attfdavit ofAttachment. ..... :.. 66

rrons............... ... .. 600... arrants........... ....

Bonds fo~dr ,ALSO,

Deeds, Montgn.. .............. 806
Notices of Location .. 1g00
Road Receipts ....... ..'"..... ...... 360

If an assortment is ordered lesser quan-tities than one hundred will be furnished at
ne rates. Cash must a ompany order.

Postage will be prepaid, Address r

NEW NORTH-WEST,
DEER LODGE

E CHEAPEST AND BEST

ADVERTISING
TO REACH READERS OUTSIDE OF THE

LARGE CITIES.
Over 1,000 N.EWSPA iRS, Divided Into Six

Different Lists.

Mtc0 oents received for one or moe flats.~ Cnaalon fma ae paper., sadother

.. BEALS & FOSTER,
10 Spruce Street, New York.
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POETRY.

NOVEMBER.

What are the wild winds saying,
As they sweep through the stormy sky,

Or moan 'mid the leafless branches,
With a sound like a human sigh!

They are telling in mournful whispers
Of the beautiful bummer dead,

Of May and her faded garlands,
Of June and her roses fled:

Of the shining days of August.
And the sweet September glow,

Of the regally-crowned October
With footsteps silent and slow.

They are telling of harvests garnered,
Of ripened and gathered sheaves,

Of empty nests in the forests,
And under the homestead eaves.

They are telling of stranded vessels,
And wrecks upon stormy waves,

Of signal guns on a midnight sea,
Of cruel and watery graves;

And of leaves in the drifted valleys,
And mounds where no grass has grown,

Of. beautiful idyls vanished,
And beautiful visions flown.

Of a year with its joys and sorrows,
That time like a sheaf has bound,

Leaving no fruit for the gleaner
On all the desolate ground.

Oh, wind of the wilo November,
A sorrowful voice is thinc-

A requiem over the dying year,
Of the snowy shroud a sign;

And harvest days that are over,
When we gathered the golden grain,

And links that are broken forever,
Are lost from Love's magic chain,

Mrs. D. At. Jordan.

OUTWITTING A CANNIBAL.

AN ADVENTURE IN NEW CALEDONIA.

S. F. Bulletin.

One of the wealthiest settlers in New
Caledonia is a gentleman from Australia-
we will call him Mr. Brown for short-who
went there some 10 or 12 years ago with
but a small capital, and has become enor-
mously rich by raising cattle for the mar-
kets of Nomea. Mr. Brown was
on his way through the bush for one of his
outlying cattle stations to another, when he
lost his way entirely; wandered about until
near nightfall, and then came upon a large
native village. Here he was hospitably en-
tertained, well fed, and most'deferentially
treated by the great chief whose village it
was-the chief Atal, I think, whom some
Dersons regard as the chief mover and lead-
er of this year's revolt against the French.
Atal was all courtesy to his white guest,and
when night had fully come conducted him
himself in state to the hut set apart for his
night's repose.

Fortunately, Mr. Brown was acquainted
with the customs of the country, and one
of them, the common method of putting an
end to travelers preparatory to feasting
upon them. It is as follows :

The traveler is kindly received ; nothing
occurs to shake his confidence in his host;
he is allotted a cabin to sleep in. The na-
tive huts have usually but one opening,
which serves as a window and door both.
When the traveler is supposed to be well
settled in his cabin, this one entrance is set
on fire. Being thatched ani made alto-
gether of light wood,'it burns very readily,
and the traveler is cooked as well as killed.
Then the feast begins.

Being acquainted with these details of
New Caledouiau life, Mr. Brown knew the
cabin to which the venerable Atal so cour-
teously led him might probably become for
him both a tomb and a cooking-stove unless
his wits could save him. He entered the
cabin of the chief, meeting courtesy with
courtesy, till they were both fairly within.
Then Brown, in the prime of life and ath-
letic, Atal old and infirm, the Englishman
knew he was more than a match for the
savage. He closed the door within the hut,
planted his back firmly against it, and sit-
ting thus with his hand on his revolver and
his other weapons ostentatiously displayed,
continued his conversation with the chief.
The situation remained unchanged through-
out the night. A terrible night it was, no
doubt, for the Englishman, and almost as
bad for the old chief, who again and again
requested permission to withdraw, Mr.
Brown as frequently declaring he could not
part with him-he should not feel safe ex-
cept in his company. When daylight was
fully come, Mr. Brown leift assured that
Atal would not venture to allow his people
openly to attack an individual so well
known in the settlements as himself, and
both issuing forth together from the huthe
gladly accepted the escort of a native guide
and was safely conducted to the French
settlements,|where his adventure was the
theme of considerable interest.

THE PROFITS OF MINING.-After all
that has been said about the richness of
ores in the Comstock lode and the enormous
wealth in that deposit, it is surprising to
learn that the average yield of the ore has
been only $43 per ton. The big strikes of
rich ore were duly proclaimed loud and
long, for the purpose of selling the mining
stocks, but the low yields of ore were pass-
ed by unnoticed, and this is the way in
which the exaggerated idea of the richness
of the lead was obtained. Some of the
first ore did yield enormously, at times as
high as $4,000 per ton; but these cases
were exceptional and rare. The whole
quantity of ore from the twenty mines on
the lode has been 5,324,210 tons, and the
whole amount of bullion obtained from it
$271,874,842, being at the rate of $42.95
per ton. At first view, $271,000,000 in gold
and silver looks like an enormous yield of
money in ten years, but it is not haif as
much, after all, as the value of the Califor-
nia wheat crop in the same time. Besides,
it has required a great expense to work the
mines, so that the net profit of Comstook
mining has not been nearly as large as
mightbe supposed.-St. Louis Rep ubUcan.

-L-- !

A NEW CuRn FOR WounmD.-As soon as
a wound is inflioted, get a little stick--a
knife or file handle will do-and commence
to tap gently on the wound. Do not stop
for the hurt, but continue until it bleeds
freely and becomes perfoetly numb. When
this point is reached you are safe-all that
is necessary is to protect it from dirt. Do
not stop short of bleeding and numbnes:
and do not on any acoount closethe open-'
ing with a plaster. Nothing more than a
cerate on a clean cloth is necessary. We
have used and seen this used q~all kinds
of simple punctures for yeas., and never
knew a single instance of a wound becom•
ing inflamed or sore after this treas5t .
Among other cases : A coal ake toth g
ine entirely through the foot, arUstbr4Mg
ing needle through the See IA .8
a suckig $g, : severg

oae- of ruat7 iuate, aow ep,
novea knew a filler of _ ;
8clisntfl dAwfprsta.

AMONG THIEVES.
TALMAOE'S LATEST VISIT TO THE HAUNTS

OP CRIME.

From the N. Y. Herald, Nov. 25th.
The Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage, D. D.,

yesterday morning continued his series of
sermons on the "Night Side of City Life,"
preaching this time about "Thieves and
Assassins." The Brooklyn Tabernacle was
crowded as usual, and among the audience
was a large number of clergymen. After
the opening hymn, "Stand up for Jesus,"
-during which all the congregation stood
up-Mr. Talmage began his sermon with
the text, Luke, x, 30: "A certain man
went down from Jerusalem to Jericho, and
fell among thieves, who stripped him of his
raiment, and wounded him, and departed,
leaving him half dead."

The scene of these highwaymen's attack,
said the pastor, was a rocky ravine, where
robbers have a first-rate chance. The scene
of this lonely road is repeated every night
in our groat cities. I have spoken to you
of the night of pauperism, of debauchery
and of shame, of official neglect and bribe-
ry. I tell you now of the night of theft
and burglary, the night of pistol and dirk
and bludgeon, the night of assassination.
In reply to the question, "Who is my
neighbor ?" Christ is setting forth the doc-
trine that wherever there is a man in trouble
there is your neighbor. Before I get
through I will show you that you have
some very dangerous neighbors, and also
what is your moral responsibility in their
regard.

I said to the chief official: "Give me for
the night two stout detectives,men who not
only are muscular butlook muscular. Show
me crime," I said, "the worst, the most
villainous and the most violent." I took
with me only the officers of the law, for I
never want any one to run risks cn my ac-
count. Having undertaken for Christian
purposes to show up the lower depths I
felt I must go on till the work be complet-
ed. " Why did you not first look for the
criminal classes of Brooklyn ?" It was not
for any lack of material ; there is no place
in the land where you can get your pocket
picked more easily. There are all kinds of
crime from manslaughter to chicken theft.
(Laughter.) But the great depots of crime
for all this cluster of cities are in New
York. Brooklyn sin is as enterprising as
possible for the number of inhabitants; but
a million people on an island-what a stage
and what an audienee on which and before
whom crime may enact its tragedy !

Nothing impressed me more on the night
of my exploration than the respect which
the law compels. Why do those ten ruffi-
ans instantaneously stop their blasphemy
and uproar and wrangle? An officer has
only turned back the lappel of his coat and
displayed his badge of authority. Govern-
ment is ordained of Heaven, and any police
officer, so far as he does his duty, is a dep-
uty of the Lord Almighty. When one is
backed up by omnipitent justice he can do
anything.

-. D OP TWIxVfla. - -+--I--.

But what is this glazed" w-indow and
these mysterious goings in and coming
out? It is what the Bible calls a den of
thieves. They would not admit it. It
can't be proved to be such, for the keeper
and patrons are the accutest men mn the
city. Before each man is a glass of beer or
strong intoxicant. They will not drink to
unconsciousness, but will take only just
enough to excite their courage.

They want their hands steady and their
eyes clear. Some are talking over last
night's exploit; others are planning for to-
night. They are in collusion with a sel-
vant who is to leave a back window un-
locked. They know the time the wealthy
man goes home inebriated .nd how they
shall come out of the dark alley and bring
him down with the slungshot. In this den
of thieves how many false keys, ugly pock-
et knives, brass knuckles, and revolvers I
There are a few vulgar pictures on the wall
and the inevitable bar. Rum these people
must have to rest them after exciting ma-
rauding; rum they must have before they
start for a new expedition of arson or larce-
ny or murder. Not ordinary rum. It has
been poisoned four times-first by the man-
ufacturer,then by the wholesale dealer,then
by the retailer, then by the saloon keeper.
Having been poisoned four times it is just
right now to fit one for any cruelty or des-
peration. These men have calculated to
the last quarter of a glass just how much is
enough to qualify them for their work.
They are professional criminals. There are
about 2,800 of them in New York. There
are the bank robbers-about 60 in number 4
-who bind the watchman and have the de-
liberation of a whole night to see whether 1

the cashier is keeping his accounts correct- 4
ly. (Laughter.) These are the men who
want to look into your directory, and after
dropping the directory investigate the
money safe. These are the forgers who get
one of your cancelled checks and one of
your blank checks, and practice writing
your name. These are the pick-pockets-
about 600 of them-who ride beside you in
stages, helping you pass the change-
(laughter)-and stand beside you when

shopping, and weep beside you at funerals,
and sometimes bow their heads beside you
in churches, doing their work with such

dexterity that your affliction at the loss of
the money is mitigated by .appreciation of C

the skill of the operator. (Laughter.) The

most successful of these are females, on the
principle that when a woman is good she is

better than a man, but when bad she is
worse. Some of these thieves take the garb

of clergymen, have the dignity of doctors of
divinity and look as if they were just going
to pronounce the benediction. (Laughter.)
Some dash in jewelry windows, and before a

the clerks know what the exoitement is are E
a blook away, looking innocent and ready p

to join in the pursuit of the offender, with a

stentorian voice crying "Stop thief I" F
(Laughter.) r

WHO TAKES THE PROFIT. a

Yon wonder whether these men and wo-

men get rich. No. It is the recesiver of

the good that gets the profit. They live
poor and die poor and are poor to all etr-

nity. Among these professional erilnals

are the blaokmailers who make people pay
or have their charaer tarnalhe,. I have

no advlae to gi the.ailty, but an honest

and upright mna need neverfeertem. Do
net troper with i:-mmbut bseadt matiter 

omr tO th poe e' A man In s anvemn
aflgtinh atigress ight as well t &er bite

#ere. band'th$i ;a spdll6 ts b

r#~aa~i too

aa~IM 

NEW NOb'-WESTEBS.
-There are 4,200 Notaries Public in

Iowa.

-The total number of students now at
Yale is 1,022.

-Talmage is getting to be a bigger man
than old Beecher.

-By 1880 Kansas expects to contain 1,-
000,000 population.

-Germany turns out annually 550 doc-
tors thoroughly educated, about 100 of
whom emigrate to foreign parts.

-Mrs. Mary Cuddy, who died on the 2d
of November, at Worcester, Mass., is said
to have been 104 years and 8 months old.

-"Always pay as you go," said an old
man to his nephew. "But, uncle, suppose
I haven't anything to pay with?" "Then
don't go."

-The Nevada bank, with the largest
capital, $10,000,000,and reserve $3.500,000,
of any bank in the United States, has but
half a dozen stockholders.

-The cotton-wood telegraph poles used
on the line of the Southern Pacific railroad
have sprouted, and give promise of supply-
ing a continuous line of shade trees.

-An Idaho man killed and baked his
dog and then invited his neighbors to an
antelope feast. After the feast, they in-
vited him to occupy a new cemetefy.

-Mr. G. was an inveterate punster.
Lying very ill of bowel complaint, his
nurse proposed to prepare a young, tender
chicken. "Hadn't you better take an old
hen," whispered the sick man, "for she
would be more apt to lay on my stomach."

-According to the Boston Journal of
Chemistry, hot alum water is the best in-
sect destroyer known. The alum should
be boiled in water until thoroughly dis-
solved, and then the rolution applied hot
with a brush to all cracks, closets, bed-
steads, and other places where insects
exist.

-The Inter-Ocean says that castor-oil
has been introduced into the Texas schools
as an instrument of torture. A teacher in
Galveston compelled a boy to take a heavy
dose as a punishment for smoking, and
rubbed castor oil over a girl's lips for
swearing. The punishment was effectual,
but the people swell with indignation and
Fronoutce the punishment brutal.

-Sir Garnet Wolseley predicts a fine
future for Cyprus. He writes to a friend :
" It is going to be a great success. I shall
have a surplus this year after what I have
spent on roads and paying the Turks what
they are entitled to under the convention
of June last. Next year I hope to embark
upon some more important public works.
Laugh at any one who tells you Cyprus is
not going to be a complete success."

-Gen. Robert Patterson and Daniel
Dougherty, of Philadelphia, are said to be
among the very best after-dinner speakers
in America, and are consequently in great
social demand. Gen. Pattersonis now 86

•ortune. We once heard it stated at a
Philadelphia dinner table that ho had
entertained at his own table every Presi-
dent of the United States excepting Wash-
ington.

-Gambetta, the dispatches say, is to be
tried for fighting a duel. This looks
ridiculous 

4nasmuch as the distance between
the belligerents was 35 paces, and no man
on the other side of the Atlantic was ever
hurt in a duel at that distance. If they
can graze their adversary at 10 paces they
think they have something to boast of. In
this country, where a rabbit's eye is not
safe at 50 paces, duelling at 35 paces would
come under the head of fighting.

-There are seven officers living who
were with Nelson at Trafalgar, viz., Ad-
miral of the fleet Sir G. Rose Sartoris,
Admirals Patton, Johnson, and Smyth,
Commanders Harris and Vicary, and Lieut-
Tynmore-all men verging on their
ninetieth year. On the seventy-third
anniversary of the battle, Nelson's old ship,
the Victory, which now lies in Portsmouth
Harbor, was decorated with garlands, and
a wreath of laurel on the spot on deck
where he fell.

-A correspondent of the Boston Journal
of Commerce, writing from Philadelphia,
tells of an invention, which has been kept
secret pending the procurement of patents,
and which, with power derived from. a
spring like that of a clock, furnishes an
electric light of great brilliancy. It is fur-
ther reported that the whole apparatus oc-
cupies no more space than an ordinary
lamp, that it can be sold for six dollars per
lamp, and that the light itself will only cost
one half cent per hour.

-Bob Ingersoll draws a picture which can
be matched in its important features in
almost every town in the United Stater.
He says: "Here is a mechanics' shop.
One man in the shop is always busily at
work during the day-always industrious.
In the evening he goes courting a good
nice girl. There are five other men in the
shop who don't do any such thing. They
spend half of their working hours in loaf-
ing, and their evenings in dissipation.
This first young man by and by cuts off
from these others, and gets a shop or store
of his own. Then he marries this girl.
Soon he is able to take his wife out riding
of an evening. The five laborers, his for-
mer companions, who see him indulging in
this little luxury, retire to a neighboring
saloon to pass a resolution that thereoisyan
eternal, struggle between labor and capi-
tal."

-During the recent panic in Lancashire
a lady who had a considerable sum on de-
posit went to her bank and told the mana-
ger that she needed all her money and that
she would have gold. The sum was
promptly placed before her, whereupon she
remarked. -"No, Iwon't take itoutaow,"
and the gold was replaced. The lady left
the bank convinced the monp•y'Vw safe,
because, as she thought, she had seen -it.
Perhaps the most ludicrous incident -ocur-
red at the bank of England. A person wbo
hada deposit in the bank bee:ai e alared
asto the solvency of the institatioua
"protected himself" by drawing ~'t :+
amount• •n bask notesi B Heianprb
lineal deseendant otone of the is ep:
who deslriagrt be revenged an asmsp g
War banke, boghbs up and dsee hinl
notes. GOw y seewnta l entiingi

.4 from AsaSoo. '.Aiwarkattui
In tbeloca m meel gtsla
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A BOY'S ::FE.
CHAPTER I.-" IT'S A BOY."

His advent is heralded in the brief but
strong sentence just quoted. No matter
what hopes have been indulged concerning
girl babies, there is something in the pithy
announcement, " It's a boy," which dispels
all fanciful dreams and sets everybody
squarely on a prose basis. His very voice,
as it utters a defiant war whoop to the grand
army of humanity, tells the story to
experienced years. The visions ot a
dainty girl darling very soon vanish be-
fore this positive piece of prose, who kicks
his sturdy heels through the delicate pink
socks intended f6r his sister, and who grows
as red as a turkey cock's head at Thanks-
giving times when he is expecting to show
off to a good advantage before callers. He
peralts ,lh an abnormal development of
nose and a puffiness about the eyes, along
with several other little tricks known only
to interested parties. Parents and nurses
become reconciled and accept him on trust,
seeing no alternative. He emerges from
his puffy and rosy obstinacy to a roly-poly,
wide-awake thing of beauty, which is a joy
fully one-half the time. There is a process
from Intancy to little boyhood, a sweet
time when the man-child is half baby, half
angel. In the clear depths of his inno-
cent eyes is a world of trust and hope and
love. His white brow is fair as a freshly
opened lily, and his lips as sweet as hermosa
roses. He is most witchini at this age,
for the peculiarities which mark the enfant
terrible are yet undeveloped. He is an
armful of love and beauty and promise and
love and dread and hope. Love him while
there is no guile on the tender lips, no sin
in the unwritten soul, no touch of the
world's breath upon God's finished work.
CHAPTER II.-" OIT UP, OLD HORSLEY!"

"Mercy, what a noise! Look at that
chair with a string tied on the arms and
made fast to the writing desk and flower
stand, all to be driven tandem by that
young imp in kilt skirt and fancy shoes!
Who upset that work basket? and good
gracicus, what work has been made with
my wool and thread! Therd's the last
Graphic torn to scraps and stuffed in the
cuspidore with my screw driver that I lost
a week ago. What is he doing with the
cat? and, dear me, if he hasn't thrown
grandma's spectacles into the grate!"

Where's Harry? Run to the kitchen
and see? All the eggs are broken in the
basket of folded clothes, and the milk for
pudding has been fed to the cat and dog.
Bridget Lannigan is in a towering rage and
says, " Phat's the use of shlavin to kape
clane wid such a young divil forninst ye ?"
Miss Frigidity Fussbunch calls, and is hor-
rified by being requested to "be a horse
and let Harry ride straddle to Boston."
She is questioned also on many dellicate
points, He gets very close to her and asks
what that white stuff on her fice is. and
what makes her wear such a funny little
hat.

A few years of this juvenile terror and
bisou app•,.o mnver stage of the boy.
He gets a fever only appeased by marbles.
It is useless to head off this phase; if it
is shut off in one direction, it breaks out
more violently in some other. It goes
through a period of six or seven years,
and costs much in anxiety, broken window
panes and mortified pride. He is afflicted
with rats, pigeons and other boyish com-
plaints, which are harmless, but
annoying. He brings in six dirty
steel traps to amuse his sick sister, who
grows worse under it, and in his
solicitude he straps his legs fast to six feet
of stilts and stoops to enter the door of her
room, to the horror and dismay of his
mother. He brings little notes home from
school, which he tries to explain in a favor-
able light, but fails to convince his parents
that it was "only because Bill Wilson
dropped his slate on Abe Hennegan's toes
and made him laugh." He carves his awk-
ward initials on old Mrs. Williams' cellar
door, and she threatens his arrest. He goes
to see "Humpty Dumpty," and comes home
and throws real brickbats at his aunt, and
Bridget is met wrth a battering blow from
his head when she is bringing in the coal.
He makeslife a burden and home a nare
and a delusion. He tears the comforts in
more ways than one, and slits the pillow
oases to match them. Gradually he leaves
offhis hurly-barly life and inperceptibly
glides intoglides into
CHAPTER III.-"WHERE'S MY BLUE TIE ?"

"Where is the blacking brush? I am
going to a little surp.ise,and wont be home
till eleven. Is my percale shirt done up
nce ? I wish you'd make my collars stif-
fer. I don't thank some one for throwing
my coat down and getting it wrinkled all
up. How do you like this hat? Think it
looks better than my soft one ?" You will
find the pigeon boxes all deserted about
this period ; not a rat trap cumbers the back
yard. The woodshed theatricals are all
ended; the stilts are puc away; kites for-
gotten; window glarn is in perfect safety.
The dust has filled up the rude initials in
Mrs. William's cellar door, and there is an
uninvited quiet all around the house.
Chairs stay in their places, and pantaloons
will no longer bear cutting over for the boy.
He gets them now out of new stuff, and
mother's "cut" will not satisfy him. He
is not in the way now, and there is a heavy
pain in the mother's heart as she thinks
that he will never need her much any more.
The innocent eyes have a deeper meaning
in them now. They have taken into their
depths the reflection of a face younger than
mother's, and life begins to look real to
them.

The world is full of homes where these
pictures will be recognized and hung up as
family portraits-homes where there are no
sounds of young voices now. They go
away into the great world so soon, and we
put away the nameless feeling of desola-
tion as we do the east-offtoys of their child-
hood; and when the evening of ife ap-
proaches the heart goes back along the
track of time, and is once more with the
\hildren in the dear old long ago.-Cincin-
sati Baturday 2ight.

-The electric light has been successfully
ajplisd to the bicyle by an enthusiastie

aglsbmBnm. Theiaotor •athse hind wheel
.the bicycle,, and the apparatu is a small

p•dinamr ms noelee sic machine with
rotary magnet, aide by a smuall pocket
3tsry. The earbons are sgulated by a

lof IIb workeid tifrt wheif
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DOMESTIC DIPLCMACY.

HOW JONES SECURED THE RESPECT OF

MRS. JONES.

Vic•sbnrg Herald.
Mrs. Jones was standing in her back

yard feeding the chickens, when Stonewall
Jackson came running In, crying as though
his heart would break, and told her that
Bill Brown had slapped him for nothing.
Mrs. Jones never said a word, but she grit
her teeth hard and went into the house to

cut cabbage, and chopped it so fine think-
ing it was Bill Brown's head, that you
might have sifted it through a cobweb.
While Jones sat eating his dinner that
evening, Mrs. Jones told him of the outrage
that had been committed, and asked him
what he was going to do about it. Jones
pondered. Bill Brown was fully twenty-
one years old, a shining light in the fire
department, pitcher-in a base ball club,
and had the reputation of being "a good
man." After considering these things
carefully, Jones came to the conclusion
that the best course to pursue was to treat
Brown with silent contempt, and so he told
his wife, adding by way of parenthesis,
" My dear, such cattle are beneath our no-
tice."
" All right, Mr. Jones," said Mrs.Jones;

" if you are not man enough to protect
your family, thank God, I've got a broth-
er," and she swept from the room with
a look that Jones knew only too well. He
had seen that look on his wife's face once
before, when he brought a friend home to
dinner on washing day, and he knew it
meant war. There was no help for it; it
flashes upon Jones with the swiftness of
lightning; there would be no peace in the
Jones family until the insult of the morn-
ing had been wiped out with blood.

That night the boys were all sitting in a
neighboring beer saloon, and its genial
proprietor was telling them what he would
do if he got the nomination for Alderman.
This gentleman, whom we will call Mike,
because that was not his name, was an ex-
prize fighter, could barely write his name,
and was in many other respects especially
qualified for an alderman. He kept good
beer and offered it with that lavish liberal-
ity and recklessness for which Vicksburg
candidates are famous. Jones came in,
took his pro rata of beer, and sat himself
down to meditate upon the Brown affair.
At last a happy idea seemed to strike him ;
he called for another "shoo-fly," and sat
down and rubbed his hands and slapped
his knees in gleeful anticipation.

At last he said to Mike, with a careless
air, " Mike, is Bill Brown one of your sup-
polters ?"
" You can just bet your munkymuck on

that," said Mike ; " that's a boy I do stand
solid with."

" That's strange," said Jones.
" What's strange ?" said Mike, with that

uneasy, suspicious air, so common among
candidates.

" Oh, nothing," said Jones, mysterious-
ly; ' I don't think I ought to tell-"
" Jones," said Mike solemnly, " If you

are a friend of mineyou'll tell."
" Well, I will," said Jones, "''out you

must keep it confidential."
"All right; go ahead," said Mike anx-

iously.
" Well," said Jones, " Ijnust came from

the Centennial bar room, and heard Brown
say that you didn't know your head from a
shotgun ; that he caught you one day read-
ing a newspaper upside down; that he'd
sooner vote for the lowest down nigger in
the ward than vote for you, awl that if you
were elected city scrip would go down five
cents on the dollar, and the taxes would go
up so high you couldn't reach them with a

balloon."
Mike put on his hat and coat and made a

bee line for the Centennial bar-room.

Jones went home and sat down on the
front gallery, smoking his cigar with that
peace of mind which only one can know
whose bosom is distended with the proud
Donsciousness of having done a good ac-
tion.

About a half an hour afterward he said to
his wife, who was sitting inside :

"Mrs. Jones, I-don't think Bill Brown
will hit our boy any more."

" Why?"
" Come and see ?"
Mrs. Jones stepped to the window and

looked out. They were bringing Brown
home on a shutter, with both of his eyes
banged up and his nose dripping blood at
every pore.

Mrs. Jones turned to her husband and
said:

"Darling, can you forgive me ?"
Jones drew himself up haughtily and re-

plied, with withering sarcasm:
" Mrs. Jones, I don't think I am able to

protect this family; you had better send
for your brother."

Mrs. Jones was crushed.

The Secret of the New Electric Light.

The Scientific American gives its atten-
tion to Mr. Edison's discovery in electric
lightning, and presents to the public some
idea of its precise nature. '" It is based,"
it says, " on the well known fact that a
wire may be heated by an eleottic current,
the basis of many attempts to accomplish
what Mr. Edison claims to have done. The
reader may have seen the gas jets of the
dome of the Capitol at Washington lighted
by similar means. Over each burner is
placed a coil of platinum wire, which when
heated by the electric current, ignites the
gas. Mr. Edison uses the coil itself as the
source of light, the current sent through it
being strong enough to make the coil white
hot or self-luminous. The difficulty to be
overcome at this point was the liability of
the wire to fuse and spoil the light; a difi-
culty which Mr. Edison claims to have Ob-
viated by the introduction of a simple de-
vice which, by the expansion of a small bar
the instant the heat of the coil approaches
the fusing point of the platinum,interpsees
a check to the flow of the current through
the coil. This automatic arrangement, in
connection with an. auxiliary resistance
coil, secures, it is said, an even fow of
electricity through the coil, and conse-
quently a steady glow of pure light. If
this is done economically it is obvious that
a mted advance has been made in arti
cial ihisjpation." The &iesafic .Amrss r
can, however, does not think themiadsion of
huraiag gas is ended,even with theamee....

dintroednetion of the eleptric light. On
"tw,. by r u nn in
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STA•VING TO DEATH.

SIX WEEKS WITHOUT SLEEP AND TWO WITH-

OUT WATER.

Dubuque Herald.
Conrad Knapp, the man who is starving

himself to death, is a resident of Keokuk,
and has been for the past 22 years. For a
number of years he has been employed in
the Keokuk and Des Moines car shops at
Keokuk. Nothing unusual was noticed in
him until it was announced that the Rock
Island railroad had leased the Keokuk and
Des Moines, and the probability was that
the shops would be removed from Keokuk.
This seemed to ndd to Conrad's troubles,
and .it began to *be noticed in the shops
that he acted very queerly. His fingers
were always in motion, and he seemed to
be constantly figuring. He grew worse, and
finally it got so that it took him three
days to do a j )b of work which he used to
do in so many hours. He lagged so in his
work that he was discharged about six
weeks ago, and then he became convinced
that his family were destined to die by
starvation. Four weeks ago, when invi-
ted to sit down to the table, he refused,
saying there would not be enough to keep
the family, and from that time to this
day he-has eaten nothing,except during the
first week an apple occasionally. For the
past three weeks he has tasted absolutely
no food at all, and for the past twelve days
not a drop of water or anything in liquid
shape has passed between his lips. Dr.
W iseman, who is an old friend of Knapp,
has been attending him,and has endeavored
to coax him to take some medicine, but he
firmly refuses, and when pressed upon this
point, or to drink or to partake of food, he
leaves the room.

For six weeks he has not laid down in a
bed, and has had scarcely 24 hours' sleep in
all that time. He sits up in a chair and oc-
casionally, through sheer exhaustion, will
fall into a doze, but he soon wakes up, and
is as immovable in his purpose to starye
himself to death as ever. Every conceiva-
ble means has been used to induce him to
take food, sip water, or to take medicine,
but all without avail. He remains firm in
his refusal, and persists in saying that it is
fate-the fate of the family to starve, and
that the rest will follow him soon enough.
TLere is an evident softening of the brain,
yet he remembers and recognizes his friends
and ccerrcuccs that have happened years
ago.

He is not a large man, only medium size,
and his long fast has emaciated him fear-
fully, and his body begins to emit a sick-
ening odor, so strong as to be almost un-
bearable to those who have not been ac-
customed to being in his presence. He is
haunted with the fear that the men he owes
about town are in search of him and want
to put him in the calaboose, and will sit by
the window all day narrowly scanning all
passers-by.

The Edison Light.

A reporter of the Herald interviewed Mr.
Edison at Menlo Park, yesterday, with ref-
erence to the recent rumors regarding the
rejection of his application for a patent.
Prof. Edison denies that his invention re-
sembles any other; and states that he his
received no such information from Wash -
ington. The 80-horse-power engine, now
in process of erection in the new machine
shop being built in the rear of the labora-
tory, seems to be the main thing needed by
the Professor preparatnr., 'eaking his in-
vention public. \i:h his present engine he
can supply only a limited quantity of el-c-
tricity. On the completion of the new
building, at which a score of men are daily
working, he intends to begin the work of
lighting up the houses of Menlo Park. All
connected with the laboratory share with
Mr. Edison confidence that all obstacles
have been removed. The minor details,
which, until recently, have made the dis-
covery incomplete, have been arranged,and
Mr. Edison says that he will very soon be
able to exhibit the light to the public at
large.

Before taking his departure, the reporter
witnessed a number of curious experiments
made by ProT. Edison on the electric light.
By lengthening the strip through which
the electricity passed, and by forming it
into different shapes, he produced numer-
ous degrees of hght. When much surface
was exposed to the air, the light decreased
until it was scarcely more than visible. The
original intensity was produced by a num-
ber of simple contrivances.

One of our large retail dry-goods estab-
lishments has arranged to light its stores
by means of the electric light, beginning
next Monday evening. It expects its show
rooms to be almost as light as during the
day. To those who are obliged to shop
after dark, this light will be particularly
serviceable while examining colored goods,
as the different shades may be seen as dis-
tinctly as by daylight.

The Brush electric light is being intro-
dused in several of the Eastern. cotton mills
and in othe: places; it seems to have at-
tained much the greatest degree of practi-
cal success yet arrived at in electric light-
ing.-Eng. 4- Mining Journal.

-- .• , ---

The Romance of Death.

Temple Bar.
It is not a little singular that the Greeks

have scarcely ever failed to make the
deaths of their literary heroes as marvel-
ous their lives. Homer, they tell us, died
of a broken heart, because he could not
guess a riddle. As H -race had been warn-
ed bp a witch that a chatterbox would be
his death, so had Horper been warned by
an oracle that he would be killed by a rid-
dle. And his day •ime. lieeing-or rath-
er hearing, for the tr..dition of his blindness
is too universal to be discredited-some
young fishermen in a boat, he unfortunate- i
ly asked them what sport they had had.
To which they replied: "As many as we
caught, we lett, as many as we could not
catch we carry with us." This was too
much for tue author of the " liad." He
guessed and guessed until he could gues
no longer, and finally died of sheer vexa-
tion. According to Gregory Nasisnze, n
Justina artyr and Ent•athius, Aristotle
went off precisely the sa'ei wayd , becai t
he could not nderstand a onre nteresting
riddle set by naturi- .. mely, thecause of 'i
tihe ebbing and flowing oa the Ruripus.
'aie," b-imdfgnsdady +Extegi "1 a
eaaue efluceive t he Ru' 4ie s, lethses f Ii
lbs So? .tbi .as w ' g c
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:NEWSPAPER DECISIONS.
1. Any one who takes a peper regularly from the Poe',

ot .. e-whether directed to his name or apoter'a, ot
whether he has subscribed or not-ia responsible for the
payment.

2. If a person orders his paper dieeoatinued, as mnuspay all arrearagee, or the pdblisher will continue to srnd
it until payment in made, and colect the whole amount.
whether the paper is taken from the office or not.

3. The courts have decided that refuting to take the
newspapers or periodicals from the Post-office, or remov-
ing and le

- 
inag them uncalled for, is primafacia evidenceof Lstentimnal franud.

Papers ordered to any address can be changed to auoth-
er address at the option of the subscriber.

Iemitances by draft, check, money order, or registered
letter, may be sent at our risk. AN Postmasters are r.
quired to register letters c_ .pp'ication.

EVE-A•NGELICAL CORNER.

Black gloves have sprays of Ilowers em-
broidered on the outside.

Square silk handkerchiefs will be worn
around the neck outside the cloak this win-
ter.

New veils are of black thread net, and
look as if they had been dipped in gold
dust.

The prettiest women at the ball given by
the Minister of Foreign Affairs, recently,in
Paris, were Americans.

Dan Rice's wife is worth $75,000. She is
worth it because the money was so left that
Daniel couldn't tw it.

The Boston Post heard Mr. K arney
whisper not long since, "Westward the
star or vampire takes its way."

Scotch plaids in quiet tones are brought
out in various qualities. This style of dr ess
material is considered fashionable for ladies
wear.

Fur trimmings are extensively' used.
Nearly all furs now in use are made into
borders so as to match the colors of cloaks
and costumes.

Girt a tree around with bands of steel
and it will die. Lace a woman in a corset
and she will outlive all the doctors who
warned her against it.

"Spcll love," said a young man to his
girl one night. " Y-o-u," she timidly es-
sayed. The courtship had been a protract-
ed one, but they are married now.

A bachelor paragrapher asks : "What
shall we do with the girls ?" Marry one,
and shake the rest of them, young man ;
you'll find it cheaper in the long run.

Most of the beautiful dyed feathers sold
in New York under the general term of
Nassaus are chicken feathers imported from
Nassau in Holland, and dyed and manipu-
lated in this country.

" One half of the world don't know how
the other half live !" exclaimed a gossiping
woman. "Oh, well," said her neighbor,
" don't worry about it, 'tisn't your fault if
they don't know."

A Penurylvania girl waited a whole year
before bringing suit for damages against a
man who kissed her without warning, and
the crushing verdict of one cent damages
took her breath away.

An aristocratic papa, on being requested
by a rich and vulgar young fellow for pet-
mission to marry "one of his girls," gave
this iather crushing reply : "Certainly;
which would you prefer, the waitress or the
cook ?"

Madame' Arnaud de l'Ariege, who is soon
to be man ?ed to Gambetta, is ten years his
senior. iHer beauty is of a commanding
order, though her hair is perfectly white:
Gambetta has been for many years an in-
timate friend of the lady and her fartlly. :
Her fortune is said to he 40,0! 0,000 fratics,.
one-third ,f which, by consent of her two
chlldrou, she has agreed to settle on Gam-
betta. Without being brilliant, she is pro-
nonuced to be a woman of fine intellect and
noble feeling. S•le believes that her vast
fortune will be well spent in consolidating
the republic, and enabling Gambetta to
devote his genius exclusively to public bu-
siness.

Who Stole Stewart's 8.1dy

0 This is an age of surprises. We very
much regret to say it, but we hate evidence'
in our possession which points strongly tb

y Whitelaw Reid, Rev. Talmage and George
Francis Train as the violators of Mr.
Stewart's grave. It is hard to think of
h these gentlemen, who have heretofore oc-
cupied such high positions in social and
literary circles, as ghouls, grave robbers,
and human hyenas, and yet Ihe evidences
against them cannot well be set aside. For
e instance, on the night of the outrage Mr.

t Talmage left home and at the usual hour,
about half-past ten, informing his wife

r that he was going over to New York to
pick up a few facts firhisnext sermon=
Mrs. Talmage remarked that the thing was
getting a trifle thin, or something to that
effect, but finally gave her consent, and Mr. 
Talmage went off whistling, 

" 
O, I'm one

of the Boys Myself." His hour forreturn-
iug from these nocturnal excklrsions, Mrs.
Talmage states, is about 3 a. in. Did the
gentleman return at that hour on the fatal
morning? He did not. He did not get
home until after daylight. Perhaps the
gentleman can account for his strange tar-
diness on this morning of all mornings,
and we know of no better place to do this
than in the open court.

Now for Mr. Train. A spade was un-
doubtedly used to remove the earth from
the casket that held the remains. Now
observe. One week before Mr. Stewart's
remains were stolen Mr. Train stepped into
a hardware store in New York and purchas-
ed a short handled spade, telling the sales-
man that he would call on the following
Saturday and pay for it. The salesman
said they did a strictly cash business, but
Mr. Train pulled out a pocket blackboard,
and showed hin that the age had evoluted
beyond the cash system, and intimated that'
if he was not permitted to purchase the
spade on true business principles he would

cut the psychologic wire between the ea-
tablishment and its patrons, and it would
certainly shoot the Niagara of bankruptoy
before sunset next day. He was permitted
to take the spade. As if additional evi-
dense were needed against Mr. Train, our
attention has been called to the fact that
on the day before the ghastly robbery he
was seen sitting on his accustomed bench
in Madison Square, and was heard to me.
peat the following lines from the graveyard
scene in "Hamlet " :

"A pick-ax and a spade, a spade,
For me -and a .hroeudleg s• e~t

Oh, a pit of clay for to em made
kor such a guest is aeet"

Now let us turn our attentoea to MrI
Whitelaw Reid. It sillbe remembered

that a copy of the New York Berald was
found the morning of the robbery at or
near the violated tomb. Now, mark the
following facts: On the evening wdciding
the mossirg of the dastardly ontrage;
Whitelaw Re id wasseengoBigtI to the
Triblne ber tesei a ading a ottpe o! ' i
New- Yo~h ik I.fthe sa date sia t
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