
P EMPORIUM, 
504, 506, 508, Central Ave., Realty Block, (it. Fall*. 

* THREE STORES IN ONE. 

pall pry Goods. 

We. • have now received anew, 
large ami elegant stock of DR\ 
GOODS; Jackets, Carpets and Shoes; 
in fact we are showing the largest 
stock between Minneapolis and the 
coast. Send for samples, prices and 
Birtterick fashion sheet. AV e pay 
express charges on all orders amo
unting to $5.00 and over. It will 
pay t° trade with ns as we make 
the lowest prices, and any goods not 
tip to purchasers expectations will 
he taken hack and money refunded. 

SKNl) TO US FOH LADIES FINE SHOES. 
We cell for cash only 

Joe Conrad. 
Deader in Dry Ooods and Low Prices. 

MEDICAL. 

B. F. SANDOW, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON, 
Neihart - - - - Mont. 

JJR. C. I. JONES, 

DENTIST. 
OFFICE IN MCKNIGHT BUILDING-

GREAT FALLS. Montana 

£ E. K. VIDAL, M. D. 
Late House Surgeon of the General and 

Woman's Hospital Montreal, Can. 

NEIHART, - - MONTANA. 

LEGAL. 

J M. GRAY, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW AND 
NOTARY PUBLIC. 

NEIHART, - MONT. 

yj W. PR AUL, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 
NETIIART, - MONT. 

BENNETT, 

Attorney at Law. 
Mining Law a Specialty 

NEIHART, Montana. 

JOHN A. HOFFMAN, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 
(Office over McKnight Building.) 

GREAT FALLS, MONT 

w, N. FLETCHER, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW. 
Associated with Toole & Wallace, 
Helena Montana, in all business in 

Meagher & Cascade counties. 
First National Bank Building, 

GREAT FALLS, - MONTANA. 

JAS. DONAVAN. M. M. LYTER. 

DONOVAN &LYTER, 
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, 

Room 8 Bach Cory & Co's Block. 
CREAT FALLS, MONT 

K. A. McKLENNAN. 

CARPENTER »" BUILDER. 

Contracts Taken and Satisfaction 

Guaranteed. 

NEIHART, MONTANA. 

County Surveyor. U. S. Dep. M in. Surveyor 

WILLIAM E. KERN, A. M., 
Civil Bnginoor, 

Dunn Block, 

GREAT FALLS, : Montana. 

JJOVEY & BTCKEL. 
f. S. DEPUTY MINERAL SURVEYORS. 

CIVIL AND MINING ENGINEERS. 
Underground work. 

C. S. Patents secured. 

Koom« ät and 2ti, Merchant National hank 
hnilding, 

HET.ENA, MONTANA. 

WILLIAM MÜNR0E, 

CIYIL AND MINING ENGINEER, 
(U. S. Deputy Mineral Surveyor.) 

Neihart, Montana 

Election = News 
THOROUGH, FAIR ANI) 

COMPLETE. 

The Butte Daily Miner. 
CORREêPONPKNTS AT AIX CKVTEIiS. 

An Unparalleled Campaign Rate. 
One Dollar From Now Until 

November 9th. 

INCLOSE $1.00 WITH ORDER. 

Address MINER, BUTTE. 

NIGHT IN NEW YORK. 

Haunted by unknown feet-
Ways of the midnight hour! A 
Strangely you murmur below me. 
Strange is your half silent power. 
Places of life and of death. 
Numbered and named a« streets, 
What, through your channels of stone, 
Is the tide that unweariedly beats? 
A whisper, a sigh laden breath. 
Is all that I hear o! its flowing. 
Footsteps of stranger and foe-
Footsteps of friends, could we meet-
Alike to me in my sorrow: 
Alike to a life left alone. 
Yet swift as my heart they throb; 
They fall thick as tears on the stone: 
My spirit perchance may borrow 
New strength from their eager tone. 

Still ever that slip and slide 
Of the feet that shuffle or glide. 
And linger or haste through the populous 

waste 
Of the shadowy, dim lit square! 
And I know not, from the sound. 
As I sit and ponder within, 
The goal to which those steps are bound-
On hest of mercy, or hest of sin. 
Or joy's short measured round; 
Yet a meaning deep they bear 
In their vaguely muffled din. 

Roar of the multitude. 
Chafe of the million crowd, T* 
To this yoa are all subdued 
In the murmurous, sad night airl 
Yet whether you thunder aloud. 
Or hush your tone to a prayer. 
You chant amain through the modern 

maze 
The only epic of our days. 

Still as death are the places of life; 
The city seems crumbled and gone. 
Sunk 'mid invisible deeps— 
The city so lately rife 
With the stir of brain and brawn. 
Haply it only sleeps; 
But what if indeed it were dead. 
And another earth should arise 
To greet the gray of the dawn? 
Fain then our epic would wail 
To those who should come in our stead. 
But what if that earth were ours? 
What if, with holier eyes. 
We should meet the new hopo and not 

fail? 

Weary, the night grows pale; 
With a blush as of opening flowers 
Dimly the east shines red. 
Can it be that the morn shall fulfill 
My dream, and refashion our clay 
As the poet may fashion his rhyme? 
Hark to that mingled scream 
Rising from workshop and mill-
Hailing some marvelous sight; 
Mighty breath of the hours. 
Poured through the trumpets of steam; 
Awful tornado of time, 
Blowing us whither it will! 

God has breathed in the nostrils of night. 
And behold, it is day! 

—George I'. Lathrop in "Dreams and Days." 

Restoring Faded Ink. 

Faded ink on old documents, pa
pers, parchments, etc., may be re
stored so as to render the writing 
perfectly legible. The process con
sists in moistening the paper with 
water and then passing over the 
lines a brush which has been wetted 
with a solution of sulphide of am
monia ; the writing will immediately 
appear quite dark in color, and this 
color in the case of parchment will 
be preserved. On paper, however, 
the color will gradually fade again, 
but on a fresh application of the sul
phide of ammonia it will reappear. 
Writing executed in ordinary ink 
which has been rendered illegible by 
age may be restored by carefully 
moistening it with an infusion of 
galls, or a solution of ferrocyamide 
of potassium slightly acidulated with 
hydrochloric acid. Care must be 
taken to apply the liquid so as to pre
vent the ink from spreading.—Brook
lyn Eagle. 

Lobster a la Newburg. 

The appellation lobster a la New-
burg dates from the visit of the Sev
enth regiment veterans to Newburg 
in 1883 at the centennial. The New
burg committee in charge of the 
catering at the time wanted to have 
something pretty nice, and they gave 
Delmonico an order for lobster pre
pared in a certain way. The order 
was filled, and the veterans and Del
monico perpetuated the deed and the 
cleverness of our cuisine by christen
ing the entree ''lobster a la New
burg." This is the correct version of 
the matter.—Newburg (N. Y.) Tele
gram. 

A Biological Institution in Heligoland. 

A sum of 103,000 marks lias been 
set apart for the creation of a biolog
ical institute in Heligoland, thus car
rying out the wishes of German sci
entific men. The fishing grounds of 
the whole of the North sea are to l>e 
explored, and educational courses in 
biological subjects will be given. The 
results of these scientific researches 
will be published periodically.—De 
troit Free Press. 

How Times Change. 

"Odd," continued a woman the 
other day, "how two of our chief 
ceremonials have changed in point 
of time within the last ten years. 
Day weddings are now quite general, 
while evening funerals, unknown to 
the last generation, are common in 
this."—New York Times. 

A Good Scheme. 

Tourist—Do those scarecrows save 
your crops? 

Farmer—They work first rate. Y ou 
see, every tramp that comes along 
crosses the fields to see if th' clothes 
is wuth stealing, w'ich they ain't, an 
that scares th' crows away.—New 
York Weekly. 

A Wise Provision. 

Teacher—State some wise provi
sion of Providence which you have 
noticed yourself. 

Little Girl (after reflection)—Those 
awful big iron dogs which folks have 
on their lawns can't bite.—Good 
News. 

An Unselfish Invitation. 

Jack—Come with me to the the
ater this evening, Tom. 

Tom—But you're going to take 
Alice Murray. 

Jack—Yes, and her aunt.—Kate 
Field's Washington. 

Some Common Expressions. 

Men use few adjectives as a rule— 
men of mature years ; that is, not the 
freshman or the early cigarette man 
—while women of all ages employ a 
great many with which to weaken 
their speech. Ladies are also lavish 
in adverbs, which it is the latest 
fancy in speech to use inappropriate
ly for fun. "I promised to do so 
and so, which I 'promptly' forgot" 
(that style) is much in vogue, and 
"I like it awfully." "Very pleased" 
is also the new thing now, and the 
old fashioned "very much pleased" 

nas quite gone out. "Directly you 
came," which has no excuse in 
grammatical construction, is also in 
style, and it is considered bad form 
to criticise it. The last two are of 
course d rect importations from the 
British isles, and therefore desirable. 

"Quite" in its perverted meaning 
of "rather" is no longer correct, I 
am glad to say. This Anglicism is a 
decided improvement. ' 'Quite a pleas
ant evening, " that mawkish form of 
expressing enjoyment, nobody with 
social pretensions would dare to be 
heard uttering nowadays, while 
"quite well again," implying com
plete recovery, is in common use. 
Dreadful and splendid, preceded by 
perfectly, are out of favor, ajid that 
barbarism, a "perfectly splendid 
time," is left, thank goodness, to 
va-ry young girls and idiots. "Rare 
(for rarely) good sport" is heard 
commonly now, and "rum go"—but 
the last is pure slang and I am not 
venturing within that sacred sty.— 
Chicago Post. 

The Cultivation of Humor. 

"After considerable effort," says a 
man and father, "I tliink I have cul
tivated a sense of humor in my young 
son. He did not possess it naturally, 
but I have taken home and had him 
read the humorous papers and peri
odicals, have told him funny stories 
that I would hear and made him see 
the funny side of things whenever 
possible. And now I notice that he 
enjoys a joke and sees the point with 
more zest than I expected possible a 
short time ago." 

To take life not flippantly, but 
humorously, is more than a valuable 
accomplishment—it is a positive boon 
and blessing, and parents ought to 
regard humor developing more than 
they do in the training of their chil
dren. When Charles Dickens created 
Mark Tapley lie confeiTed a distinct 
favor on mankind, and the spirit 
which helps us to be "cheerful under 
depressing circumstances" is the one 
that is akin to the habit of finding a 
merry side to the affairs of this 
world. 

There is a wide difference between 
humor and frivolity ; when we have 
found the difference we cannot have 
too much of the former. In particu
lar do women need the leaven of a 
joyous spirit. Too many are prone 
to seriousness, which often becomes 
absolute and pervading gloom.— New 
York Times. 

A Lost Opportunity. 

Deputy Marshal Chase, of the 
Portland police, lias a collection of 
confederate bills, which he has had 
since his company left the front at 
the close of the war. In telling how 
he lost an opportunity for a success
ful speculation, he says: "They were 
being handed out to us all in unlim
ited numbers. I took a few of them 
just to send home as mementos. 
When we got to Petersburg the 
bankers there were offering 20 or 25 
per cent, for these bills. They 
thought that later on they would 
realize a good profit from their in
vestment. I got rid of quite a num
ber of •the bills and made about 
thirty-two dollars out of the transac
tion. I might have made considera
bly more if I only had taken more of 
them. But I think that the bankers 
did not get anything out of their 
bargain."—Bangor Commercial. 

How Cheap Fans Are Fainted. 

The cheaper fans are painted by 
wholesale. A long strip of silk, or 
other material, is tacked to a board, 
many fans are outlined upon it, and 
then half a dozen painters paint the 
same subject on each fan, each 
painter laying a particular color on 
the whole set. Such fans cost only 
a few francs each. They serve to 
aid the flirtations of pretty French 
shopgirls or to tickle the peasant 
fancy in the provinces. 

Flower fans of the more expensive 
kind have found little or no sale 
here, and are not imported much. 
Many of the cheaper fans, ranging 
as low as five or six dollars each, are 
ornamented with painted flowers, 
the work of unknown artists.—New 
York Sun. 

Ingenious. 

An ingenious individual has hit 
upon a scheme whereby he expects 
to make a large fortune. He will 
advertise largely : 

"For half a crown I will divulge a 
a plan whereby halfpenny postage 
stamps can be made to do the work 
of penny ones." 

A would be millionaire wrote him 
on the subject. He got for an answer, 
"Use two of them."—London Letter. 

NO ESCAPE. 

The Sad Farting of a Brave Man and 
His Wife. 

"Must you go, Sylvanus?" 
"Lucinda, I must!" 
Again and again the young husband 

strained her to hia heaving breast and 
sought to soothe the agitation that shook 
her frame. 

"My word is pledged, dearest." 
How came you to give them such a 

promise?" she asked wildly. 
"At the opening of the season," he re

plied, "I agreed to go wherever 1 was 
Bent. I never expected to be sent to 
that place," he added bitterly, "and 
made the promise without due reflec
tion, but I am bound by it. I can't 
crawl out of it now, Lucinda." 

"But if—if anything should happen to 
you, Sylvanus, what would become of 
me?" 

"I am insured in three secret societies, 
dearest, for a large sum of money. My 
affairs are in good shape. I don't owe a 
cent to any son of a gun on earth. This 
house will be yours, and if the worst 
comes to the worst, you know, yon can 
go back to your folks." 

"But" 
"And maybe nothing will happen. Dc 

you feel that hard substance inside my 
vest? Well, that's steel. I've got a 
whole coat of mail under these clothes. 
This cap has a steel lining. I can pull 
down a steel visor that will cover all of 
my face except the chin. That's got tc 
be free, of course. And" 

"Oh, Sylvanus, don't go!" 
With the utmost tenderness he re

leased himself from her clinging em
brace, kissed her onpe, twice, thrice, 
tore madly out of the house, and with a 

look of iron firmness on his pale face h* 
climbed aboard an express train a few 
minutes later and was gone. 

He was on his way to Louisville to 
umpire a game of baseball.—Chicago 
Tribune. 

* Cause to Be Backward. 

He had been out in the yard playing 
ball, and when he came into the house 
very suddenly and sat down with his 
Sunday school book in his hand his 
father thought it was full time to ques
tion him. This is how it all came out: 

"What did you do with your ball?" 
"It went over the fence." 
"Did you go next door for it?" 
"No." 
"Why not?" 
"Because it went through the win

dow."—New York Evening Sun. 

Golden Silence. 
He—I intended presenting you with a 

bracelet for your birthday, my love. Do 
you prefer a gold or silver one?" 

She—(Remains silent). 
He-Well? 
She—(Still no reply). 
He—Come, don't you hear? Gold or 

silver? 
She—Why, my dear, are you not 

aware that if speech is silver silence is 
golden?—Nouvelles a la Main. 

A New Experience. 
Little Rosa's family had just moved 

to a town some miles away from the old 
home, and when night came and her fa
ther and mother were busy down stair* 
Rosa began to feel sleepy. The bell of 
the church rang out, for it was prayer 
meeting night, and Rosa counted the 
strokes till she reached sixteen. "Six
teen o'clock!" said Rosa. "Dear me! 1 
was never up so late before."—Harper's 
Bazar. 

An Astute Purchase. 
Mrs. Darley (displaying her purchase) 

—I have bought these suspenders for 
Harry's birthday present. 

Mrs. Snooper—They are much too fine 
for a man to hide under his vest. 

Mrs. Darley—That's what I think; so 
1 am going to wear them myself.— 
Brooklvn Life. 

A Fortunat«. Woman. 

Miss Calumet (from Chicago)--How 
fortunate Mrs. Hymen is. 

Miss Lakeside—In what way? 
Miss Calumet—She has had a new 

trousseau every time she's been mar
ried.—Cloak Review. 

Willie's Fart in the Discussion. 

They sat with bowed heads about 
the table while the minister invoked 
the divine blessing. 

"More light, O Lord," arose the 
prayer. "Send more light to guide 
our halting footsteps." 

The small boy at the foot of the 
table moved uneasily. 

"Amen." 
It was the mother of the household 

who made fervent response to the 
preacher's petition. 

"Ma, do" 
She managed to subdue the small 

boy until grace had been said. 
"What is it, Willie?" 
She spoke with excessive indul

gence, as mothers are wont to do in 
the presence of company. 

"Do you mean it?" 
"Mean what, my child?" 
"That you want more light." 
The minister beamed cordially 

upon the youthful face. It pleased 
him to note signs of a religious 
awakening in the boyish mind. 

"Certainly, my dear." the mother 
declared. 

"We all need more light," the man 
of (rod smilingly insisted. 

The lad pondered for a moment. 
"Well," he observed at last posi

tively, "all I can say is that you'd 
better look out." 

"Why, Willie?" 
"It'll go hard with you if you get 

more light, 'cause pa said if the gas 
bill got any bigger somebody would 
get scalped.'" 

For several moments afterward 
conversation flagged.—Detroit Trib
une. _ 

Fighting a Domestic Cat. 

"I have hunted tigers in India and 
polar bears in the regions of eternal 
snow, but the worst tight I ever had 
was with a common house cat, " said 
G. W. Cooper. "I had a fine black 
cat of unusual size that I kept in the 
store to discourage mice. One day 
Tom disappeared and was gone dur
ing the entire summer. When he 
returned with the advent of cold 
weather it was' easy to see that ho 
had been prowling in the woods. 
He had become wild and savage, and 
when I attempted to caress him he 
bit me. I determined to punish bin' 
for that little bit of pleasantly, and 
procuring a switch followed him into 
the storehouse and shut the door. 
Now a torn cat that fights at fifteen 
pounds is no despicable antagonist, 
and I soon realized the fact. 

"He would spring for my face and 
I would knock him back, losing con
siderable cuticle at each round. Fi
nally ho fastened his teeth in the 
side of my neck and it required all 
my strength to choke him off. 
When I succeeded in doing so I was 
afraid to let go of him. and he tore 
my arms terribly with his claws. I 
finished him at last, but I looked as 
though I had been run through a 
thrashing machine. Hereafter when 
I attempt to chastise a cat I will pro 
cure a suit of armor and a club stud
ded with brass nails."—St. Louis 
Globe-Democrat. 

The Way of the Transgressor. 

Jepson had married his wife for 
no reason in the world except that 
she had money, though he lied to 
her like a pirate, and she thought it 
was a love match. Naturally wedded 
life was not sweet, and Jepson was 
getting the bitterest end of it. One 
day he met a friend. 

"By George!" he exclaimed, "that 
wife of mine will drive me crazy." 

"What's the matter now?" inquired 
the friend consolingly. 

"You know my wife has $150,000, 
and you know I married her for it 
and got it. There is no use lying 
about that any further." 

The friend bowed in acquiescence. 
"Well, do you know that she has 

divided the whole thing up into sums 
of $100 each and proposes to have 
me arrested 1.500 times for obtaining? 

money under false pretenses? Think 
of that, will you? Did you ever hear 
of such a woman ?" And Jepson went 
into a spasm.—Detroit Free Press. 

The Mississippi'» Mouths. 

When the jetties were built the 
other jiasses or mouths of the Mis
sissippi river were not closed. On 
the contrary, they are all there, just 
as many of them as there have ever 
been in the historic period. The jet
ties were placed in the South pass 
when it was only eight feet deep. 
Now it is more than thirty feet deep, 
giving free passage to the largest 
class of ships. Southwest pass, which 
was formerly the chief channel of 
navigation and had to be dredged 
daily to secure an extreme depth of 
eighteen or nineteen feet, is now en
tirely neglected as a route for com
merce, but as an outlet for the river 
water it is doing its duty, are all 
the other passes.—New Orleans Pica
yune. 

How Winifred Explain«;«!. 

Winifred's grandmamma had tried 
to explain to her about the letters 
that were vowels, and had told her 
that each word must have one or 
more of them in it. Later, the young 
lady wished to inform her papa upon 
the important subject. "Papa," she 
said, "the reason they are called 
vowels is because there lias to be one 
in every word—and they vow they 
will get there." —New York Tribune. 

A Manly Feeling. 

Every one thinks he must have 
looked frightfully green when he 
was young and flatters himself that 
he loo« very wise now.—Atchiscw» 
Globe 

Allies of Crime. 

In the month of June some thousands 
of young lawyers were graduated in the 
various law schools of the country. 
Nearly all of them began to practice in 
some shape at once. 

Just before the time for the gradua
tion proceedings at the schools the 
court of appeal of New York state was 
pronouncing a decision which should 
have been read carefully by all ihese 
young lawyers, and by their older breth
ren as well. 

The decision was in the case of a mur
derer who hail been convicted two 
years before and condemned to death. 
The case had been twice brought before 
the supreme court of the United States, 
and tliree times before the court of ap
peal of the state of New York. 

The court of appeal, as the result of 
this third resort to it in the case of a 
man long before condemned to death, 
denied the motion for a rehearing, and 
rebuked the means which had been used 
to prevent the original sentence from 
being carried out. 

The court declared that when every 
opportunity had been given to an ac
cused person to make his defense, and 
his conviction had been confirmed by 
the highest court, the contest should be 
at an end. The forms of law should not 
be used to subvert the law. 

"It ought to be a subject of inquiry," 
the court said, "whether attorneys and 
counselors by vexatious proceedings 
can become the allies of the criminal 
classes and the foes of organized society 
without exposing themselves to the dis
ciplinary powers of the supreme court." 

It is hoped that this warning will not 
be lost upon lawyers to whom the chief 
use of the law is to defeat the law.— 
Youth's Companion. 

The End of a Sharpsli«»oter. 

"The best rifle shot I ever saw was an 
east Tennessean who acted aB scout for 
the Army of the Cumberland," said Ma
jor R. B. Baer. "His name was Brownlow, 
but whether he was a relative of the 
fighting j»arson of that name I do not 
know. Brownlow was a tall, lank speci
men of humanity and looked like a typ
ical frontiersman. He wore a coonskin 
cap and carried a rifle a foot longer than 
himself, with which he could put half 
an ounce of lead squarely between a 
man's eyes at a distance of nearly half a 
mile. He fought for sheer love of it, 
was always hunting for victims and 
used to boast that he averaged a dozen 
dead Confederates a week. He hung on 
the enemy's picket lines night and day, 
and when 'Old Tom,' as he called hia 
lingering eternity of a gun, cracked there 
was certain to be a death. 

"One day during a sharp skirmish 
Brownlow ensconsced himself in a big 
Cottonwood tree, and was dropping Con
federates as fast as he could feed bul
lets to 'Old Tom,' when a Mississippi 
sharpshooter made a sneak for another 
tall cottonwood about 600 yards distant. 
'The Tennesseean spied him; there were 
two puffs of smoke from among the 
green leaves and the two killers came 
down head first, with their long deer 
rifles rattling after them."—St. Louis 
Globe-Democrat. 

Helped Out Wales. 

"I once prevented the Prince of Wales 
getting ingloriously thrashed by a ple
beian New York barkeeper," said Rich
ard Doolittle, a retired New York mer
chant. "When the prince visited Amer
ica he was a very wild young man, and 
he had no difficulty in finding plenty of 
young swells on this side who could go 
his gait. One night the prince and a 
party of bloods started out to see the 
elephant, and the spectacle made them 
pretty dizzy. They got separated, and 
the heir to Britain's throne wandered, 
unattended, into a down town resort 
and proceeded to make things pretty 
lively. The bartender started in to 
squelch him, and would have done so 
effectually had I not taken charge of the 
roisterer and piloted him back to his 
party."—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 

The Telegraphers. 
I notice that the papers are very loud 

in their praise of the admirable service 
rendered during the late conventions by 
the United Press, a very deserving thing 
to do, but we think you have overlooked 
speaking a word of praise to those hard 
working and faithful servants of the 
public, namely, the telegraph operators, 
by whose skill it was sent and received, 
whose skill went far in permitting the 
papers to so quickly set the news before 
their readers. True enough, the tele
graph operator is little thought of and 
seldom mentioned. Still, we think they 
are a very important instrument in the 
progress of our country and would like 
to be encouraged.—An Old Operator in 
New York Sun. 

Locomotives in a Ttig-of-War. 
Owing to a dispute as to who should 

use the switch first, the crews of two 
trains that met at the Third street cross

ing of the North Penn railroad institut
ed a novel pushing match Monday 
which may cost them their situations. 
Both engines were shifters and each 
had about a dozen cars attached. They 
met with a slight bump at the switch, 
and after an exchange of warm words 
each opened his throttle intending to 
push the other back. Both the engines 
snorted and puffed, while sparks flew 
from their rapidly revolving wheels. 
For several minutes neither budged an 
inch. Finally the camelback was forced 
to give way.—Cor. Philadelphia Record. 

An Electric Lineman Killed. 

An electric light went out on the 
wharf last evening. It was on the top 
of a high pole on Molson's wharf, below 
the Canadian Pacific elevators. A line
man, John Gray by name, was sent to 
Temedy the trouble. He ascended the 
•pole, fifty feet in height, and swung the 
lamp around so that it would come 
within his reach. Then he started to fix 
it. The next moment the few people 
watching him in the semidarkness saw 
him lean over and fall to the ground be
low, striking upon his head. The Notre 
Dame ambulance was called, but the 
man was dead before it reached him.— 
Montreal Gazette. 

C M A l b  A b U U  (  M t N .  

Judge Wellliouse, of Tremont, Ran., 
has an orchard containing 1,078 acres. 

Neil Bryant, one of the once famous 
troop of minstrels, is a government clerk 
at Washington. 

M. Rechayett-Mattzoff, the Russian 
czar's chamberlain, is one of the wealth
iest men in his country. 

Paul de Cassagnac, the very pink of 
French duelists, is loudly demanding 
the abolition of the French duel. 

Tricoupis, the Greek premier, has now 
held that office six times. He is a pro
nounced Englishman in his constitu
tional ideas. 

Congressman John S. Rhea, of Ken
tucky, who seconded the nomination of 
Stevenson as the Democratic nominee 
for vice president at Chicago, pro
nounces his name as if spelled Ray. 

Ex-Speaker Reed's convention costume 
consisted of a blue serge sack suit, a blue 
negligee shirt, a flowing blue cravat, 
yellow shows, a white straw hat with a 
blue band and a yellow leather belt. 

Dr. M. F. Howley, the new Roman 
Catholic bishop of Newfoundland, is the 
first native of that island to attain the 
honor. He is a prolific historical writer, 
and is favorably known to American 
fishermen who visit Newfoundland. 

Lord Iveagh, formerly Guinness, of 
stout and porter fame, and now a mush
room peer, is trying to bolster up his ti
tle by a suitable estate. He is endeav
oring to acquire Savernake forest, the 
baronial domain of the penurious Mar
quis of Ailesbury. 

One of General Foster's Kansas 
friends says that during the Chilian dif
ficulty the new secretary of state was 
the president's mainstay, and since that 
time he has been very much of a persona 
grata at the White House. He is an ac
complished linguist and is reputed to be 
a modest and unassuming man. 

STAGE GLINTS. 

Clara Belle is one of the young women 
who will be with a prominent farce 
comedy next season. 

Billy Buckley, the comedian, has lost 
his mind and was recently committed 
to the Ward's Island Insane asylum. 

Two clever comedy artists, J. H. Ry-
ley and his wife, Madeline Lucette, will 
soon leave the United States to tempt 
fate in Australia. 

Patrice has a younger sister on the 
stage. She goes by her own name, Jen
nie Whitbeck. She is a soubrette, and 
an excellent one too. 

Little credence is placed in the report 
that W. J. Scanlau, of "Peek-a-boo" 
fame, will soon be well enough to re
sume his stage work. 

Kate Castleton's sudden death removed 
from the stage one of the best of the 
present day soubrettes and, it might be 
added, one of the highest salaried of the 
guild. 

The Actors' fund has now more money 
than it knows what to do with, and a 
committee of three has accordingly been 
appointed to assist Treasurer Sanger in 
investing the $170,000 surplus. 

While the "Robber of the Rhine'' was 
not a money success, it served to bring 
into prominence Miss Marie Dressier, a 
young woman for whom a brilliant 
career in comic opera is predicted. 

Mrs. Tom Thumb and lier second hus
band, Count Magri. will make another 
bid for popular favor in the fall. The 
little lady will be the star in a play writ
ten especially to suit her capabilities. 

Director Sousa, of the celebrated Ma
rine band, who has resigned his position, 
will make a tour of the United States 
in the fall with a fine aggregation of 
musicians, who will comprise what will 
be known as Sousa's Chicago Military 
band. 

RAILROAD JOTTINGS. 

Charles W. Humphrey has been ap
pointed northwestern passenger agent 
of the Chicago and Eastern Illinois, with 
office at St. Paul. 

Henry Milholland, of the Pennsylvania 
mechanical department at Altoona 
has been appointed mechanical engineer 
of the Gould Coupler company. 

The Pennsylvania railroad has erected 
a new interlocking block signal station 
at Harrrison, N. J., which will contain 
twice the number of levers used in the 
old one. 

The Western Construction company 
has been incorporated in Baltimore by 
several well known capitalists who pro
pose to construct railroads, water works, 
tunnels and bridges. 

The parlor car service of the Long Is
land road is now in charge of Watson 
W. Apgar, an old conductor, who has 
been appointed superintendent, with 
headquarters at Long Island City. 

The Atlantic Coast line is now oper
ating the Washington branch of the 
Wilmington and Weldon. The branch 
is twenty-four miles long, extending 
from a connection with the Scotland 
Neck branch, near Greenville, east along 
the Pamlico river to Washington, N. C. 

A Western Realist. 
Lone Star Pete (disgusted)—Of all the 

infernal Tommy rot! 
Mr. Yorker—What's the matter? 
Lone Star Pete—Why this dodgasted 

book says the feller wot was agoiu 1 er 
git married felt "as happy as though ho 
was treading on air!" 

Mr. Yorker—Isn't that all right? 
Lone Star Pete—Not out this way, 

Etranger; fellers don't feel happy when 
they're treading on air.—Brooklyn Life 

No. 3,194. 

Application for Patent. 
U. S. Land Oftice, Helena, Montana ) 

October 14. 1893. Ç 
Notice is hereby given that lamps F. Menefee l.y 

Richard II. Menefee, hi« attorney In fact, John 
Lend »ml John McC. Wilson, whose post-oKce 
address is .Neihart, Montana, have this day filed 
application for patent, under I he mining laws of 
Congress, for 14r>fl..r> feet of the ROCHESTER 
lode, designated as survey number 8»i8T situated 
in Montana (unorganized) mining district 
Meagher comity, Montana, in (nnsiirveyedi 
township M north, range 8 east, which claim 1« 
recorded in the office of the Recorder of Meagher 
comity at White Sulphur Springs, Montana and 
described as follows: 

Said survey number :KiST beginning at corner 
number 1 from which the initial Point number 1 
township .11 north range 8 or 9 east bears south 
14 degrees l!l minutes 10 seconds east 5384.3 feel ; 
thence north IT degrees i£i minutes east 80 feet to 
corner number 2: thence north ail degiees38 
minutes east ISIS.»! feet to corner number8; 
thence north HI degrees 55 minutes west 1T8 feet 
to corner number 4: thence south 4 degrees «9 
minutes »est 14U.4 feet to corner number 5: 
thence north 88 degrees 48 minutes west »8.5 feet 
to corner number li; thence south IT degrees 31 
minutes west 1:2!*) feet to corner number Î ; thence 
south 81 degrees 55 minutes east lfi#.2 feet to cor
ner number 1. the place of beginning, embracing 
H.35 acres, upon which it notice of said application 
was posted the 23 day of September, lbHy. 

'I he adjoining claims to these premises on the 
north Kock Creek lode, survey number 3187 A. 
On the east the IJoss lode, survey number 8129 
also on the east Allaiitus lode, survey number 
3128. On the south the Shaw lode, survey number 
3019. On the S. W.the Yellow Jacket lode sur
vey number 3345; also on the west the Vulture 
lode survey number 2804. 

N. A. SwtOOETT, 
4,~1 Register. 

FOR FIRST-CLASS INSTRUC
TION 

INALli 

BUSINESS AND ENGLISH 
STUDIES. 

THE ENGLEHORN ' 

HELENA 
BUSINESS 

COLLEGE. 
Has been .{acknowledged so by the leading 
schools m the state for the past nine years—it 
t,?(* fi?! scores of young men and women to 

„ and pleasant employment—Begin a 
com se now at this college in book-keeping, «hort-
hand telegraphy or any other branches If you 
cannot attem. in person take a course by mail in 
th? above branches. Entire satisfaction imaran-
teed m all studies. Send for samples of uSS-
ship. Shorthand and book-keeping by mall 
For fill! particulars, read the Business Educator 
Address Prof. H. T. Engelhom. M. A., Pres. 

Helena, Mont. 

Black Diamond Mining and Milling 
Company. 

Works located at Neihart Montana. 
Notice is hereby given that a meeting 

of the Trustees of said Company held 
on the 12 of November, 1892, an assess
ment of 1-8 cent per share was levied 
upon the capital stock of said Company, 
payable on the 25th day of November, 
18!)2, to F. 1J. Wilcox, treasurer, at his 
office in the city of Great Falls, Montana. 
Any stock upon which said assessment 
shall remain unpaid on the 20th day of 
December, 1892, shall lie deemed delin
quent and will be duly advertised for 
sale at public auction, and unless pay
ment shall lie marie liefore will be sold 
on the 14th day of January 1893, to pay 
the delinquent assessment together with 
Costs of advertising and expenses of sale. 

F. II. WILCOX, 
Sécrétai y and Treasurer, 

Great Falls, Mont. Nov. in, 1892. 
•"il-2 Office in the Chowen Block. 

G 
-THE-

BEAT NORTHERN 
RAILWAY LINE. 

[MONTANA CENTRAL R. R. 

—THE— 

Great Through System 
FOR ALI. i'OINTS EAST, WEST OR SOUTH. 

The ONLY LINE IN THE 
NORTHWEST owning and 

operating its entire 
equipment. 

Short aiid Direct Lirje 

WITH 
ELEGANT DIN

ING CARS ATTACHED. 
For ST. PAUL, MINNEAPOLIS, 

I'I LI FH, CHICAGO and 
al! points east and 

south. 

I util further notice trains will leave 
Neihart as follows: 

AIÎ RIV !•'. D EH A KT 

Monday, l'OK (; lŒAT FALLS Tuesday, 
Wednesday, i  Thursday, 
I'"day. ! ANi) I Friday. 
1M5 1> III, i l 'PiXT.s iCAST. 1 I :4g il ill. 

For maps, rates, further information, etc'call 
on or address 
S. L. CRANE, Agent, Neihart. 

I. C. STEIIBINS, Trav. Pass Agent, Helena. 
II. H. LANGLE\, lien. Ticket Ayent, Helena. 

H ORTHERN 

PACIFIC R R. 
THE 

GREAT TIIA»CONTI N KNTA I. ROUTE, 

Passes through Wisconsin, Minnesota, North 
Dakota, Manitoba, Idaho, Oregon and Washing
ton. 

THE DINING CAR LINE 

Dining cars are running between Chicago, St. 
Paul, Minneapolis. Winnipeg, Helena Butte, 
Tacoma, Seattle and Portland. 

PULLMAN SLEEPING CAR ROUTE. 

Pu Union service daily between Chicago, St. 
Paul, Montana and the Pacific Northwest; ami 
between St. Paul, Minneapolis and Minnesota 
North Dakota and Manitoba points. 

THE POPULAR IN . 

Daily Express Trains carry elegaut Pullman 
Sleeping Cars, Dining Cars, Day Coaches, Pull
man Tourists Sleepers and Free Colonist Sleep
ing Cars. 

1 EL OWSTONE PARK ROUTE. 

The Northern Pacific Ii. R. is the'rail line to 
Yellowstone Park: the popular line to ('ali-
fornia and Alaska; and its trains pass through 
the giandest scenery of seven states. 

THROUGH TICKET», 

Are sold at all the coupon offices of the 
Northern Pacific Rrilroads to points North 
East, South and West, in the 1'nited States Hn<j 
Canada. 

TIM E SCHDULE 

From Townsend. Pacific mail, west bound 
leaves, 2:55 p. m. daily. Atlantic mail, east 
bound, leaves 2:05 p. m. daily. 

For Rates, Maps, Time Tables or Special In-
formation, apply to Agent Northern Pacific 
R. R. at Townsend, Mont, or 

t HAS. . FEE, 
Gen'l Pass and Ticket Agent. 

ST. PAUL, MINN. 


