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Agents of the bun.
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P K1SBIO1NAL OAxbs.

juNIWMA1 t AND EUSGEON,

pe021er. Meatana.

1g$9 p.. qOUTOMEON,

A'dl ORIIY. "'.LAW,

ATTORNIT.AT.LAW,
pg..: Nlai It., Foot of flnoadway, Eehaa, M. T.

- s NTIST,
raadway, .' Helena, Mont.

1JOHN W. WADE,

V~a. IL DVTZ.4NP AND UIXZCAL 0u1g1to3.

,Orden r gi nhd sprytlax at Siun River and vi-
.Ialttlw 1 rko VOrutflt att~ntion.

tCII-rUaai r Taun alana.
Carllrad drJarswn

T,, :W06ot.
NOTARY PUBLIC A U. B. LAND ATI'Y.

garalul promptly attended to.
Florenoe, Montana.

SSIArrASa• DONola . ILlDRT Db. WMs.

EDOERTON &.AWEED.
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

fTh law of oal U statet and water
. ot-. ,l mad. a sp.oiaclty.

PAIROLN B1LO-*OOR. MAIN AND BIOADWAT,
HELENA, M. T.

O C. MORTSON,
" Notary Public,

NAND COULEE, I. T.
[laal i "lxm nto of every description proper.

RIFFITH & INGERSOLL,
. 9 1711 Esi eaern & Dep. U. S. Dep.

MINERAL SURVEYORS,
Inapting ditohe and ranch surveys a rpeclalty.

OFPICSI: SUN IVEI A DENeTON.

DR W A ALLEN,
Surgecn ,, n is

The doetor'ha at the enliitation of a n number
di oar citizena, decided to mako perfodical visits
to lun Rtivr. Duo notice will be given.

JOSEPH L iRCENT,
MISIOURI BANCH.

Ioeas pstnre at $1.50 a bhed ar motli.
Had required at 30 ocntsper bear per

. tAdaat boan River Mon.

H. L. HULL,
.arpenter, Oontractor&

Builder.
Wishes to inform the ubile that he will oan.
ne to lake ont raot andother general jobbing.

ana and epe•tiatiton furnished and matifacunarante.d. Apr. 2, 1084.

A COMFORTABLE IIOUSE

FOR 'RENT OR SALE!
The undenraned biters 'or rent or sale her
perty in Sun ltver, conlisting of a comfort.

House and Three Lots!
orfurther particulars call at this oflfie, or ad-

MRS. W. S.M MOORE,
Doerborn Mont.

THE EXCHANGE
Finest appointed ostablishmoent in

o' rthorn Montana.

oaeBlt the Finest Goods Kept In Stock.

Ieoognizod Hondquarteas of the
Sporting Fraternity.

EL.QANT: CLUB ROOMS
Mxot door from Steell & Co.

J. Ma WOOD,
GINEDAL

CARPENTER,
CON RACTOR,

and BUILDER.
All work entrusted to me will be
tbf nily douone.

SUN RIVER, MONTANA.

I ng

Bee
Saloon,

Jolhn Marran, Prop.
All lovers otf holce Llquors and Clgal

Will 1ind tka ohite Lblg place,"

S UN RIVER SUN.
SVOL, 1, SUN RIVER, MONTANA TERRITORY, THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 12, 1885. No. "... --I ...... ~ r.r- .... -. .. ....

JOHN LARQINT,
AN $011t DBIIIAaLl

TOWN AND RANGH PROPERTY
Por sale at fuaaonabl. rates.

.orrr poadeuoe sollcted. na lUver. M. T.

H. F. WELHOUSER,
Garde.r sad Delrd Ia

DAIRY and GARDEN PRODUCE
ltbo ab do Jfn k VelP

BDrkey ...,, . Ian BRie.

JAMES MANIX,

CONTRACTOR AND BUiLDE
Of rliek and dtone Work.

Speolal attentlion an plastering In all It
Sutnman furnish e d on appliloation.Run River, .* Mont.

Bird Tail House!
bost of neoommodution for tho travoli| pub.. oo.d ,•......a -,u ojuts uad ,,uy. xeui at at,

8a'ooN and Dilllard Hall attached.
Oive us a all.

JA8. LEE, Proprietor

FirstNatBank
FOuT BE.TON, MlO~TA4A.

apitaSl, - .0 100 000
Surplus, $70,000.

Wu.'G. ConRAn, Pros.
JonN W. Powrrn, Vice-Pros.
ED. MAcLAY, Cashier.
It. A. Luxx, Ava't "

Do a General Banking Business
IW'Intoerot alomw, on tllto dpnslitre..4.•

.ND NORTHERN
T St,ag, TPrie.

Three trips a week between Sun
IRi d O()d : Tuesday,
Thursday and Saturday.

AAPnIEL, MOOUAN, Proprietor.

Ilenia & Beniton Stage Lilii
Coach for Helena leaves Sun Riv-

er every evcning at 8 o'clock,
except Sunday evening.

Conch for Fort Btnton leaves Sun
River every morning at 4 o'
clock, except Mnday morning

J M POWERS,Manager.

NEW HOTELI

Augusta House
AUGUSTA. N. T.

The patronage of the public re-
spectfully solicited.

LIYRY, FEED AiD S.LE
Stable in connection.

IIENRIY WIEGAND, Proprietor.

SUN RIVER

Steam Laundry.
MRS. WI. MORGAN, Proprietor,

*'Il T roplotnItoros of tlh•glbov unruild Iamnr I,
' ld." r ,ep ,et.ully annunco to the p, ople t
bllN) )lao that altt Will du,

IST-CLASS LAUNR WItK
At rl•naonhllo rmIte'.

Family Washing
SATISFACTION Guaranteed,

J, H. COTTRELL'S

RESTAURA' T
Meals at all Hours.

'Tables Supplied with the best the
:inarket affurtl ut all Netasols,

('aterhiun to ills and Parties Spe-
inllly ttttended to.

John Devine's Block, Sun River.

PATENTS(
Obtnlerd, and till PAT'INT AUHNESW tit home
,r abroad etttdtd to for IODE1IATI, F'J. .

Our n1Hr-. Io oppo it l rIt e U ]. Itelnt (nlit, j
end we rant obtain ittntt In 10o thio tit thou'
olnotr frolnl WAHI iINt'1ON.
Hnd MODEI Olt D1tVAWJN(1. We ldv lst• to
ptLninblllty free of hrruu anti wo t'IIAItIGE 1

We rnfer horn, tlo the otmost r, tlhe Hupt, of
loney Ordr ADly., and to ofttltlb of the U. t

Patent Ofile, For circular •dvico, tions, and Ii
referoncea to actual Otcentb In your own State or
out, write o C. A, S.'OW & CO .

Opp• I Patsc Oire Wasbinatu"D,, O0

3-7.77."
New Year's day• Tho first o' Jan-

nary never comes round, nor, I never
hear the name o' New Year's day
mentioned, without thinkin' o' Bid
Johnson.

If you've ever been over the North
era Paolfe, you may 'a' noticed
(tho' 'taint liable as you would) at a
certain point out in Western Mont-
ana, a oonple of old trees, standin' one
on each side of a small creek, Jilt a
little ways fhm the track. They's
both on 'em dead, as dead as skinned
beaversn, without a leaf or thread of
bark to 'em. But there ain't another
tree of any kind in sight, dead or
ilive, nawthin' but jist the level prai-

rie, with the creek windin' through it,
and the foothills risin' a couple of
miles or so back from the road. An'
there's a terrible history attached to
those trees, for a man was hanged on
each one of 'em,. They say thor' ain't
a tree in all Montana, on which a
man's been hanged (an4' there's plenty
such) as isn't dead. They jist wilts
and died away afore the next spring
comes around after the thing's boon
done.. That's what they say: an'
however that may be, you couldn't
wish any trees deaden'n them two.

You hain't never helped hang a
man, p'raps? an' if you're level, you
won't; not unlest'it should happen to
be your own hangin', when the other
boys won't scarcely get along without
you. But it's jst the meanest show
I over attended. However much the
boys may whoop and hurraw over it:
however much the man may 'a' do-
st'rved it, a hangin's a hangin', mind
you.

Thor' Iused, long before the railroad
came through, to be a camp back thor'
among the hills. G ulch City, it was
called; but the' wern't never nawthiu'
to it. The ground was pool: nor
ther' weren't enough of it. lnut Lord!
Alder Gulch and Last Chance 'l jist
filled the country clean full of crazy
men ; an' a chap hadn't got but to sink
a prospect hole and say he took an
ounce of gold dust out of it, for 'm to
come tumblin' in like stones out of a
tail race. I was at Helena when the
Gulch City excitement broke out, un'
I got in with the first gang. Within
three weeks artor that ther' ii or' n.,ar
two thousand men in camp, an' somb
pretty hard ones amongst 'ean. But
I don't know as on 'em wer' worse'n
Sockdodger Jim. He wer' a son of-
a-gun! He came from California
with a bad name to Virginia City.
Ther' he shot a pard 'cou he got a
new paie o' pants. The day arter he
arrived in Gulch City he shot a man
over a gamblin' scrape- but not to
kill; an' three weeks later he killed a
woman on the street in broad day-
light. But we had got a Vigilance
committee by then, and the whole
camp agreed as Soekdologor Jim
ought to go. Before sunrise the next
morning he had gone. But I don't
know as that right hand tree (the
one nearest the track) had much call
to mope and die 'coo such a man as
Jim 'd been haned on it.

With the left hand tree it wer' dif-
ferent. That is, if possible the dcader
of the two; jest a shattered trunk
some twelve foot to fifteen feet high,
and one broken limb stickin' out at
right angles, some eight or nine feet
from the ground. That is 'uru limb,
an' I toll you that to me as knowod as
all the circumstances, ther'a vuthin'
ujcomumon skoery and reprouchful
about that limbh, standin' there mi' re-
fusin' to not with the rest o' the tree,
but pointing acloss the prairie like ma
deald man's armm. It's bin standin'
just so those dozen years to lly knowl-
edge, an' never set eyes on it without
shuderin' and wisbin' to Godl that
some oman would go and cut it down.,

His name was Johnson- Sid John-
son--an' he was the most liked mito in
camp. He had a heart to him ais big
as a ton-stamp mill, aim' thor' wemII'L
nawthin' as 8id wouldn't do to help ia
man as was broke. I was batchin' at
the time with a queer kind o' Scotch-
man, in one of a small clump of cab-
ins, up on the hill side. Sid lived
alone in the nuxt one to us. Next to
him canme an empty shack; an' beyond
that at woman o' the name o' Hurring-
ton, who did washin'. Next beyond
her, and the last cabin of the group,
was a man Wiley, who owned some
gronud up the creek, but neover done
more'n just enough work to hold it
from being jumped. Thor' was a kind
o' mystery attached to him and Mrs.
Harrington. The camp was nearly a
year old when they caoue--within a
few weeks of one another-an' both

I*1'".7.77" is tile symbol and mock of thie VI i.
luttue of Montuona. A carirbard, onwm uight •y
live Ilmnhoh witi m skull and nra.hs.smmm on it
and ti 7.77t' itdirnutatt. n th gims tlo n ii lit which
thme onIuniltuo s".mVo5 o tie ciliDan Wuiils eitounm
is no longor ro•quimd lii aimp. Wimhn a manwakll and linds tlhat amilmld tmo lhi dour in thi
moralairice ha ll beitor Inot Wastei tinisc hIuLskIr
qUetting, bnt i lvoto tl m twlulut.•ollr hiour
to gettllng as for away u pouilblo.--In.)

from Iowa. In thoe~ days no onr
ever troubled his head about another
man's recordl an"' bo he spent his
time was just hi own buasiness and
no one else's. But (iamn was soarse
in mining eampt th., an was took a
good deal of notieot.: So Mrs•er-
rington hadn't bin in Guleb Oity
more'n a month befo a it was pretty
well known as It wer't any use for to
try an' git asquainted with her, as she
didn't want no frends It was like
wise known that though she and
Wiley always appeared as strangers
in public, never lpesking to one an-
other, they was reall pretty intimate,
and used to spend iaost o' their time
in each other's eabins. We boys used
to laugh over it, 4: wonder what
their reason was l'keepin' so al-
mighty close. Sid, as livin' next to
'em, was a kind of authority on their
doings, and used to come round to
our cabin every mornin' with a fancy
bulletin o' their intimacy. "Ther-
m•ometer 'way up," he used to say,
"crops doin' well," when they'd bin
particulerly friendly; a "stiff breetzo
from N. E. A cold day for Mrs. H.,"
when Wiley had boon away to his
claim. But boyond that we none of
us hoeard or saw much of either of
'em; and what we did see of Wiley
down town none of us liked extra
well. He seemed a quiet, slinkin'
kind of a chap and made no friends.

It was a long in August, I think,
that Wiley and Mrs. H. cameto Gulch
City, an' by December they'd pretty
well dropped out o' notice. We'd
givin up guessin' what they was ther'
zor, and Sid's bulletins had ceased.
We'd had a spell of frost along to the
'end of November, but by the middle

of December the snow had goneo again
and the last two weeks of the old
year were just splendid weather: cold,
but smnshiny and aday's work was as
oasy as eatRin yer meals. My Scotch
chum and I used to take it in turn to
gil up and cook breakfast in the mor-
nin's, and on New Years Eve it fell to
my turn.

Well, I turned out soon after day-
light and started a fire, and grabbed
a pail to go down to the creek for
water. The trail down ran from our
door back of hid's cabin and the emp-
ty one, cos we stood a bit higher up
hill, and then cut round the corner of
Mrs. Harrington's place and right
last her door. It was a mighty sharp
mornin, and I was joggin down hill,
stampin my feet, with the pail clankin
in my left hand, round back of the
two cabins and down past Mrs. H.'s
corner, when just as I rounded her

uorner 1 give a jump uhich nearly
sent me off my balance, and away
went the pail down the hill. There,
right in my way, lay Mrs. Harrington
on her side, her dress all bloody and a
pool of blood soakin down hill from
under her.

I guess I stood there for three min.
utes without movin. Thou I stooped
down, hollerin to the other bys tc
come out, as loud as I could, and fell
her faceo which was damp and chilled
with the frost. But her body we-
warm, and I thought I could feel he:
heart bent. By this time Bid and my
partner wore out, thinkin I'd seeon
bear or summat, and I called to 'emtc
come and help me carry her into the
cabin. As soon as we'd got her into
her cot, Sid went off down town after
a dtoctor, andi Craig (that was the
Suotchtuan) and me, we undid her
dlreoys, lit a lire and sot to chafin her
hands till the doctor came.

"With the doctor caneo Wiley. We
all watched him chl.sly, but he was
quiet and slinkin ias over. Very much
shocked, of course, but if he had any
fear for hiamslf he hid it dog-gone
well. The doctor said she was alive,
but couldn't live moro'n a few hours,
and it was doubtful whether she'd
over become conscious again. The
stil was gettin up by this time, and
the tnews that the wash-woman up1) on
the hill had beon shut was all over
campl. By 10 o'clock, half the camp
was crowded round the cabin. The
nick womonu was still unconscious; the
doctor, Craig, myself and one or two
others wore round the bed, and Sid
and Wiloy was standin at the door
kIoepin the crowd out. We was all
lalkin in atll )udertone, wonderin' how
it was no one had heard the shot fired,
and koepin an eyo all the thuo on
Wiley, to see how he behaved.

S~uldeoly there canme a " ''sh" from
the doctor, and the cabin was so still
you might have heard the sunlight
croopin along the flour. She had
come to. For a long time she neither
spoke nor moved, but lay with her
eyoes stari' in the doctor's free. A -
tor ia bit sho sooeemed to remember
things an' tried to raiseherself. The
doctor an' me helped hor, an' we got
her up onto her loft elbow. Her eyes
wandered around the room a minute,
till they rested on the pair--Sid and
Wiley--by thodoor. Theu she stuted,
an' raisin' her left arm till her finger

pointced towards them, began tospea!
in a hoarae whisper, which, in that
silence, made yer blood run cold.
"He did it," she said, pointin at the

door. "Don'tlet him escape. He de-
serves to hang. Johnson did it. It
was because-obl"-and she sank
back again.

Eveyone hurried uptothe bed, bar
the doctor motioned 'em back. "No
good, boys," said he, "she is gone
now, sur,' mad she was dad.

I mid everyone hurried up to the
bed. No Bid Johnson did not. When
be herd his come from her lips, he
had started a step toward her, and
seQpped again. His face waS as pale
a the dead woman's. He raised one
hand as if to speak, and his lips moved,
but not a sound came from his throat.
Then he turned round and walked in
a tiazed and staggerir way out of the
door, and the crowd divided to let him
pass back to his cabin.

Johnson! Sid! the open-heartail,
cheery friend of the whole camp! It
ceemed impossible Still, a dylxi'
woman's words was strong ovidence.
l3nt it warn't any of our busines. We
had full confidence in our Vigilance
committee, an' we were all glad, I
guess, to leave the responsibility of
the affair to them. Thoer' was to have
bin, a kind o' variety entertainment
that night which some o' the boys
had bin gittin' up under Sid's load.
But Bid didn't come out of his cabit:
all day, an' the camp didn't feel hun-
gry for no shows just then.

SNext mornin' Johnson's body was
' hangin' from that limb o' the loftL hand treeoo. "3 7-77" had done itsa work quietly enough dtuing the nights
e an' though everyone in camp fell
'i broke up an' uneasy about it, no one

1 dared to murmur agin the Vigilantes.I, After that Craig an' me concluded
M we'd shift our cabin. We didn't

I think it wast healthy so high upon the
hills, to; the death rate had been too
honeavey of late there. Su we moo. d
down the gulch a ways. Once or twice
we went up to the old cabin to fetch
away things we'd left behind, an' weI always noticed as Wiley's door was
r shmt. But we didn't think much of
r it, as he had never gone about an.
-more'n was necessary, or jest to see
the woman next door; an' now that
she was none it seemed nat'ral as he
should shut himself up a bit. So it
may have bin two or three weeks be.
fore people began to notice his ab.
Ssence much; then some men who lived
on the oppoiite side of the gulch,I said, down in a saloon one day, as he
r hadn't seen any smoke from Wille'se

Pcabin since the day of the murder.
JThen the boys took to watohin', an'
next day a gang went up to see whatIwas up. The door was looked, an'

I when it was broken in, the cabin was
empty an' showed no sign of having
bin lived in for weeks.

I went up to my old eabin whileI they were in ther'-maybe a doaen of
them. So I went in too. His blank-ets were gone an' his rife. Half a
side of bacon was lyin' on the table
an' a knife by it, as if he had out off
a piece the last thing to take with
him. A sack half full of beans was
layin' on its side in the middle of the
door, as if he had helped himself to
those, too, an' the place was littored
with coffee.

But there was another thing there,
which just made every one of us feel
sick when we saw it,an' it broke up
our Vigilance committee. It was a
packet of letters, all postmarked
'Iowa,' and Iw rittou by Mrs. Harring-
ton (she called herself Harrison in the
letters, but we know the writing to
Wiley before they ealle to Gulch City.
BUt the horrible, skeory thing about
'era was, that they were not addressed
to him as Wiley, but as "Mr. R. John-
son !' Some notes of his, too, in the
cabin were also signed "R. J." and
"Robert Johnson." Poor Sid!

Inquiries were made to the town in
Iowa, and after three or four months
we got news that a man onlled John-
son, answering to Wiley's description,
had boon wanted thor' by the police
for a yoear and more, for somo big
roblberies which lihe was supposed to
have cosnmnitted, with the help of a
woman called Harrison. The mur--
dared woman had evidently known
Wiley for years by the name of Johnl-
son; and the question was, wanr;;
JolHNsosN PD H11 MEAN Y

I think I've known from the mo-
oaunt I set eyes onr those letters; an'

think every man in Gulch City know,
too. An' now p'raps you kin under-
stand why it is I never see that tree I
standin' out on the Montana prairie
without wishing to God that sumo- I
body would out it down, an' why I
find it hard to keep may thoughts off
Sid on New Year's Day.--IH. P,
Robl nson.

136 Hoelenites have petitioned the f
logislature to repeal or modify the i
clrummerq' license law.

THE V. P. 8. CLUB.

"What In the name of thunderl"
said the president, as he mrose from the
paradisalo chair, "Is that 8-7-77 doing
over the archive of the mueumt I
hope the custodian ain't been stealing
a mul. Joe, you should be vey
Pete-ioular who you cofide in when
visit the would-be futureeat of Dear-
born county."

"It was my intention this eveming,"
resumed Bro. Shoocat, "to deliver an
epitomio lecture on 'Paradise Lost,'
but the illogical disesteem in which
the Montana cowboy is held by the
Hon. gentleman on 'Indian affairs'
has got to be repudiated. Supposing
the cowboy has out-out, corralled and
roped-in the principal part of the
Montana Legislature, its no stigma
on his name. As long as he don't
paint the legislative chamber a pale
N. 0. rod -la l Smith-Matin -or
shoot off anything but his mouth, the
weather-gago politician has no occa-
sion to buck. The cowboy has been
misrepresented, the Gone Murphy few
being taken as a type of the class. A
more false and pernicious idea could
not be imagined. The average cow-
boy is a mild, rollicking, brave, free
hearted follow, the boeau ideal of a
picturosque frontier soldier. He fears
n.ither man or the devil, but always
respects a woman. His motto, 'nomo
me impuno lacessit'--don't walk on
the fringo of my ehapps-has receoiv-
ed a world-wide shout of applnuse
He never gets beastly drunk, but al-
ways recklessly so. But taken all in
all he counts for something in Mfon-
tana, and don't you forget it. Not-
withstanding all this," continued the
president, "some people have got the
gall to call a bull calf a cowboy."

Cold Slaw--"Mr. President, I have
placed on the table a'resolution whioL
I hope every member will sign."
lBro. Shoocat--"Will the secretary

please favor us with the resolution?"
The secrotary camplied.
h Resolved, That I will mind my

own business during the your 1885,
oexclusively, and with the greatestps-
sible energy, prudence and industry.
If "Who put you up to this business,
Mr. Forrest," o:claimaed the president
in a voice that would have done credit
to an anvil chorus. "Have you any

political civil ser ice axe to grind, orsome sxowed-under sinecure office
Ain't it a dig at the projectors of that
trl-weekly petition for a trl-weeklysI tage line from Flat creek to Choteaun
You might get the inmates of a deaf* and dumb asylum to sign-that they

would not sight-but the member
that would place his autograph on
that paper would rob a clothes line.t The next thing in order will be for

you to ruan around with a petition
making Lost Zeal the county seat of
SDearborn county instead of Augnsta.
You are just philanthropist enough
to sign the resolution and then inform
the kids that Kon Kringle is a chim-
era, or that Santa Claus a myth. I'll
veto, five tooe, and kick the stufin' out
of the first member that signs that
paper. "And," continued the prei-dent, "I've just got enough philopro-
genitiveness about me--"

"You haven't got about four cords
of that for saleT" chimed in Mr. House-
damp.

"See here, Reservation," said Bro.
Every; "it wouldn't hurt you a damn
bit if you would take about 4 cords
of that up to the head of the Dear-
born. Now that court in over in H1l-
ena, it would' be safe in taking the
trip."

NEW MEMBERS.

The following wore proposed for
membership: Wild Bill, Old Tooth
Brush, Lopsided Tom and Bellows
Doyle.

"In Chicago," said Bro. Shoocat,
they kill and dross a hog in two min-
utes. I don't son what there is to pro-
veot us from iproposing, initiating,
conferring up to the 713d degree, and
collecting (6 months dluo all in the
stUe night. Mike, you go over to the
Pionour, and also to the SHoeluto, and
tell the boys that wo will initiate them
to-night."

T:UE INTTIATION.

"Was the onginoeer and firoeman kill-
dl, Mr. Doyle Y" asked the president.

':I wasn't in no railway collision,"
replied Bellows.

"1Who grave-yarded you loft optical
glinae'r?" enquirod Bro. Every." Who
aigge'r:l your poopor? Ain't got it
in mourening for that fawn you killted
in Lime Kiln catnyon, havo you Kind
of a Faugh-a-Uallagh, Dunny Brook
Fair r acket wasn't it ?"

"I ran into the postuffro," said Mr.
Doyle.

"That settle: it. They took you for
a dead letter, and stamped you in the
eye," suid Bru. Shoocat.

The committee in charge of the
'wood box had to rope Wild Bill be.
fore he would submit to the ordeal of
initiation. He looked like a sign for I
it soup house when he Iree'ivad the

Sun River Sun-
dob Printlng a $p i~•,;

Shs tort, hisdb

sad degree. Tooth btush's
Bill used was badly used up
the initiation, the aeeretarfred 44hi
eommunieatious.

The. fst was a very polite ,•.
from the Mother Hubbard Woma's
Tights Union, enquirinag f thqeouald
have the use of the hal for their
weekly meetings. "Certainly," arid
the president addam, "the head that
o As the oradle is the hand thatrooeks

the world."
The not was a letter from Preof C.

B. Candy, of Great Falls. The Pro-
'essor had received good offders t
open a rink at other towns--notably
Patriokville But preferred to estabL
:,h his great roller skating .rink k

Umbrella.halL Rent hturd
"While we appreciate the tar-sight.

edness of Mr. Candy in seeing that
Augusta will be the county seat, we
cannot grant his request," said the
president. "There is no doubt bat
.hat Amos would give us a bonus.
unt there are several rers ns why we

..hould not e.icourage roller 'skating
here. In the first place Great Falls
is the most appropriate place in the

oerritory for a rlnk.MThe name of
the town is a hint to beginners, and
anyone that wants to bring Great
Falls up to Auguste, is apt to lose his
cud. But the most important objeo-
ion is our regard for the ladies. Two
,lances and a W. B. Union weekly are
bad enough, but when it eomnes to
adding another night for roller skat-
ing, I think it would be extending thi
thing a little too far. We would have
to put a now floor in about once a
month." "'

Mr. Cameacka enclosed two reipes.
The first to take grease spots off the
kitchen floor. "Apply a red hot brand-
ing iron to the spot You ran a big
risk of setting fire to the house,.but
keep on, you'll get the grease out."
The other was a recipe for making
old-fashion pumpkin pie: "Take the
pumpkin, cut it open then-Dear,
Emma, I will be down Sunday night,
if John goes to the pole pile Satur-
,lay. Everything is frozen stiff up
Let mo know if you got the --"

"That is all," said the secretary.
"And its enough." replied Brother

Shoocat. "I always did have some
sympathy for that youngman in his
r'ie for life, but I wish now that the
Indians had caught him."

Suaaw asemas.
"Can any of the members inform

mI e who dug all those grave in the
s now, on the musical side of the hallf
r asked Blue Beard.

"Those are not graves," said Pop
-Corn, "they are the marks of Henry'sr Sunday slippers. You ought to es
I the tracks of his every-da ehinooks,
and you would think a thrahing map" chine had taken a tumble to itself."

"Talking about little footprints n
the snow," said Bro. Shooeat, "re-
minds me that thisis the time of yearI when the 4th of July followers of

Greely and Franklin give up all idea
of a trip to the North Pole. This is
the time of year when the would-be
nimrod leaves the woodpile, hunts
around for a gun, goes to the moun-
tains, comes back frozen, elkless and
deerloss, to sleigh the dears and take
comfort among the buffalos around
honme. This is no time of yearto gad
it the garden gate. You are apt to
got the cold shoulder if you do. While
we are freeozing ourselves nearly to
death in an overcoat here, Tom own,
the bully boy in a cutaway coat is en-
joying himself within the thermal
belt. \'hore is the man that says
'the ways of the transgressor is hard.'
A man to thoroughly get on to the
kind of weanih: we are having now
must take a dose of castor oiL That
will give him a better idea of the nude
truth than a new almanac."

THE ADJOURNMENT.

"All kinds of rumors," continued
the president, "nire going the rounds
rtgarding my tilling up the collar on
Oubble-stone Ranch and moving the
well over to the reservation, gotten
up by seandal-mongers to ruin my
credit."

After Wild Bill had recited a very
pathetic poe•n, ontitled, '"A Hen is a
Utoostor, at Night,. the meeting ad-
journed. NEw PAT•a.

TERIRITOIIIALr NEIWS.

The Drum Lummon mill produces
about $75,000 in January.

A Mr. Buford, of Virginia City, is
advertised as the posesser of a ten-
months-old calf that weighs 960
pounds.

Wells, Fargo & Co. anid the North-
ern Pacific express company are war-
rlug on rates.

James Bryde tried to force his way
into a married woman's house at
Glendale, the other evening, while
her husband was not at home, and
got shot in the leg for his pnins.


