FRENCH AND GERMAN.

Coach Horses of the Two Nations That |
Hate Each Other.

The first illustration shows one of |
the Oakilawn stud® most famous prize |
winners, an imported French coaching |
stallion. The traveler in Paris observes
that the comwmon hack and carriago
horses thors arv the handsomest and ap- |
parently the biest cored for of any he has |
seen in Europe. 'Those of Italy are the |
waorst,

The animal in the picture is a first |
eluss typa of tho horses tho French have
been breeding and traising for genera-
tions for coach animals. The blood is
well distributed throughout the country,
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Tl ader will see in this horse not |
alirtle serblaneco tatha ha ']{llr}' [ LA
In fuer, he looks ko a rather refined
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qually swell four-
w0 rich amu
nweather. Trakehne
is tho name of tiwe imperial German do-
in on which t! horses are bred,
rin 18 eight miles squarvo and cons
ins sometimes over 1,000 horses. They
are divided into brands, according to
their color—black, bay and chestnut, |
In Germany thodivision between saddle |
and harness horse, which tho Kentuck-

thomselves in w

|

i R0 reaking down,
is Lopt apwitl striotnoess, it
animuls train notallow-
ol to mingle with the harness horses,
The Trakehaor horses bhave been broed
with proat care and purity upon the

same londs for 170 years, One great ad-
vantage they possess is that they are
heavy enough to serve the farmer as
gencral purpose horses, while he breeds
thein for lurge carriago teams,

Galloway Robes,

Just having killed an immense bu!l
buitalo and sent the meat to Helena to |
be sold for Christmas dinners makes me
think more forcibly than ever that the |
Galloway is to take the place of the ex-
tincet buffalo, Having in the ten years
between 1873 and 1583 tanned nearly
200,000 butfalo hides into buffalo robes,
or more than any other man, living or
dead, I think 1 know whereof I speak
when I say the Galloways and their
grades furnish robes that are equal to
the fawous bulfalo robes of years ago.

Any one ean tan them cqual to the
best Indian tanning, The squaws did
that work eutirely. On the plains wher-
ever tho hunt was going on the squaw
at once stretehod out the roba on four
poles quite tight, and in freezing weath-
er they were allowed to freeze over
night.  Then in the morning early the
squaws would stand on tho bido with
their chipping tool, and with a quick

sharp stroke  make the chips  fly
like a c penter with  his  plane,
In  abou! ono hour the hide was
veady for the grease.  They simmeared

vivany kind on the tlesh side. Then they
1o stened over with water and rolled 1t
up dor an hoar or twa, Then they would
fasten o green hide rope on o stout stake
driven in the gromued, or & tree, abouot
four feet from the ground, and faston it
actin at the botton, making the rope
tizht, Then grasp the hide with both
hands and saw back and furth for a
time; then streteh and hold over a fire
in tha lodge for a few moments; then at
the 1 pe again, and so on until perfoctly
dry, soft and white.

The Galloways, like the buffalo, are
prime for robes only in winter months,
being best in November, December and

With your

. of the oftice beforo,
| tery day inJanuary, oneof those dreary

[ thickly

, - when rea

| track at intcervals without

gins to loosen in spring. The better care
and richer feed the better the robe, That
Galloway cattlemen can grow and make
their own robes I know, and at no great-
er cost than a few hours' work which
can be done in winter. One can easily
make one robe in a day. I can make
from five to ten in o day with one boy's
belp. The full blood steers, 3 years old,
killed in souson, ought to make rsbes
worth $25, and the grades, according to
fineness and amount of pure blood they
rarry, say, $10 average. That they can
add that muck to the profits of the farm

and occupy leisure bours there is no |

doubt,—F. B. Clark in Breeder's Ga-
gotte,

I'm in love with yon, Buby Louise!

ilken huair and your soft Lrown eyes,
un that ia them Hos,

» SWeet sinile you brought from

And i}
And the [

the skie

God's suy

10

iine, Buby Louise,

When you fold your hands, Baby Louise,
Your hands like & fairy's, so tiny and fair,
With a pretty, innosert, saintlike air,

Are yout trying to think of some angel taught

1 yer
Yy'.l learned above, Baby Louise?

I'ra in lovo with you, Baby Louise,
Why, you nove 10 your beas tiful head!
But some day, lttle one, your check will grow
rod

h of delight to hear the words said,
ve you, ' Baby Lowise

Do you hear me, Baby Louise?

I've s for nearly an hour.
Yot yo inged eyellds droup lower and
It

lilke a weary flower,
"

(
~Margarct Eytinge in Dotroit Free Press:

DELAYED DISPATCH.

I bad never been left alone in charge
It was a cold, blus-

| winter days that malke one feel so mel.

ancholy and blue, the wind shrieking
about the hailding and the snow falling
in great white flakes, which
scemotd to ha vying with eachi other for
a comfortable spot on which
ug the friendly bLosom of
earth. Okl Sal had not favored us with
a smile all day, bat had sulkily hidden
his face bhehind the gray restless clouds
It was traly a dismal afternoon

The office building in which
domiciled was one of theso dreary old
country stations which scemed to be
dropped along the side of the railrowd

making tham other than what they are,
both uncomfortable and unsightly.

Tho little town of B—— wasasleepy
little village of about 900 inhabitants,
built down in a valley, surrounded by
hills, from which flowed an abundance
of beantiful, elear, pure spring water,
supplying the humble, contented citi-
zens.  Today the pluce presented a pie-
turesque appearance.  The snow had
been falling heavily during the night,
and the trees, fences, housetops, bushes
and stroets were
with the “*beaantiful. "’

The principal street of the villege end-
ed at the foct of t! winding hill
h serven as place for the
mMerry younz peo The only sign of
life about the place this memorable aft-

| ernoon was  the oceasional jingle of
sloighbeils wafted to my ears on the
frosty air as sone farme boy took ad-

vantage of the deep snow to exhibit his
new sleigh, asd a merchant now and
then coming to the station for his small
shipments,  One or two disconsolate

looking tramps passed my office, trudg- |
| ing «long throngh the snow, casting an

envious glance in my direction as I sat
in the bow window.

This cold wintry day, as I sat in the
little office listening intently to the tick

| of the two instruments on the table i

front of me, little did I dream that it

, was to be the one eventful duy of my

life. Louking from the windows, I could
see cast and wuest of me the straight line
of track stretching away like two silver
reptiles running side by side over a vast
white sheet. A short distance north of
the office wus the old woolen mill of

Bartlot & Sons, from which issued the !

sound of the merry wheels as they hum
med in busy unison with the click of
the looms, keeping company with my
wandering thoughts,

At a distance of perhaps a quarter of
a wile on cach side of my office wero
two curves, preventing my secing a train
approach the station from either direc-
tion until the shrill whistle of the en-
gine called tor my signal or down brakes.

I had  just learned telegraphy, or
thought 1 had, baving studied it about
four mouthis, and had become proficient
enougl,
ed, 1o 1ill the place with perfect safety
while Le minde a pleasure trip to Louis-
ville, the contor of gravity for him. 1

1 @ s s 3z e !
remcmbor 1 ohad serions misgivings as | will ever enable me to forget th &

to iy alchity to tuke gare of the office
worle aud sat with tears trembling on
my evelushes long after the train bear-
ing my ouly assistance had disappeared
and fele very much depressed, as though
on the eve of some great calamity.

to full,

I was |

an effort at |

completcly covered |

Us my sanguine teacher avow- |

to run to Raysville for No. 11, engine
245.—R. G. L."

I went to the table and copied the or-
der as it was given, simply doing so to
pass the time, and heard the operator
at Wilmington receive it and give the
signatures of both conductor and engi-
neer of No, 48, the dispatcher giving
him the correct time. Then 1 noted
Wilmington reporting No. 48 out of his
| station at 10:40 a. m. After an inter-
val of half an hour orsathe operator at
“M."" asked if there were any orders for
| No. 111, receiving a negative auswer

from the dispatcher. All this I noted
casually, not thinking for a moment

| that it had the slightest interest for me,
other than something to copy, and in
blissful ignorance that we were on the
vergo of a terrible catastrophe,

In a few moments, while lazily gaz-
ing west from my window, I saw a
hazy, dark mist curling up over the

| snow capped trees in the distance,
which looked very much like smoke
: from an engine, and while I was con-
| jecturing as to what it might mean I
heard the signal for my target as it
| sung around the curve into sight. It
struck me as being exceedingly strange
that No, 48, a freight train, was run-
’ ning to **M., "’ regardless of the limited,
and I concluded to inform the dispatch-
| er of the unnsual situation, telling him
’ “No. 48 is coming.’’ He answerad **O.
K.," and then I gave them my signal
| to go ahead. Just as thoy weeo round
| ing the east curve, the caboose just dis
| appearing, “M.”* called me and aszked,
| **Iz No. 48 on the siding?"’ 1 told him
| “No;'' that they had just lefr the sta-
tion, giving the time they had passed.
| His reply: My God, has No. 48 gone?
| No. 111 is pulling out. They will col-

. — —
lJauuary. or up to the time the hair be- | 236, has until eleven ten (11:10) a. m.

[ lide, Can't you get No. 487"" My hair |
| felt as though it was raising off my |
| head, chills chased themselves up and

down my spine, and the cold perspira-
| tion poured down my pallid cheeks as 1
| rushed with all speed and less grace
| from the office and frantically waved a

l}

white apron [ woreand which 1 tore off | {
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as 1 ran, but the crew of the freight
failed to look back asthe caboose sailed i

| failed me as I realized that thoe only |
| hope now was to cateh No. 111 before
| they left “M.

| I ran back into my office and sank in-
| to a chair, no longer able to stand on
{ my feet, scarvcely breathing until in a
| few—hours it scemed to me, but in
| reality—seconds the dispatcher called
| me, saying, ‘‘We've got No. 11."" Were
ever words g0 gweet to mortal cars? The
tick of that littlo brass sounder as it
rang those words through the room was
like sweet music, so welcome were they
to mo.

| How did they get No, 1117 1 will tell
!you. When I told the dispatcher that |
| No. 48 was beyond recall, he opened a |
| window in mad haste and screamed to
| the people on the platform below him,
| ““For God's sake, stop that train!”' And
: they, realizing that something was ter-
ribly wrong, rushed after the rapidly |
disappearing train, frantically waving
| handkerchiefs and umbrellas, sereaming
like madmen, finally sttracting thoe at-
tention of the rear brakeman just as No.
111 was going out of sight and hearing.
They backed up on a siding and waited,
and soon the freight tram pulled into
SDM. T station, the crew as unconcerned ’
as though they had not just escaped a
smashup and the possibilities of instant |
death a few moments before. [

A white faced operator, with trem- |
bling lips, leaned out of the window and
askod them, “Haven't you forgotten |
something?'' And the forgotten order
was suddenly remembored, but too late
for them.

The whole crew was of course dis-
charged, and I—well, when those wel-
come words were ticked off that dear old
sounder, telling me that No. 111's crew
and passengers were safe, I lost con-
| sciousness and only came back to life in
I time to hear the conductor of No. 111

say to his engineer: ‘'Poor girl, she has

fainted. She is almost frightened to

death. '’
| Had I not warned the dispatcher in
time for him to catch the passenger
train, there would have been a horrible
collision, and we can only picture to
ourselves the horrors accompanying such
a catastrophe,

My reward was a position with the
| company and o handsome gold watch. I
staid with the company but a short
time, however, for 1 never could cure
myself of the horror I had of railroad
telegraphing produced by my terrible
expericnce that wintry day in January,
and as 1 write this story, sitting here
in my cozy little sitting room by a
| bright coal fire, watching the flames

crecping around the black diamonds
| the grate, as I go over the scenes and
| gituations of that dreary afternoon, I

shudder and wender if old Father Time

dreadful experience, so that [ can speuk
of it all without a shudder.—North-
west Magazine,

| Mrs. Yates, who as mayor of One-
{ bunga, New Zealand, did so much to

1o gonviet any pe
g olle or wore euttle or he
me,

Awarded
{Highest Honors—World’s Fair.
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BAKING
POWBIR

MOST PERFECT MADE.
A pure Grape Cream cf Tartar Powder.

WL, DoucLas

.
Ho NO SQUEAKING
~. %5.CORDOVAN,
™\, FRENCH&ENAMELLEDCALF.
A %4.%550FINECALF& KANGARSD.
§ 3 Z.S9POLICE,3SoLes,

52.WORK|
2% EXTRA FnlvNEe."

$2.%1.75 BoYSSCHOOLSHOES,

PRI

$259%2 L

) $3° BesTDONSOL,
S SEND FOR CATALOGUE

£ %" W-L-DOUGLAS,

BROCKTON, MASS.
You cnn save mom,-y by purchusing W. Le

Douglos Shoen, S
Because, we are the largest manufacturers of

advertised shoes in the world, and guarantee

, the value by stamping the name aud price on

| the bottom, which protects you against high
prices and the middleman's profits. Our shioes

| equel custom work in style, easy fitting and

] wearing ?uuli'.irs. We have them sold every-

| where at lower prices for the value given than

Free ' any other make. Take no substitute. If your

om Ammonia, Alum or any other adulterant, | 9c31¢r caunot supply you, we can. 8old by

40 YEARS THE STANDARD.

E. E. BURLINCAME'S
RSSM OFFIGE M ARORATORY

Established in Colorndo, 1566, Samples by mali or
expross will recelve prompt and exreful attention.

Bold & Silver Bullion Bt e et anday
Addrors, 1726 21738 Lawronce St., Deaver, Celo,

FARRELL & VARNEY
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ALEX MEIZEL,

per canyon, including all wipuinvies

Metz:! Live-Srock Co.|

L Cattle brand as shown
I euts horses seme hrand
m lett tnigh.
vubtle sume on et wtich
[or horses,  same under
maue. Cattle eropuped on
right ear, nud with down-
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JACK TAYLOR,

NORTHERN
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‘J. E. WALCOTT,
..... Agent for. ...

|
THRE WORLD RENOWNED

' = SEWING
%/ MACHINE.

Catti & SINGER

Headquarters at  Dillon.
| Repairs and machine parts

kept in stock.  Mail orders
promptly filled.
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Term of Court.

|
| The regular term of the District Court ot
!lln- Fitth Judieinl Distriet, of Montana, in
and for the County of Madison, Is
xed as tollows:

Prosident imd Manager.. ... ALEX. METZEL. i Tinrd Monday ot February, May, August
Secietary und Troasurer.. .. ... ¥, 8, METZEL, | and November.
FOremm .- .ovyieine nnnnes . W.0. METZEL, l FRANK SHOWERS,
. O address, Puller Judge.
Bprings, Moutans, ] = .

THE MADISON,

\  VIRGINIA CITY, MONT.
|Reopened December 15, ’93.

S S ) S pe—

- First-clags in all its Appointments,

...... T. F. POLLARD, Proprietor

e °
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| ME'I ROPOLITAN

‘ MEAT
MARKET

PACIFICR.R.

Buns 'I'rough Cars to

SI. PAUL,

MINMNEAPOLIS,
"DULUTH,
" FARGO,

GRAND FORKS,

and WINNIPEG

——AND—
HELENA,

“BUTTE,
SPOKANE,

T TACOMA,

PORTLAND.

Pullman Sleeping Cars
Elegant Dinning Cars

Tourist Sleeping Cars

TRAINS ARRIVE:

No. 1 From 8t. Paul,Chicago and all
Eastern points, srrive Sapping-
ton datly at R
Whitehu!l darly 0nr ...

M. U. No. 2 From 8 wkau

Seattle. Port an,

polunts, arrves M
depot, dally st
TRUINS DLPART:

M. U No.1. ForSpokane, Tacoma,
seattle, Portiand, and wli coast

d Calltmipt Mints, leaves
g'oul-n‘;‘t U“|:m: D-'-ypnl. dafly at... 8 408 m

aua Un on

3 .10 48p m.

To throw off this dreadful feeling I | disconrage other communities from
walked to the waiting room and back | making women mayors, l_m' not been
several times, humming a popular air to | m-c!ncted. Her fellow citizens have re-
keep up my spirits. 1 think I had been | pudiated her and placed a mere S g in
thus occapied an hour or o when I (hl.! mayoral chair. But Mrs. Yates is
heard the train dispatcher at ‘M.’ giv- | RoIng to have her revenge on a ymrld
ing au order to the operator at Wilming- | that watched her cn;like rule without
ton for No, 48, a freight train coming  Sympatby. She is goiug to muke a tour
east.

It read: ““Train No. 48, engine #ud lectare.—New York World.

No. B. Fur 8, Paul, Chiengo, an
sll Esstern, Southé¥a and On-
nadian peints, icaves Whiteba 1..13:03a. m.
Bajimpgion . ... 12:54 8. m.

Through sleepine eurs from Buste. Uphistere !
Tarist ~hepers ; ~legunt duy conehes and diu-
ming ¢ar seivice on nll ibrougu trains,

For information, thne %, mavsand tickets
enllowma \:#. ‘l-vm:!..:iu. Ags., B

way, Butte, Mon
e SCHARLES 8. PEE,

Handles nothing but the best
—ueverything usually keptin
» first cluss market . . . .

FRESH 07STERS axo
SPRING CHICKEN

NOW IN STOCK—
supply constantly being
renewed . . .

BEEF BY THE QUARTER
chenp for cash—eome to
me and get prices be-
tore buying elsewhere

CEO. GOHN, Prop.

b3
ANDERSON BROS.

At Marlow's old stand
|Livery, Feed =»a
Sale Stable

The Finast Rigs in the City

— i —

Good Outfits tor Commercial #en and
Tourists a Specialty.

Proprietors of the Dillon and Baonack
Express Line.

Dilloa, Twin Bndges, Shenidan, and Vir

oral Passenger Agent,
W Fanl, Mian,

ginia Mail and Express Line.




