
A PRISON CHAPLAIN. 

"I congratulate you, Jim, from my 
*trv heart, old fellow, thoogh how 
yn've managed to get so far ahead of 
is all I can't imagine! Vicar of S ! 
Why, it 's a position even I never 
dreamed of, and as for you, I always 
looked upon you, old man, as a regular 
prison chaplain and nothing else. No 
offense, Jim; you know what I mean." 

It was indeed with a shock of aston
ishment and almost incredulity that I 
had read in my morning paper, only an 
hour before, that the Rev. James Bourn, 
.M. A., of Balliol college, Oxford, at 
present chaplain of the jail at Smithley, 
tiad been appointed by the trustees to 
!ho important post of vicar of S , 
vacant owing to i;.s previous occupant 
having been made a bishop. H was 
«ne of tho largest towns of the nortli, 
and its vicar was always a man of im
portance in the church. Tho trustees 
bad had some of the ablest of church 
clergymen applying for tho post, and 
that myoid friend Jim should get it— 
though 110 one valued his gifts and zeal 
more than I did—seemed to me almost 
incomprehensible. Had it been private 
patronage one could have understood it, 
bin pub!ic competition, and against such 
competitors! 

.Tim smiled at my words. We were 
again s- ated in my study. 

Yes, Howson, " said lie, "I thought 
woul I give you a turn. " 
Thou he relapsed into silence, butas 

i saw le- had something further to tell, 
1 simply sat waiting for it,  without 
"-•peaking. 

"ILiwson, " pursued lie, "you know 
I've some curious notions and secrets, 
: 1  t yuu? You oftc n think them wrong, 
but. though not boasting, I generally 
find them right in the end. You rccol- \ 
lect my last story and theory, don't you: 
That came out all right, didn't it?" ! 

I  nodded acquiescence. 
ell, old fellow, this is another, 

and it has come out all right, too, j 
thank God. Ko secret you can have of ; 
mine can be greater than tho ono you 
'hold, so I may tell you this. It 's to bo 
between us only, and another who nec- ; 
essarily holds it but will keep it safe 
enough. I know you've not agreed with 
me when I've held that this dogging of 
prisoners—often only onco sinned—by 
the detectives after their release from 
jail is altogether bad, but I've always 
said it was, and I stick to it. As soon 
as any prisoner really shows penitence 
and reformation in earnest I do certain
ly think ho ought to have a chance and 
be left alone. I'm certain there would 
be fewer criminals. " 

"I've heard that doctrino beforo from 
you, Jim, but what has that to do with 
your promotion?" 

".Listen, " said he. 
"It was when I was at Lowmarket, 

about eight years ago, that I set out ! 
about 10 o'clock p. m., as my usual 
austom was, for a walk beforo retiring 
for tho night. There is, as you know, a 
footpath that runs all round the jail 
walls, above a mile long, and it was 
ilong this path I always went. Tho 
night being fine and starlight, 1 took 
my sister, who was visiting us, with 
me. You remember Muriel, a girl of 
about !8 then? Wo walked along, chat
ting gayly, until we came to the back 
of the jail, about half a mile from my 
residence, and then, whether it was ow
ing to tho heat of tho evening—a hot 
August day it had been—or probably 
from natural weakness, for Muriel was 
not as strong then as she is now, I can't 
say, but all of a sudden she said, 'Jim, 
I don't feel well!' and beforo I could 
do anything more she had fallen to tho 
ground in a faint. 

"I iiad fancied for some few seconds 
before this happened that there was a 
slight noise and rustle on tho other side 
of the prison wall, but had set it down 
to rats, which were always about tho 
brook which flows past. As Muriel fell 
I heard another slight noise iike a dull 
thud, but was too anxious then to trou
ble about it. I bent over and rubbed 
her hands, supporting her as well as I 
could. You may guess how delighted 1 
was to hear steps coming toward me, 
though the walker was yet hidden by 
the angle of tho wall. I needed help 
badly. The newcomer was a soldier, by 
his clothes, but iio stopped suddenly on 
seeing us and seemed inclined to turn 
back. Seeing 1 had noticed him, how
ever, and observing the situation, after 
•k slight hesitation ho advanced. 1 asked 
him to help me back with Muriel to my 
hou.-e, which lie did. Ho was unusually 
quiet, and though I gave him a recital 
of what had happened said nothing. By 
tho time we trot home Muriel was about 
right again and apologized tor giving 
qs so much trouble. We both thanked 
tho soldier for his kindness, and though 
ho would have gone on almost forced 
him tocomo inside. We all sat down in 
:!io dining room. 

' 'Hark! What was that sound? Again! 
Again! The soldier grew pale and start
ed, but 1 knew well what it was, though 
seldom heard. It was tlu boom of the 
prison cannon, t iling that a prisoner 
had escaped. Iiamediau ly all was 
alarm. We could hear the warders and 
the horses dashing hither and thither 
after the fugitive, and 1 went to the 
door to ask who had escaped. 1 learned 
it was No. 285, a young man, doing 
five years for forgery, his first offense, 
and a prisoner I had much pitied. His 

cri m-» had been committed to save a 
mother and sister from almost starva
tion, which could not be kept off by the 
18 shillings a week he had earned, and 
the judge had, in my opinion, been 
unusually severe on him. By his gentle
ness and attention ho had gained my 
friendship, but the imprisonment was 
telling on him, and his mother and sis
ter were well nigh heartbroken. 

"I felt sorry he hail tried to escape, as 
it would go hard with him if captured, 
and I returned sadly to my room and 
companions. The soldier, almost for the 
first time, lifted up involuntarily his 
eyes and looked straight at me. Good 
heavens, it was No. 285! 

"Ile saw I recognized him, and remain
ed motionless. For a few seconds, 
though indeed it seemed to me a life
time, I sat utterly prostrated, not know
ing what to do. What would you have 
done, Howson? I could not call in tho 
warders and say, 'Hero is your man, 
No. 285,' for ho was my guest. I my
self had invited him in, even against 
his will. Besirles ho had remained, even 
at such fearful risk to himself, to help 
mo and Muriel in our necessity ! Could 
you have surrendered him, Arthur? 
Moreover, I knew how he had repented 
—how keen his desiro to see those two 
whose lives were dimmed for ever. Yet 
my duty to tho country, to the govern
ment, to the prison—what about that? 
I sent Muriel to bed, and with an affec
tionate good night to mo and thanks to 
her benefactor she went. 

"It. cost mu a long struggle, Arthur, 
and the clock hands pointed to nearly 
12 before my decision was settled. Then, 
turning to the fugitive, who had never 
spoken so far, I said, as if ignoring al
together tho recognition, though I knew 
ho saw it all: 

" 'I thank you, sir, for your kind aid. 
As it is now very lato'—I emphasized 
this—'you had hotter stay overnight 
and go tomorrow; any time you please' 
—another emphasis—'and I trust your 
future career will be as honorablo and 
noblo as I should like it to bo.' 

"Ho bent his head solemnly, said, 
'Thank you very much for your kind
ness, which I shall never forgot,' and 
followed mo to tho bedroom. 

"No ono knew he was in thehousebut 
myself. I attended to him, and at dusk 
next evening he departed. 

"I need not tell you that the search of 
tho prison authorities, Howson, was all 
in vain, and of course in a very short 
time No. 285 was practically forgotten 
by everybody, the police most of all, 
though I myself had always half ex
pected to have a note from him some 
day, saying how he was getting on. 
But it was a vain hope. 

"And now comes the curious part of 
my story. I havo begun lately, certain- j 
ly more so since my marriage, to get 
somewhat tired of the dull routine of 
prison chaplaincy and most of all for 
Ella's sake. She has found it very dis
tasteful this last year or so. So I have 
been looking out for a benefice, How
son, but I scarcely need tell you I never 
dreamed of such a post as vicar of 
S . I should as soon have expected 
being made archbishop of Canterbury. 
Y7et when I heard it was vacant, some
thing within mo impelled mo to apply 
for it, and I did so. There were, as you 
know, a tremendous number of applica
tions, some from men whom I had long 
learned to respect as lights of tho 
church, and nobody was moro surprised 
than myself when I found I was ono of 
tho eight selected candidates. 

"It seems, then, that a committee was 
chosen to go and hear these eight 
preach, without their knowing it, at 
their churches, and some of them heard 
me at St. Polycarp's about three weeks 
ago. Thus two of us were selected out 
of the eight and appeared befoio the 
trustees some ten days ago. After many 
questions and explanations the trustees 
voted, we being in the next room, and 
it was found there were four for the 
other gentleman and four for myself. 
The mayor of S , who was chairman 
of the trustees, had been unexpectedly 
called away that morning, and in his 
absence the gentleman who had been 
placed in the chair seemed unwilling to 
give a casting vote under the circum
stances. The mooting was therefore 
postponed for a week, and wo were 
called up again on Monday. My oppo
nent, had the first interview; I followed. 

"The mayor was in the chair. Natu-
îally I felt somewhat nervous, but you 
may imagine, llowson, what I really felt 
when 1 saw that the mayor of S 
was No. 28."i! It was not at first I recog
nized him, but when lie spoke tho voice 
seemed familiar, and 1 gradually traced 
tho resemblance, much altered though 
he was by his beard and whiskers. It 
was a mutual recognition, but ho was 
i:t eh calmer than I was, and acted as 
though 1 was a perfect stranger, in fact 
as I acted toward him on that never to 
be forgotten night. 

"I soon found by tho way his fellows 
spoke of him how mach he was respect
ed and esteemed. The interview was 
soon over, and I went out half dazed, I 
mu-t admit, yet not wholly sad. 

"In a few minutes I was called in 
again, and informed that, by five votes 
to four, 1 had been elected to the vacant 
post, and was asked it I would accept 
the ofier of it. Of course I accepted it, 
and thanked them all. I need not tell 
you whose the fifth voto was, Howson, 
though I may say that I have since 
learned his mother was dead when he 
bought her eight years ago, and his eis-

ter died soon afterward." 
There was silence in my study for a 

minute or two, then I got up, shook his 
hand again in congratulation, and said: 
"You're right agn:;i, Jim, old man! It 
is bott»r to give tneiii a chance than to 
be everlastingly dogging at them till 
life is n curse. Don't fear your secret, 
and may God bless tho new vicar of 
S . "—London Tit Bits. 

No Tv. U Uere. 

"Why don't you wind that clock and 
set it going?" aslaila bad customer at 
a  country grocery s tore .  

"That clock i- a sign," said the gro
cer. and the customer studied it out. for i 
himself before he left tl.e store.—De
troit Free Press. 
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Awarded 
Highest Honors—Worîd's Fair. 
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LOSS OF THE PRESIDENT. 

Strange Story of Hi«- Scuttling of a Great 
Steamship by I'irates. 

What a strange story is that com
municated by the Duko of Newcastle to 
The Globe concerning tho loss of tho 
President! Ho says that a trustworthy 
informant in tho United States assured 
him that a sailor, dying in an American 
port, had confessed to having formed 
ono of tho crew of a pirate vessel which 
captured the great steamship. "Every 
soul on board was made to walk the 
plank, and the ship was scuttled." 

The story soems incredible, yet it may 
bo true, and the possibility of it gives 
ono quite a shock. It is 50 years ago 
and moro since tho President disappear
ed from human sight, without, I be
lieve, leaving a trace. Tho loss ot' no 
other vessel—for it was tho first of tho 
great passenger ships to go—has caused 
so great an excitement. How (hose at 
homo clung to hope, somo of them for 
years—for tho notion of the crew being 
wrecked on some out of the way island 
was eagerly adopted—and how many a 
heart was broken by the intolerable 
suspense! At last it was generally con
cluded that the ship had collided with 
an iceberg and foundered. And now 
comes this terriblo story, which, it is 
fortunato, was not conceived of when 
it would have had the power to make 
thoso at home more miserable. 

It is not to bo forgotten, however, 
that more than ono story has been re
cently written upon this subject—tho 
capture and scuttling of a passenger 
steamer—and it seems more likely 
that they have suggested the idea being 
adapted to the loss of the President than 
that a solitary pirate should have re
vealed such a long kept secret of the 
seas.—London News. 

Mystified by an Abbreviation. 

Among tho stories told about the ex
periences of police telegraph operators 
by the attaches of the electrical bureau 
is one which relates to an ex-special 
officer, who is now a regular operator 
at a substation up town. While acting 
as "sub" in a West Philadelphia dis
trict he received a call from the cen
tral, which ho promptly wrote on his 
slato as he received it. At the close of 
the message ho found that it read: 
"Send wagon to Phil. Ahosp. and learn 
condition of Hen. Coop." He was com
pletely stalled. Ho could not imagine 
who Phil. Ahosp was, nor where he was 
to bo found, nor what particular hen
coop tho central was interested in. He 
felt that there was a mistake some
where, but was satisfied that it must be 
at tho other end of tho wire. As the 
hour was near relieving timo, lie decid
ed to wait and consult his relief beforo 
sending tho wagon on a wild goose 
chase or asking the central to repeat. 
On the arrival of his relief he was in 
formed that the operator who had sent 
the message generally abbreviated his 
messages, and probably the one received 
would read: "Send wagon to Philadel
phia hospital and learn condition of 
Henry Cooper. " This proved to be the 
proper solution.—Philadelphia Record. 

SELF JUDGED AUTHORS. 
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MOST PERFECT MADE. 

pure Grape Cream cf Trrtar Powder. Free 
Amnion:.', A!ur Cher adulterant. 

'AMD ARD« 

E. E.  BURLIN GAME'S 

ASSAY OFFICE 
Established in Colorado, 1566. Samples by mai! or 

express will receive prompt and careful attention. 

Gold & Silver Bullion 
Address. 1736 & 1733 L&wreaee St.. Denver, Colo. 
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Hange. front Meadow 

Creek to Henry's luke 
on both sides iif Maili 
soil liver. H I'M lid as 
shown in cut. Cattle 
branded on left rib j, 
*ume brand. Down 
cut (iulap. I 'ost office 
address, Virginia City, 
Montun,i. 

Alex. Metze!. 
P. O. address. Puller 

Spring. Montana. 
Cattle and Horse brand 

Km:?Circle A fill leic sb mider. 
jjl Thoroughbred cattle au I 
{American horses are 
fbranded J on leit jiw 

Vent, same brand on left 
thigh. 

Cattle mark, down-cut dewlap in brisket 
Hanne, upper Ruby valley, fr-om lower upper 

canyon, including all tributaries. 

S200 Reward. 
For the apprehension of and sufficient evidence 
to couvict any person or persons guilty of steal
ing one or more cattle or horse., belonging to 
me. ALEX. M ETZEL. 

•S ,T.T 

Metzel Live-Stock Co. 
President and Manager ALEX. METZEL. 
Secretary aDd Trtasuror F. 8. METZEL. 
Foreman W.O. METZEL. 

P. O. address, Puller 
Springs, Montana. 

Cattle brand as shown 
I^ByyHHin cut; horses same brand 
I^HU^Hon lett thigh. Vent for 

cattle same on lefi. thieh ; 
..... IfUfor horses, same under 

m H ne. Cattle cropped on 
right eai, and with down-

cut dewlap on brisket. 
Hange, upper Ruby valley, from lower to up

per canyon, including all tributaries. 

Jack Taylor. 

stMt 

P. O. address, Virginia 
City, Montana. 

Horse brand, circle T on 
left shoulder. 

Cattle bland as shown 
in cut. 

Range, Madison divide. 

JACK TATMIIt. 

NORTHERN 
PACIFICR.R. 

Funs Trough Cars to 
ST. PAUL, 

MINNEAPOLIS. 

DULUTH, 

FARGO, 

GRAND FORK'S, 
Whittier regarded his war lyrics as the 

best of all his writings. 
Hume thought more of his "Essays" 

than be did of bis "History of England." 
Gibbon declared that when tho "Decline 

and Fall of the Roman Empiro" was com
pleted, "I felc my fame to be secure." 

Bailey, tho author of "Fostus, " said 
that bis book was his life, and contained 
the whole experience of the human race. 

Montgomery rested his fame on his 
"Pelican Island," a work now forgotten, 
and thought, little of the hymns by which 
bo is best remembered. 

Adam Smith, the author of the "Wealth 
of Nations,'* regarded his book with the 
genuine lov«i of an author. He was often 
seen rending it with apparent satisfaction. 

Locko fancied that he was a great writ
er on tho subject of education and seems 
to havo valued his educational writings 
moro highly than he did tho "Essay on the 
Human Understanding." 

Richardson, liko many other novelists, 
considered his lirst work as bis best. Late 
in life he said, when speaking of one of 
his then reosuit works, "I shall never be 
ablo to oxcoll 'Pamela. 

Thomson always declared that he had 
done bis beat on tho "Castle of Indolence," 
a poem that is now known only by name. 
He said that "The Seasons" was written 
in a liurry and did not represent bis best 
thoughts. 

; Moore thought "Lalla Rookh" was his 
best, but relied on his songs to carry his 
name down to posterity. He was fondest 

' of the Irish melodies, and sang them to 
perfection in a rich voice that brought out 
the full significance of every word.—St. 

I Louis Globe-Democrat. 

and WINNIPEG 

-ANI 
HELENA, 

BUTTE, 

SPOKANE, 

TACOMA, 

SEATTLE, 

PORTLAND. 

Pullman .Sleeping Cars 
Elegant Dinning Cars 

Tourist Sleeping Cars 

AMOS C. HALL. ALDKN J. BENNETT. 

HALL &. BLNNETT, 

4 1 1 1 S I *  
Virginia City, Montana. 

Do a general banking business. Draw ex
change on all the principal eitles of the world. 

The highest rates p*,d for Gold Dust. Gold 
"tcunuiM K'"1 ""d Territorial 

Collections carefully and promptly attended 

TRAINS AKRIVKi 

' No. 7. From St. Paul,Chicago.and all 
I Eastern points, arrive Sappinij-
I ton daily at 8 a. m. 
; Whitehall daily at 7:15 a. ill. 

M. U. No. 2. From Spokane.Tacoi .a, 
Seattle. Port and, and all ( oast 
points, arrives Moutana Union 
Depot, dally at 10:lf>p.m. 

TK %INN Dfr.PA KT: 

M. U. No. 1. For Spokane, Tacoma, 
i Seattle, Portland, and all coast 
i and California points, leaves 
! Montana Union Depot daily at... 8 :40 a. an. 

No. 6. For St Paul. Chicago, aBd 
I all Eastern, Southern and Ca

nadian paints,leaves Whitehall..19 :03 a. m. 
' Sapringtou 12 :60 a. m. 

Through »leepint cars from Butte. Uph daterai 
Turlst sleepers ; elegant day coaches and din
ning car service on all througu trains. 

For information, time cards, mans and tickets 
call on or write W. M. Tuohv, Gen. Agt., 28 

; East Broadway, Butte, Mont , or 
I CHARLES S. FKK, 

General Passenger Agent, 
i St. Paul, Minn. 

W. L. DOUGLAS 
S3 SHOE 

pï-i 

m 

SS THE BEST. 
NO SQUEAK1N& 

*5. CORDOVAN, 
FRENCH &. ENAMELLED CALFt 

f4.f,3.5-P Fl NE CALF& KÄN GAR01 
$ POLICE,3 SOLES. 

$o5ji.?2.W0RKINGM^ç 
EXTRA FINE. u '» 

$2 .*l.7_5 Boys'SchoclShoes. 
•LADIES-

SEND FOR CATALOGUE " 
W-L'DOUGLAS, 

BROCKTON, MASS. 
You enn tmvc money liy piivcliasiug XV. L. 

Douslun Shoe», 
Because, we are the largest manufacturers of 

advertised shoes in the world, and guarantee 
t!ie value by stamping the name and price oa 
the bottom, which protects you against high 
prices and the middleman's profits. Our shoes 
equal custom work in style, easy fitting and 
wearing qualities. We have them sold every, 
where at lower prices for the value given than 
any other make. Take no substitute. If your 
dealer cannot supply you, we cau. Sold bv 

Ofiu"- u ljose naine will »ihortly ap-
l>e:tr liei <>. a^cih nniitcti Apjily at 

EASTON HOUSE. 

V I R G I N I A  C I T Y ,  M O N T .  
«  

The Best Hotel in Southern Montana. 
First-class Accommodation 

lor Traveling Men . 

.JOHN H. DAVIS, Prop. 

Term of Court. 

The regular term of the Difetrict Court ot 
the Fifth Judicial District, ot Montana, in 
and (or the County of Madison, is 
tixed as follows: 

Third Monday ot February, May, August 
and November. 

FRANK SHOWERS, 
Judge. 

THE MADISON, 
VIRGINIA CITY, MONT. 

Reopened December 15/93. 

First-class in all its Appointments. 
T. F. POLLARD, Proprietor 

METROPOLITAN 

I MEAT 
MARKET 

Handles nothing but the best 
—everything usually kept in 
a  f i r s t  c l a s s  m a r k e t  . . . .  

FRESH OYSTERS a*D 
SPRING CHICKEN 

NOW IN STOCK— 
supply constantly being 
renewed . . . 

BEEF BY THE QUARTER 
cheap for cash—come to 
me and get prices be
fore buying elsewhere 

'CEO. COHN, Prop. 

ANDERSON BROS., 
At Marlow'a old stand 

Livery, Peed 
Sale Stable 

The Finest Rigs in the City 
Good Outfits (or Commercial Men and 

Tourists a Specialty. 

Proprietor« of the Dillon and Bannaek 
Express Line. 

Dillon, Twin Bridges, Sheridan, and Vir» 
ginia Mall and Express Line. 


