
THE HOME OF WASHINGTON.  

[Tho folkm-Jn« lines wi re written on tlio 
back of .. ;  • -ture at Mount Y.mon by Rev. 
Vv'illiai.i ivy.) • 
There dv.it the 3Ian, the flower of human 

kind, 
Who.«; vi . • mild '•>. spok.- h:- M r mind. 

There dv ' -r, who hi- - .ver. 1 ne'er 
dre-v 

But in r: -Uteo«-: to fr- tru ». 

TIk r • dv -It th.» 31 ;••>, who 11. .-r ki l l ed  foi 
i.im ., 

Yet ru.:.« 1 more u! >»•;• than a Ca>- ir 's name. 

:itc>:.:;«i, who, devoid 01 

Is from an upright heart. 

There dwelt t 
art, 

Gave soundest 

And, O ('••larohia, 1 thy sons rares .1 
There ûw< 11 tlio Fath« r of tho realms hi 

• 
Who • . . .  Ii felt t  i r»ako  his mi/'it ;t praiso, 
Like otli r  chiefs, tho means him» If to rai.se; 
But ill • i  : :  ii • .  1 in r.r.- r  .-:», 

—"Jj. . on Li..!:*.; of 1 atl ' iotism." 

IU3IBLED. 

Tlm-o r.inter.» -
r;lept on tho I.okI 
over whii h tho sc 
1: ko lazy 1 mis, 
Nvero uiirroreil tiic 
with ii.ilr mi::» i 
marble. 

nil oili Latin oitj 
of a {.»rout bina jrull j 

t s;iiL- fl- ;» :i 
v. 'ho:-».» rlear do; . 11 

l;v on iiills crow in-il 
•milles of gleaming ; 

in-orijjtiona of tho con- ' 
• ; tn ring <:. ».-ai - wu y< t  cltar upon iu 
massivo vi IN, a!« ugv;Jxicl) pact d watch
men whose chanting cries mingling' 
•with the tolling of the monastery bells I 
marked tho flight of the hours between 1 
the darknt as and the «lawn. There wer? j 
":)• '  at a»!, ' ." '  inet. tvav«»rsing(I)o landscape 
and broken columns shining white! 
through the foliage of venerable trees, 
telling of tho faroff time when tho god» ; 
roigji- n yet on Olympus and the city . 
Was in Aphrodite's I, '  eping. Surround- ; 
ed by olives and somber pines, clinging ! 
to the summit of a granite cliff hi». 'h up I 
where the eagles spread their mighty 
wings tlio nine proud towers of the; 
chateau of Pierreluco pierced Hie sky. j 

Dut the place was sad since the day 
When it-; lord had departed to wage j 
war upon his enemies and had given up ' 
his soul in a valiant but losing fight. ! 
He left to mourn him a maiden who |  
was his widow without having been Iiis» ' 
wife, who had l;i.  wn no other caress 1  

than the kiss of adieu which he had 
pressed upen h< r forehead as ho rode ! 
away. 

This maiden was called Bathilde, and j 
ehe was very I» autiful. Her skin was! 
Wbitu a: the i-etals of a lily. Her «.yes 
were blue, and the light in their pro- ' 
le und depths was as changeful as the i 
tints of clear evening skies in autumn. } 
Sometimes they shone hard and cold, ; 
chilling tho heart; then they would 1 
bright; u magically and exert such sub- 1 
t lo influences over those on whom they ! 
rested that tho'rustiest hearts would he 
drawn to her. lier neck was like a slen
der ivory colamn, and around it she ! 
wore a thread of gold whose ends were 
joined by a great amethyst. Her hail j 
was dark and soft as a silken mesh, and 
there were coppery gleams in it where ! 
the sunlight fell. When uncoiled it,  
hung almost to her slender feet, cover
ing her like a splendid mantle. 

She loved no one. 
She seemed as cold and passionless as ; 

'1 statue with folded hands carved upon 
a tomb. Tho poor people, tho vassals 
who tilled tho soil, the merchants of the 
city, tho clerks and soldiers, all feared; 
and hated her because she was inexora
ble in her unjust and wicked decrees, 
which made their lives a burden. Sbo 
was proud as any pagan empress in her 
radiant, splendid beauty, so much so 
that she scarcely bowed her head during 
tho elevation of tho host, and not once 
had sho accused herself of a fault or 
knelt as others did before tho white 
robed monks who officiated in tho 
chapel by tlio donjon. 

And the angels who watch over tho 
souls of mortals, and who traverse the ' 
trackless fields of air as lightly as somo 
wandering strain of music mounts up- , 
ward from the earth despaired, seeing 
her so deeply sunk in her sinful pride, 1  

blossoming like a pale rose in a gloomy 
desert place, and they resolved to chas
ten her. 

Late one afternoon in tho time of har
vest, when tho air was full of tho 
drowsy hum of insects, and tho wind 
was stilled, as the distant sea reflected 
the sunset glory of tho sky before tho 
postern of tho chateau appeared a band 
of cavaliers with dusty armor and 
gleaming lances. At their head upon a 
charger which pawed the ground and 
neighed was he whom the courts of love 
had named Foulques the Fair. 

Indeed, with his broad, powerful 
shoulders, his tall figure and godlike 
face and clustering golden curls fram
ing his low forehead, tho lord of the 
isles and of Theoule shone in tho twi
light bountiful as a rising star. 

I1  rom a window, drawing aside a cor
ner of one of the panes of colored vel-
1 m, Bathilde, trembling, fascinated, 
i .  r hands pressed upon her loudly heat
ing heart, regard, «i the unknown guest 
that the fates bad sent her. What was 
this madness which pervaded all her be
ing, which gave her an ahn« st irresisti
ble impulse to throw herself upon tho 
broad bosom of this man, whom sho had 
never seen before that sweet, resplen
dent summer evening, which made hun
gry for love her maiden heart? She 
blushed. For the first time sho feared 
she was not beautiful enough in her 
somber robes of widowhood. 

Oniinc his stay in the chateau she 

entertained him with .as much magnifi
cence and formal preparation as if he 
were king or pope. She regaled him 
with sumptuous banquets and made 
heisell humble before him. For Iiis 
;unu-»njent sho would have burned tho 
City and tho ships straining at their 
mooring rings, and sho used every art 
sho knew to keep him with lier and 
turn his thoughts from war and fill his 
heart with h r increasing love. 

And Foulques loved her in return as 
much as sh;» worshiped him, suffering 
himself to liste)) to lier voice, clear and 
vibrant a- a violin, instead of to the call 
of duty, aud dreamily gazing into the 
iathomless d. ptlis of her glorious eyes, 
wi-ir«. his image was reflected. He felt 
that he could not live without Bathilde, 

and f-i-e knew t hut sho would die of grief 
if ].. .:  .1 from him. 

One day i»» ,-sengcrs came to him with 
tidings that the infidels ravaged onc-e 
more in Provence, destroying the cities 
and fields and carrying the people into 
slavery. Then the lord of Theoule, 
without daring to turn his head, rc-
njount»'»l his charger, and in silence and 
tears tho lovers parted. 

Long time, unweariedly, without vain 
lamentations, straining her poor eyes 
until they grow dim with watching from 
day,-n till twilight the always empty 
road and changeless horham, Bathilde 
awaited the return of her heart 's lord. 

Days and weeks went by, yet no tid
ings came. Seated at the window from 
which sho had first seen him i?) tho 
shadows of tho summer evening, she 
wept in silence, and so many and bitter 
wero her tears that twin furrows showed 
themselves in her cheek:;. Sho slept no 
mort, but wandered through tho vast 
hulls and tho forest liko an uneasy 
spirit.  She became, little by little, so 
thin and pale that her garments hung 
fluttering upon her. Sho felt neither 
hung r nor thirst, and her brain held 
no other thought than that ho loved her 
no more or was dead, and her heart grew 
lifohss under this double wound. 

Sho ordered thrown into the sea all 
her mirrors of silver and of steel. The 
reflection of her face frightened her like 
that of a specter. She started at tho 
least noiso and grow faint with appre
hension whenever a band of horsemen 
showed itself at tho turning of the high
way. In person sho questioned every 
pilgrim and traveler and beggar that 
came to the castle gate. Kneeling upon 
the hard, cold flagstones of the church, 
sho prayed to (Jod and the Virgin and 
the saints with ardent fervor for the re
turn of him sho loved. Sho emptied her 
coffers in alms and pious donations to 
the abbeys anu tho monies. Sho arrayed 
tho images of tho Virgin in her robes of 
silk and brocade, giving with such fe
verish haste that she was soon reduced to 
clotho herself in coarse cloth and went 
as miserably clad as a beggar. 

One day, after she had given until 
she had nothing more left to bestow— 
neither ring nor golden belt nor sack of 
coins—a monk, escaped by a miracle 
from tho floors, told her that the lord 
of tho isles, surprised in a)) ambuscade, 
as was of old tho valiant Roland at 
Roncesvalles, alone against a hundred 
and weakened by ten wounds, had fallen 
into tho hands of his eternal enemies, 
and that they demanded for his ransom 
a thousand golden pieces and ten boxes 
of precious stones. 

What could sho do/ How could sho 
gather so much gold and jewels? He 
lived, ho pined for her. Ho felt but tho 
ono passion overy hour, and sho could 
not succor him. She could not find such 
a sun). After reflecting two days and 
nights, fasting alone liko one who walks 
in sleep, Bathilde descended to tho city. 

It was Palm Sunday. Tho bells rang 
full peal. Tho sun shone from a cloud
less sky upon the call)), blue sea. Tho 
pennons adorning tho masts of ships 
fluttered joyously in the gentlo breeze. 
In tho city's streets and squares and 
along tho harbor wall the fiesh, bitter 
odor of broken olivo and laurel branches 
and tho scent of sweet marjoram floated 
upon tho solt, warm air of tho morning. 
Maidens wero singing. The common 
people were in gala dress. But as tho 
crowds came to tho great open porch of 
tho cathedral sill—soldiers and priests, 
commoners and nobles alike—gathered 
about a single object. 

Kneeling among tho wretched men
dicants, tho crippled, tho insane and tho 
blind, into whose eyes no longer entered 
the blessed daylight, was a woman, pale 
as ono who has been stricken dead with 
shame and horror. She held out her 
hands imploring alms in a voice broken 
with sobs, begging tho ransom of Foul
ques the Fair. 

All knew tho supplicant. They el
bowed each other to catch a glimpse of 
the haughty Countess Bathilde, who 
had been so hard and merciless, who 
had abused them as if they had been 
beasts, who had ruled over them as the 
proud towers of her castle seemed to 
over the land and sea. 

Growing bold, believing her mad, 
they assailed lier with insults and rail
ing. They derided her as they threw in 
her face pieces of copper and bits of flint 
and burst into laughter at her figure 
bent in anguish, and her fevered, star
ing eyes, whero tho wells of tears had 
run dry. 

But suddenly her features, her hair, 
her poor garments shone with a deitied 
splendor, and there was a sound in the 
sky above her liko tho boat of mighty 
wings. The copper coins turned to 
broad pieces of shining gold, and the 

I 
!  flints becamo flaming sapphires, rubies 

and amethysts. About her head blazed 
an aureole of dazzling splendor. 

Then all tho people cried eut in won
der, and as she t< followed, singing 
and glorifying her as a sail t.  She had 
become more radiantly beautiful than 
when, with tho lovelight in her ey. s, 
she had first greeted him whom she 
adored, an I with a sv et, grave r. • furo 

I of adieu sho passed from their sight, 
bearing in lier tattered beg-ui-'s robe 
the ransom «»t F t.Njue.s the l 'air. 

It was tin: that tho Comité? Bathildo 
saved from one and death too lord of 
the isles.—Fiom the French For Short 
Stories. 

The .Millionaire's Kagle Eye, 

Another s >ry illustrative of the daily 
lifo of a Chic;»./  > millionaire may help 

I to explain why • omo people have more 1 
money than others. 

This miilionairo invited a visitor 
from anothei c:ty to meet him at a cor- ! 
tain hour and accompany him to the! 
stockyards, whero lie has large interests. ; 

TI10 millionaire rode up in a sidebar 1  

buggy somewhat the worse for mud and 
wear, drawn by a shagr.y but active 
horse. IIo explained that before starting 
for tho yards ho would have to go to o;io 
of tho large banks down town, as he 
was on tho board which regulated loans, 
and he had to pass on an application 
for a loan of £000,000. 

They stopped in front of tho bank, 
and tho rich man hurried in and re- i 
mained several minutes. Ho came out j 
on a run, and they started rattledy bang 
for the stockyards and Packingtown. 

When they arrived and wero entering 
the packing house, they saw an old man 
sorting out into barrels a heap of bones 
aud fatty remnants. Tho bones wero 
trimmed and put into one barrel and 
tho fiesh and fat into another barrel. 
Tho miilionairo owner of tho place 
walked over to the workman and began 
asking questions. Then ho drew off his 
coat, rolled back his shirt sleeves to the ! 
shoulder and boyan rummaging among j 
the bonos. He found several which had 
not been properly stripped, and the 
workman received a scolding which ho 
will remember all his life. 

Tho stripping of thoso bones was just ; 
as important as the loaning of $500,000. j 
—Chicago Record. 

Awarded 
Highest Honore—World's Fair. 

-IZR; 

UV \  • 'VI ;  -  - ï «frn, 
V i h; ... : J /Si' \a\ 
Y .y ' \  P, 
,  i h  '  r i 1 l  «î •: -s** > *• 1 

AMOS O. nALL Al.DRNJ. BENNETT. 

X A 
% 

HALL & BTNNETT, 
1  â  m s  a 1 1  *  

Virginia City, Montana. 

r " 

M- fetiÜ \;Sii 
- ,  .»".V -v  - -

v- RFEC T MADE 

; I)o a general tianking business. Draw ex-
Change on ail ttie principal cities of tho world. 

The .highestrates pod for Gold Dust, Gold 
1  anu Silver Buiiion. .»id « ountv and Territorial 
j securities. 
j Collection.« carefully and promptly attended 

Douc CLÂS 
«'S THE 3EST. 

NO SQUEAKING. 

artar Powder. Free 
ny other adulterant» 

'  ";.\RD. 

E. E. BURL1NCÂKftE'S 

fît ah chemical 
D LABORATORY 

Established in Colorado, 1 Samples by mail or 
express wiil receive prompt and careful attention. 

Gold â Silver Bullion 
iädrs;:. 173C £ 1T33 Liwronco Ct., EsiTir. Colo. 

$5. CORDOVAN, 
FRENCH&ENAMELLED CALR 

*4-.s3.sp FI NE GALF& KAN6AR01 
$ Z.^9 POLICE,3 SOLES. 

$9sp.*2.W0RK!NGMENç 
EXTRA FINE. 

^2.^1.75 BOYSSCHOOLSHOES. 
• LADIES • 

FAKlll IJ, A V jIKsKY 
Irom Meadow 

/v :/"vis. Creek to Henry's lake 
Cî  • v on both sides of Uadl-

Ï i»inrTiu_ s"n  I iv" »rand as 
):• • '••rfl. 'r 'V.Ç'ÎV shown in cut. Caltlc 
V vi$gbran<!.-d 011 left ribs, 

B}-;> III<» biiind. Down 
m *nt. dutap. Post ofixc 

iiddi-i s s ,  Virginia City, 
Monti: na. 

END FOR CATALOGUE 
Ko:-;' W• L,• DOUGLAS » 

BROCKTON, MASS. 
j Vou enn save vnctiey J>3- purcbasiug; \V. V» 
j DiiiiKiun Shoes, 

Because, -we are the largest manufacturers of 
advertised shoes in the world, and guarantee 

j the value by stamping the name ana price on 
; the bottom, which protects you against high 
; prices aud the middleman's profits. Our shoes 

equal custom work hi style, easy fitting and 
wearing qualities. We have thetn sold every, 

i where at low r prices for the value given thatt 
! any other make. Take 110 substitute. If your 
I dealer cannot supply you, we cau. Sold bv 

' if«»!ts"" «lioni» iianio will shoi-tly ap-
ppiu-lici«'. tgciii »mited A 2>3>ly lit 

Alex. Metze!. 
P. O. 

Spring 
litres: . 

Montana 
Pnlle: 

V-,.y,i, I/;V fatllr nil 11 < > r .~ « brand 
!  '  Sä." oil «It* \ • a lett shoulder. 

' ' :V lit.nuicli ' .u-.-il cat'ie au t % - rv-.-- • ii# » i ll 
1 J on left jt\v 
.me brand on It-lL 

Skirt Dancing at Home. 

It is sheer nonseuse to protend that 
the modi rn girl learns skirt dancing 
out of devotion to the art. All she 
wants is notoriety and to possess that 
attraction in tho eyes of men which sho 
imagines tho ballet girl possesses. In 
almost every case sho dances so liatlly 
that there is- no excuse for her from the 
artistic point of view, and if skirt rtano-
inp; is not artistic it is vulgar or riilicu-
lous or both. In either case it is a fash
ion which adds nothing to the digrfify 
of a gentlewoman or to her charm and 
is, as a rule, an exposure both of bad 
tasto and a bad figure. Beautiful wom
en do not need such expedients for at
tracting attention.—London Graphic. 

POO BANS OF TKAVEL. 

: - ,'r ç • yw j \  n i e 111 •: 
dÊâSÊf i - " " i« * ''randed 

'  ̂  ' AvaifalK *• • • 
Cattle mark, down-cut dewlai) in brisket, 
lî ingc. upiier Itubv valley, ir>in lower upper 

canyon, inrlnding all triDutal'ies. 

S200 IOL O "t7V Z\ "JL4 cl. 
For the apprehension of and sufficient evidence 
to convict any person or pt-rson» «nilty of steal
ing one or more cattle or h oses belonging to 
Die. A I.I X nK I ZDIi. 

EASTON HOUSE. 

V I R G I N I A  C I T Y , '  M O N T .  
® — 

Tlie Best Hotel in Soutli UUlllfl 
First-class Accoinniodatioa 
lor Traveling Men .  

JOHN H. DAVIS, Prop. 

Metzel Live-S ock Co. 
1'i-f sident aud Manager. . . .  .Al.KX. METZEL. 
Secretary and Tri asurtr K, S. MICI'ZEL. 
Foreman 1 W.O. METZEL. 

I*. <). address, Puller 
Springs, Montana. 

Cattle brand as sliown 
in eu* ; horses same brand 
<m lett thigh. Vent for 
Cat I l e  sa ine  on  l e t  t l i i y l i  ;  
fo r  ho r ses ,  s ame  under  
in  me .  Ca t t l e  c ropped  on  
r igh t  ea r .  and  wi th  down-

The General Passenger Agents and Their 
Services to tiie Public. 

General passenger agents know what 
it costs to go anywhere, romain there 
any length of time and come back by an
other route. Thej are, in short, tho Pooh 
Dabs of the realm oC travel. Without 
them the average human being with a 
burning desiro to go somewhere would 
be us a blind man in a crowded, unfa
miliar thoroughfare, as a ship without 
a rudder or a bird of passage deprived 
of ono of its wings. Think of a world 
without the ever present "folder" and 
its impartial, never overdrawn claims 
of superiority for the lino to which it 
owes its existence. Life in it would in
deed bo without sufficient compensation. 
Tho art of advertising was an unknown 
quantity until tho general passenger 
agent came upon the scene aud with his 
magio wand transformed dull nothings 
into bright, realistic somethings. To 
him tho steepest grade and tho sharpest 
curve are of little consequence. Grades 
and curves and distances that have de
fied the skill of superior and engineer 
disappear before tho morning sunlight. 
Under his manipulation ponds become 
lakes, hills grow to be mountains,groves 
expand into forests, rills swell into riv
ers, and all that has been thought un
interesting, or worso, suddenly bursts 
upon the world as a "thing of beauty 
and a joy forever. " 

Seriously the traveling public owes 
much, very much, to tho general pas
senger agent. Not only has ho brought 
to notice and to popularity innumerable 
deserving localities that otherwise 
would have "blushed unseen, " but ho 
has made it possible to visit thoso, as well 
as others longer Mid better known, with 
an expenditure oT time and exertion and 
expense insignificant in its proportions 
when compared with that of years gono 
by. He is ever watchful of tho needs 
and whims and eccentricities of travel
ers and quick to provide for their every 
requirement. Ho is an intermediary be
tween tho traveler and the railway or 
steamship company, ever ready to serve 
tho intorests of both without prejudice 
to either and never shrinking from any 
propor obligation. In the early days of 
coming and going by rail aud steamer 
ho was not known. Now he is oue of 
tho most important factors in tho whole 
warp and woof of travel, aud for him 
the future is full of added powers and 
increasing honors. —Magazine of TraveL 

«SÜSS? 

YW'M 

cat dewlap on brUkct, 
lîangje, upper Itnby valley, fron» lower to up

per canyon, including all tributaries. 

P. O. address, Virginia 
City, Montana. 

Horse brand, circle T on 
l e f t  S h o u l d e r .  

Cattle brand as shown 
iiX cut. 

Mange, Madison divide. 

-«vwKv JACK TAYLOR. 

Ji 

I 
r 

NORTHERN 
PACIFICR.R. 

Term of Court. 

The regular term of the District Court ot 
the Filth Judicial District, ol Montana, iu 
and lor the County ol Madison, is 
tixed as follows: 

Third Monday ol February, May, August 
and November. 

FRANK SHOWERS, 
Judge. 

THE MADISON, 
VIRGINIA CITY, MONT. 

Reopened December 15,'93. 

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

METROPOLITAN 

Funs Trough (J.irs to 
ST. PAUL, 

MINNEAPOLIS, 

DULUTH, 

FARGO, 

\ 
GRAND FORKS, 

and WINNIPEG 

HELENA, 

BUTTE, 

SPOKANE, 

TACOMA, 

SEATTLE, 

PORTLAND. 

Pullman Sleeping Cars 
Elegant Dinning Cars 

Tourist Sleeping Cars 

I MEAT 
MARKET 

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

FRESH OYSTERS AND 

NOW IN STOCK— 
supply constantly being 
renewed . . . 

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

CEO. COHN, Prop. 

TRAIN'S AKRIVKi 

No. 7 From St. l 'aul.Ohicago.and all 
Eastern points, arrive Sappini;-
ton daily at fi a. m. 
W hitehall daily at 7 :l.'ia. in. 

M. V. No. 2. Krom Spokane.Taei.ma, 
Seattle, I'ort'anil, and all «'oast 
points, arrives Montana Union 
Depot, daily at 10 :Wp m. 

TBtlXK DKPARTt 

M. U. No. l. For Spokane, Tacoma, 
Seattle, t'ortlaml, und all coast 
and California points, leaves 
Montana Union Depot daily at.. .  8:40 a. ni. 

No. 8. Kor St Faul, Chicago, and 
nil Kantern, Southern and Ca
nadian points,leaves Wliitenn 1..U :03 a. in. 
S&ppiBgtOU 12 :W a in. 

Through sleeping cars from Hutte. CpholsteieJ 
Tiii int Sleeper« ; eleeaiit day coaches and din
ning car service an all througn train*. 

For information, time cards, maps and tickets 
call on or write W. M. TUOHY, Gen. Agt., 2U 
liaat Broadway, But'«, Mont , or 

CHAULES S. FKK, 
Ueneral Passenger Agent, 

St. Paul, Minn. 

ANDERSON BROS., 
At Marlow'« old stand 

Livery, Peed »««» 
Sale Stable 

I lie Finest Rigs in the City 

Cjlood Outfits (or Commercial Men and 

Tourists a Specialty. 

proprietors of the Dillon and Bannaok 

Express Line. 

(Dillon, Twin Bridges, Sheridan, and Vir« 

ginia Mail and Express Line. 


