
THE FAIRY FIDDLER. 

'Tis I go fiddling, fiddling 
By weedy ways forlorn. 

I make the blackbird's music 
Ero ill his breast 'tis born. 

Tliu sleeping larks I waken 
'Twist the midnight and the mora. 

N inan alive has si-en nn\ 
But women hear nie play, 

Sometimes at door or window. 
Fiddling tho souls away, 

The child's soul an l the colleen's 
Out of the covering < lay. 

—Nora Hopper. 

AN UNSIGNED WILL. 

The doctor opened the creaking wood
en R:ite. It was lia If past 9 on a clear 
frosty winter night, and he was tive 
miles from home, and cold and hungry. 

"How is .she?" he said to tho gaunt, 
grim old woman who opened the door. 

"I don't know. Better see yourself. 
I'm 110 doctor," was the rough reply. 

The room was low and mean, but tho 
woman who lav on the bed struggling 
with <Vuth had a coquettish air that 
clashed with her age. Perhaps it came 
from the real lace on her nightcap, per
haps from the Valenciennes t!i :t encir
cled her shriveled brown t iroat, or 
maybe the golden fringe, which, too 
young for the .-hi;:nk< ii lace, gave it to 
her. 

"AmarvlUs," said the surly woman, 
"here's the doctor." 

The humble country practitioner step
ped forward, and even in the dim lamp
light conld bo seen the flannel cuffs, 
hiatus (if gray stocking between old 
trousers au.-1 ;  îui;.>y boots, fraye 1 linen 
twofold collar, silver vatch chain and 
grensv. r •adrmado tie that betrayed the 

village—was only fine cider and drank 
her share, and he was boisterous at the 
jÄt. Then I went ont on a pretext, say
ing I'd be back in an hom-. The next 
day she ran away with him. Confound 
her ! I never saw him again. " 

At this point Amaryllis seemed to 
break down, but after dozing for a few 
minutes she continued in a faint voice : 

'"He left lier soon enough and went 
to sea, leaving her and the baby to shift 
as they might. Me he dropped after that 
night. We'd a fearful quarrel, for he 
guessed that I'd schemed it all. Five 
years later he wrote, said he had 'found 
(-Jod' and married a rich woman and 
wanted to make'amends. He'd always 
kept me well enough, for his father left 
him £3,000 and "this cottage—he'd set 
tied it oa rue. He sent me £000 for lier 
and her child and begged me to look 
after them. I did sure enough, for I 
still hated her. I found She was in Lou
don, so I sent her just enough to keep 
hei going, l'or I wanted her to live the 
cruel life, which, as I expected, she had 
come to lead. Year by year he sent me 
m< ney, till last year, when a letter 
came to say he was dead. I kept nearly j 
ail of the money, and when, two years j 
agi», she died, I sent no more, but I had i 
the child watched, and he's 'Charles j 
Harford' on the Monarch. And, doctor, j 
since I ve been ill and seen the parson I ' 
feel I can't die without doing right, so ! 
make the will, for love o' God!" 

The doctor began to write. 
"Stop, '• said Janet, who during the ' 

tale had walked up and down liko a Î 
wild beast. "It's all madue.-s; r-he's j 
delirious. ' ' 

Tho dying woman heard her words. 
he bed you'll üud • 
They'll prove the j 
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"Amaryllis, wake up, wa 
tor",- here. U ! knows y< 
enough fur him. " 

The woman on tho bed, whose name 
seemed a jest, opened her heavy, vague 
(•yes, coughed faintly and groaned. 

"Is it Dr. Watson, Janet?" she asked. 
"Of course! There's none other for 

miles," was the testy reply. 
Dr. Watson went through the orth<idox 

farce of feeling pulse and taking temper
ature, but saw at a glance that she was 
at the last whirl in lrr dance of death. 

"Has she made her will?" he asked 
-of'tly. 

H' iwever, Amarylliscaught tho words, 
and in a crack 1 scream of excitement 
said : 

"That's it. That's it. doctor 
to make a will. I can't die oa-, 
get him pen and ink. " 

"It's 110:1.- ;i.s\ doctor," ai 
"Let lier dio in p'a"O. she n 

m the 
all Frank' 
storv. 

In a fev 
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Watson had fin- j 
and read it to I 
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short 
Janet sat grimly oa 

•hair sofa and did not off 
ister to sign. 
Miss Webst.t, " ho said 
"one mustn't lose time.' 

A Matter nt Business. 
"It is possible, sir, that you may know 

my erraml." 
The elderly man. who sat in his private 

office, looked up from Ids desk as his vis
itor spoke and shook Iiis head. 

"I had thought," replied the other as he 
dropped into a chair and reached over 
and selected one of the Havanas from a 
box on the desk, "that you might have 
noticed my growing regard for your charm
ing daughter. I was flrst attracted to lier, 
sir, some two months ago, and the ac
quaintance which promised so little at first 
has gradually ripened into love." 

"It has, has it?" replied the older man, 
feverishly taking up a fountain pen and ab-
sentmiudedly trying to sign a check with 
it. 

"Yes, sir," exclaimed his visitor, "it 
has, indeed. I have seen your daughter, 
sir, under the most trying circumstances, 
and never knew her to lose courage. Slw 
is the kind of girl ihat I have, until now, 
searched for in vain. Her unflagging pe-
tience in the face ol well nigh insurmount
able difficulties, lier unvarying good hu
mor, lier persistence, are all qualities 
which, in turn, have appealed to 1110 and 
inspired a depth of passionate love that, 
up to this time, I did not dream my nature 
was capable of. I will, however, pass ovei 
the sentimental side and proceed to busi
ness. I have come, sir, to ask if you will 
consider from me a proposal of marriagt 
for the hand of your daughter." 

As he spoke the elderly man had risen, 
and now stood over him with a dangerous 
gleam in his eye. 

"No, sir!" he exclaimed emphatically, 
"I will not! Such a proposition is absurd. 
I wouldn't consider it for a moment." 

His young and courtly companion arose, 
and taking up his hat prepared to leave 
the room. 

"Very well, sir." he replied loftily as he 
slipped a circular out of his pocket and 
handed it to the fair haired typewrite! 
near the door, "I was going to say, in case 
you had favorably considered my proposal, 
that 1 would gladly take a 25 per cent dis
count off my bill of for teaching vom 
daughter how to ride the bicycle."—Life. 

I want 
Janet, 

Janet. 
1 inako 

no will—she's u > kith nor kin but me, 
her sister. " 

"Put tho pillow under my head, both 
pillows, " called the patient. "I'm chok
ing ! Yes, that's it. Now, doctor, for 
God's mercy do what I usk—Janet will 
let nie—or I can't die ea.-y. " 

Janet's face grew black with anger. 
"She's not fit to make a will, and 

I'm all she has in the world," said she. 
"Listen, listen, doctor! I'm in my 

mind; I can't die easy. It's short 
e cottage to 
Harford, now 

Mi iiarch. " 
i styl- »graphic 
tlie fender an 

She did not move. 
"What about witnesses?" she asked. 
"I'll be one," he answered, "you"— 
"Not me,'' she replied hastily, "that 

would make my legacy bad—I know 
that. Father was a lawyer. " 

The doctor knew this was true and 
was at on e vexed and perplexed. 

"It's no use," slu-broke in, "I'll not. 
Will she last- three l aits of an h rar? I 
can get t Mr. Tr< lois, our nearest neigh
bor, in th • time, and bring him. " 

Dr. Wc.ts..n 1" ked at his patient. 
"Yes, p. rhap- an hour, but be quick. " 
Janet put on an old black hat that 

looked like a bonnet fia 'oned for coun
try wear and a rough shawl of sin 
Shetland fier1 

in more of the 
sary, and went out, slamming it heavily. 

The doctor sat down by the bedside, 
then recollected he v/as hungry, and as 
Amaryllis did not answer his request 
rummaged in an unLxkedcunboard and 

A Left Kaildsd Compliment. 
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A YABSF.Ï 
Ranne from Meadow 

Creek to Henry's lake 
on both sides of Madi
son liver. Brand as 
shown in cut. Cattle 
branded on left ribs, 
same brand. Down 
cntdutap. l'ost office 
address, Virginia City, 
Montana. 

AMOS C. HALL ALDÏKJ. BKNÎTÏTT. 

HALL & BtNNETT, 

m&wm s i s «  
Virginia City, Montana. 

I»o a general banking business. Draw ex-
cban>ii on all tile principal eitles of the world. 

The highest rates paal for (»old Dust, Gold 
and Silver Bullion, und County and Territorial 
securities. 

Collections carefully and promptly attended 

W. L. DOUGLAS 
Ct yAC" IS THE BEST. 

VW nyL NOSQWEAKINd, 
$5. CORDOVAN, 

FRCNCH&ENAMELLED CALF: 
FINE CALF& KÄN6AR01 

*£.SPPQL!CE,3 soles. 

B oysS choolS hoes. 
• L A D I E S -

SEND FOR CATALOGUE '  
WL* DOUGLAS, 

BROCKTON, MASS. 
Vcu can anve money by purchasing \V. L, 

lluuglH) SliUl-N, 
Because, are the largest manufacturers of 

advertised shoes in the world, and guarantee 
the 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. can. Sold hv 
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Alex. Metzel. 
I'. O. address. Puller 

Springs, Montana. 
Cattle and Horse brand 

ciicleAon lett shoulder. 
'1 horoughbred cattle aud 
American horses are 
branded J on left jaw 
Vent, same brand on lelt 
tlugh. 

Cattle mark, down-cut dew Ian ill brisket, 
i liante, upper Ruby valley, troin lower upper 
j canyon, including all tributaries. 

S200 Reward 
For the apprehension of and sufficient evidence 

! to convict any person or persons guilty of steal-
i ins? one or more cattle or horses belonging- to 
ine. ALKX. Rir.IZi:!,. 

© 

EASTON HOUSE. 

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

The Best Hotel in Soutira Moutaua. 
First-class Acconunodation 
lor Traveling Men . 

-JOHN H. DAVIS, Prop. 

Term of Court. 

Metzel Live-Stock Co. 
President ami Manager.. 
Secretary and Tnasurcr. 
Foreman 

ALEX. METZEL. 
. ...F. S. METZEL. 
...W.O. METZEL. 

The regular term of the DIhtrict Court ot 
the Fifth Judicial District, ol Montana, in 
aud lor the County ol Madison, is 
fixed as follows: 

Third Monday ol February, May, August 
and November. 

FRANK SHOWERS, 
Judge. 

"Ba k again, doctor? I've been so much 
better since vou went away!" 
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Perils of Wedded Life. 
They had been married only a short 

time, when one night, along in tho dark
est hours, she put lier elbow into tho ten
der place just back of his lower ribs and 
hoars<-ly whispered : 

' Oh, Algernon, Algernon, wake up, 
wake up!" 

"Whaterwan '' Algernon sleepily mur
mured in one word. 

••Oh!" she almost shrieked. "I'm sure i 
I 1: ar lnirgla."- in the pantry, and I know 
they arc 1 hat loaf of cake I put away 
to harden. I Jo -t up, love, for my sake. | 
Hark! What dreadful noise is that—that 
uwi'id cra«lr.-

"Pr, '1 loi;.' cri ppod the cake," Algernon 
.••Ic'idJv .-i.id. llow many do vou think 

P. O. address, Puller 
Springs, Montana. 

Cattle brand as shown 
ill cut; horses same brand 
on lett tliigh. Vent for 
cattle same on let' thiab : 
for horses, same under 
mnue. Cattle cropped on 
right eai, and with down-

cut dewlap ou brisket. 
Range, upper Ruby va'ley, from lower to up

per canyon, including all tributaries. 

THE MADISON, 

Jack Taylor. 
P. O. address, Virginia 

City, Montana. 
Horse brand, circle T on 

left shoulder. 
Cattle brand as shown 

in cut. 
Range, Madison divide. 

.lAl'li TAYLOR. 

VIRGINIA CITY, MONT. 

Reopened December 15/93. 

First-class in all its Apiiitineuts, 
T. F. POLLARD, Proprietor 
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village, and he passed ;is .my brother 
when on land, for h;- was most •while at 
sea. However, the time came. I was 
older than lie by some years and fretted 
for his absence—yes, and drank a bit— 
so he grew tired, but, didn't break with 
me, was afraid to, I think—God knows 
why. Then her face caught him— 
Mary's, tho coast guardsman's daughter. 
He kept it from me, but the village gos
siped. Ho meant to marry her and cast 
me off. How I hated her, poor thing! I 
knew him well enough, handsome devil ! 
He'd have married her because he 
thought no other way would do, and I 
vowed he should not marry her nor any 
but me, and me he wouldn't. 1 asked 
her to the house, and he courted her be
fore my face aud thought mo a blind 
fool. 

"One night, his birthday, I had her 
to supper and got down from London 
some champagne. She was to stay the 
night, home was so far off and the 
weather rough. The little fool, tho lit
tle ûmorant fool, believed that the 
cnam p-i^nc—never before seen in our 

get it .j.i t tue same as ir :,t of 1 In. 
'•Do vea think 1 «iVn/r l.s v. •.. . 

replied .Luvt, with a 1. ,-e ];ui"h. 
"1 lit n y< u'vi m vi r l,i•••ii to Mr. Tre-

lo'.sr'1 s'ionu i tho d ictor. V — 
"I'm not stnli a 1 ml," sho ai:,--.vôred 

grimly. "But, oh, it was «-old in the 
garden !" 

As she speko sho canto cluse to the 
Are, which glowed impart ially on lp-r 
rugged, dingy face. 

"D !" said tho doctor passionate
ly. "Ill go mysell It, may not b»t to«i 
late. " 

Ho started up, and his chair fell. 
Amaryl,'s opened her empty eyes, then 
a look f intelligeneo came into Iter 
ashen face. '1 lie doctor had nearly 
reached the door, when in ;t  ton • half 
whisper, half shriek, sho called out : 

"Doctor, don't leave mo beforo it's 
made !" 

Ho turned, saw her sitting up, but, 
as ho moved toward lier she fell back, 
and the nightcap camo «iff, showing the 
scanty gray hair to which the golden 
fringe was fastened. 

"Too late," said tho doctor, feeling 
for the beating of tho i: «art. "Too late ; 
you"— 

"I'm an lionost woman," answered 
•Tanet, "and I've no rvmpathy with oth 
er people's by blow.;. "—Exchange. 

, 'edt'i :i he heartlessly went to sleep, 1 

v, 1 * in there shivering until "the 
r a! ila wn (ami: to dispel the terrors of 1 he 
n i 11 î . But in the morning she had'lier 
r . . • l 'oi- tin- first thing they found on 

; : ; »i-.wii to the pantry was a dead bur-, 
,;1 :r J ; -11 » ,_r at ; ,,11 lengt h on the pant ry floor. 

in i l.e dai'lcti •> he had pulled the cake 
• 1Ï ihe ui»per -111• 1 f, and it struck him full 
un top of tl..: head.—New York Recorder. 

S?uns Trough Cars to 
ST. PAUL, 

MINNEAPOLIS, 

DU LUTH, 

FARGO, 

G R A N U  F O I ! K S ,  

and WINNIPEG 

AND 
HELENA, 

BUTTE, 

• ' Fuel s are stubborn things" is an 
aphorism lir.-t enumerated by La Sage 
in 'iil Bin.-. " It has since become pro
verbial. 

Av/arded 
highest Honors—World's Fair. 
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SPOKANE, 

TACOMA, 
SEATTLE, 
PORTLAND. 

CLEARS 

14M1NG 
nwm 

MOST PERFECT MADE. . 
t«ir" Grape Cream of Tartar Powder. Free 

oi.i Ammonia, Alum or any other adulterant. 
40 YEARS THE STANDARD. 

Pullman Sleeping Cars 
Elegant Dinning Cars 

Tourist Sleeping Cars 
TRAINS AKBIVK: 

No. T. From St. Paul,Chicago.and all 
Eastern points, arrive Sapping-
ton daily at Ç *• m-
Whitehall dally at 7 :15 a. m. 

M. U. No. 2. From Spokane .Tacoma, 
Seattle. Portland, and all Coast 
points, arrives Montana Union 
utpot, daily at 10:4âp na. 

TRtlXN DEPART: 
M. U. No. 1. For Spokane, Tacoma, 

Seattle, Portland, and all coast 
and Calitornia points, leaves 
Montana Union Depot daily at... 8 :40 a. m. 

No. 8. For St Paul, Chicago, and 
all Eastern, Southern ana Ca
nadian points,leaves Whitehall..19 *8 a. m. 
Sapiuagtou 13 :6a». in. 

Tbrougn sleepin<ears|(rom Butte I'pbpUMrad 
Turlst Sleepers ; elegant day ooache» and dining 
oar ««i vice on all through trains. 

For information, time cards, maps and t ekets 
eall on or write W. M, Toaur, tien. Ag ., 28 
East Broadway. Butte. Mont.. or 

* CHARLES S. FEB. 
General Passenger Agent, 

St. Paul, Minn. 

TRO POLIT AN 

MEAT 
MARKET 

Handle« nothing l>nt the best 
—everythluK usually kept in 
u lirst clas.s market . . . . 

FRESH OYSTERS **<> 
SPRI86 CHICKEN 

NOW IN STOCK— 
Kiipplv constantly being 
renewed . . . 

liEEP BY T 1.1 K QUARTER 
cheap for cash—come to 
111e and get prices he-
lore buying elsewhere 

"CEO. CO H FI, Prop. 

ANDERSON B IOS., 
At Marlow'a old stand 

Livery, Feed »»* 
Sale Stable 

The Finsst Rigs in tiia City 
Good Outfits for Commercial Men and 

Tourists a Specialty. 

Proprietor« of the Di'lon and Baanaclc 
Express Line. 

Dllloa, Twin Bridge«, Sheridan, and ijrir* 
gtnia Hail and Express Line. 

1 


